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:??e  tbou  eialteb,  ®  (?ob, 
above  tbe  beavens;  anb  tbig 
alot^  above  all  tbe  eartb. 

Psalm  108  :  5 


©  maonlfie  tbe  Xotb  wltb 
me,  anb  let  us  eialt  bis 
name  togetbet.         pu^n.^.^ 


H  will  ♦  ♦  ♦  magnify  bim 
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Philadelphiay  May  1,  1898, 


The  book,  both  music  and  hymns,  has  been  again  read  with  the  utmost  care  for 
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Some  additions  in  dates  have  been  made,  making  the  same  accurate  to  the  present 
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PREFACE 


The  hymm  in  Subsum  Gorda  are  the  voice  of  Christian  sentiment  rather  than 
doctrine,— of  sentiment  which  generally  has  sought  expression  in  other  days,  certainly 
seeks  it  in  our  day.  A  few  of  these  hymns  didactic  in  form  are  really  expressive  and 
provocative  of  sentiment,  and  fit  therefore  for  musical  rendering. 

The  tune»  are  such  as  meet  the  demand  of  advancing  taste  for  more  significant 
melody  and  richer  harmony.  The  largest  possible  choice  is  constantly  afforded 
between  tunes -of  strictly  choral  form  and  those  which  show  a  freer  rhythm  and  more 
ornate  melody.  Hymn  tunes  so  familiar  that  almost  every  one  can  sing  them  from 
memory  are  rarely  inserted  more  than  once,  but  are  frequently  referred  to. 


However  elaborate  in  harmony  the  modem  tunes  may  be,  they  are  at  once  available 
for  any  congregation  which  will  confine  itself  to  the  melody,  as  composers  of  chorals 
have' always  intended.  In  nearly  every  case  the  melodies  are  within  easy  range  of 
average  voices,  either  because  originally  so  written,  or  because  here  transposed  into  a 
lower  key.  While  a  tune  remains  unfamiliar  it  may  be  well  for  the  choir  to  aid  the 
congregation  by  uniting  its  voices  on  the  air.  The  organ  sufficiently  fills  the  ear  with 
the  missing  vocal  parts,  and  satisfies  the  feeling  for  harmony. 

A  pastor  who  believes  in  congregational  singing  can  make  plain  the  need  of  sing- 
ing in  unison,  even  though  not  himself  a  musician,  if  he  will  press  upon  his  people 
these  two  points  : 

1.  An  independent  reader  of  music,  when  he  boldly  sings  out  the  melody,  helps 
not  only  all  who  hear  him,  but  all  who  hear  those  that  are  helped  by  him  ;  whereas, 
if  he  sings  a  subordinate  part,  he  confuses  many  less  independent  singers  who  are  not 
attempting  the  same  part. 

2.  The  union  of  all  voices  on  the  melody  vastly  increases  the  apparent  volume  of 
sound,  gives  the  service  of  praise  the  majesty  which  only  a  congregation  can  give,  and 
rescues  it  from  the  listlessness  which  is  well-nigh  universal,  and  always  dispiriting. 


While  the  editor  is  responsible  for  all  selections  and  omissions,  acknowledgment 
should  be  made  of  valuable  hints  from  many  quarters.  In  particular,  the  suggestions 
of  the  associate  editor  have  been  the  fruit  of  refined  taste  and  thorough  knowledge. 


Apart  from  arrangements  made  by  the  publishers  for  the  use  of  copyrighted 
material,  acknowledgments  are  due  for  hymns  granted  by  their  authors  at  request  of  the 
editor ;  especially  to  Rev.  Dr.  M.  Woolsey  Stryker,  president  of  Hamilton  College, 
to  Rev.  Louis  F.  Benson,  editor  of  the  Presbyterian  **  Hymnal,"  to  Rossiteb  W. 
Raymond,  Ph.  D.,  H.  M.  King,  D.  D.,  F.  M.  North,  D.  D.,  Mrs.  M.  E.  Gates,  and 
for  writing  by  request  some  admirable  hymns  on  the  neglected  topic  of  angels,  to  Prof. 
W.  C.  Wilkinson,  D.  D.,  of  the  University  of  Chicago. 

The  editor  is  indebted  for  tunes  to  special  arrangements  with  the  Oliver  Ditson 
Co.,  to  Messrs.  E.  <fe  J.  B.  Young  &  Co.  for  compositions  of  the  late  J.  H.  Cornell, 
to  the  ''Plymouth  Hymnal,'*  to  S.  M.  Bixby,  Esq.,  W.  H.  Doane,  Mus.  Doc.,  Prof. 
A.  A.  Stanley,  of  the  University  of  Michigan,  Prof  G.  C.  Gow,  of  Vassar  College, 
Prof,  W.  N.  CiJLRKE,  D.  D.,  of  Hamilton  Theological  Seminary,  Mr.  A.  H.  Rider,  Rev. 
J.  H.  Strong,  and  to  others  who  have  met  the  editor's  wishes  in  a  most  liberal  spirit. 

The  invaluable  tunes  of  the  late  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  are  used  with  the 
kind  sanction  of  Mrs.  Dykes. 

Orozer  Theological  Seminary,  E.  H.  JOHNSON,  EDrroB. 

Ma/y  1,  1898. 
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'Btlorship* 


lilFT  UP  YOUB  HXABTB.    (Btmum  OordA.) 


J.  TURLB. 


1  Lift  I  up  your  |  hearts.  ]|  We  lift  them  |  up  un-  |  to  the  Lord.    - 

2  Let  ua  giye  thanks  unto  the  |  Lord  our  |  God.  Ij  It  is  meet  and  |  right—  |  so  to  |  do. 

3  Therefore  with  angels  |  and  arch-  |  angels,  !  And  all  the  |  compa-  |  ny  of  |  heaven, 

4  We  laud  and  magni/i^  thy  |  glorious  |  name,  |{  Eyermore  |  praising  |  thee  and  |  saying: 
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6  ifoly,  I  holy,  I  holy, II  Zorrf  j  God -| -of  j  Hosts,  ^eat>en|- and  |  earth ||  are  |  full -|  of  thy  | glory. 
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J.  B.  Hekrt. 


6  Glo  -  ry     be     to     thee,       O     Lord  most  High.     A  •  men,     A 


men. 


"ftlorship 


BOMNET.    L.M. 


Richard  Rxdhbao,  18S0. 


1.  All     P0O  -  pie  that  on    earth  do  dwell,  Sixig       to     the  Lord  vith  cheer-fol  yoiee ; 

f"  .  f"   f"   r    #  .  ^ — 0 — a~.-^P= — rS^ — -f: — = — #  .  f;_ 


Him  Serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell,    Come      ye     be  -  fore  him    and    le  -  joioe. 


2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed; 

Without  our  aid  hd  did  us  make; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed; 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 


ANGBIiS.    I1.M. 


{Pbrtt  TwM,) 


Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  y  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

William  Kethe,  1561. 
Orlando  Gibhons,  1823. 
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!.  lie  •  fore  Je-ho-Tah'i  iwfil  tkroie,  Te  ntiou !  bow  witk  nered  joy :  Iiow  that  tke  Lord  it  M  aloie,  He  eu  erette.  aid  ke  dertroy. 


nf\mwh0^i 


2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,        4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

Made* us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;  High  as  the  neavens  our  voices  raise; 

And  when,  like  wandering  she^p  we  strayed.  And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again.  Shall  fill  thy  coiu-ts  with  sounding  praise. 


3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, — 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker  I  to  thy  name? 


5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity,  thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719.    Alt.  John  Wesley. 


OLD  HUNDRED.    L.  M. 


{Second  Tune.) 

, L-j. 


Louis  Bourgeois  xk  Genevan  Psalter,  1&51 


Pniie  Ood  ftm  whoa  all  blemigi  flow;  PraiM  Un,  all  ereatorei  here  below;  Praiie  him  abore,ye  hesTeily  hoit,PnuM  Father.  8ob,  aid  Holy  Ghoit. 
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"VTINBTOBT.    L.  M.       (First  Tun^.) 
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Arr.  from  R.  B.  Taylor. 
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1.0     eome,load  an- thorns    let       ns        ging.     Loud  thanks    to       our       Al  - 
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should  raise  When  our    sal  - 
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-  va  -  tion's  Book     we  praise,    When  our      sal  -    va  -  tion's  Book    we    praise 

'  ''•  —  ■  -    ti ,!   liTjJfrTir    f  I  g  I 


1^^' f  f  If"  Mr  't  If  f-fif^  r-p 


2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past; 
To  him  address  in  joyful  songs 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivaled  glory  gresLt; 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command. 


SFITZBSBGBN.    Ii.  M.       (Sec&nd  Tune.) 


4  O,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there: 
There  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

5  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  |flory  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  m  heaven. 

Tate  and  Bra^,  109& 


J.  H.  Strong,  1807. 


1.  0      oome,lond  an-thems   let    us  sing,    Lond  thanks  to  our  Al  -  might  •  y  King! 
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For       we   onr  voi  -  oes  high  should  raise  When    our  sal  -  va  -  tion's  Book  we  praise. 


(Also  Dukk  St.,  No.  87.) 
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Worship 


BABBIirOTON.    L.  M.    61. 


J.  B.  Dtkb,  1828-1876. 


1.  Lo  t    Ood    is  here !  Let      ni       a  -  doroi     And      own,  how  dreadftil       ie   thie  plaoe ! 
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Let       all  wlth-in    ui       foel  hia  power,  And       ei  -  lent  bow  be   -    fore     hit  face ! 


wrjTlrni^^^ 
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Who  know  hit  power,  hii    graoe  who  prove,  0erve  him  with  awp,    with    reverenoe  Ioto. 


f^r^rffPn'fifyf^^a^-'i^il'f^ 


2  Lo!  God  is  here!  him  day  and  nig^ht  O  take,  O  seal  them  for  thine  own; 

The  united  choirs  of  ang^els  sing:  Thou  art  the  God!  thou  art  the  Lord! 

To  him  enthroned  above  all  height,  Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored! 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring:  4  Being  of  beings,  may  our  praise 
Disdain  not,  Lord^  our  meaner  song,  xhy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 

Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue!  still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave.  Still  hear  and  do  thv  sovereign  will! 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone:  To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 

To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give;  Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice! 

G.  Tenteegen,  tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 


SEASONS.    Ii.  M.       iIbrNo.7.) 


fui}i\ji\i:lim 


Ignace  Pleybl,  1757-1881. 


il 

1.  FxaiM,L«Td,ftr  thM  ia     Zi  •  oa  waitaiPnyarslwUlM-tieg*  thj    tem-ple   ntos- 


^^ 


-a 


-o 


u 


K 


^S 


All      flethihall  to      thy  throne  re  -   pair,    And  find  thro' Chrittial-va  -  tion  there. 


r 


iDpening 

P   PABK  STBBIST.    KM.       {First  Tune.) 

:U    I    I    II  l>-hJl  l_!    il    I  iJ   J=4t4^ 


F.  M.  A.  Venua,  1788-. 


1.  Come,  0  my  soul,  in    la  -  ored  lays  Attempt  thy  great  Ore 


U;\r\f: 


I4'jjijjiji4^ 


umijM 


tongue  can  ipeak  Ui  &met  What  verie  ean  reaoh  the  lofty  theme1What¥eree  oan  reach  the  lofty  the^ 


^m 


ip- 


9- 


J 


1  Come,  O  my  bouI,  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praisjB: 


3  In  all  our  Maker's  fi[rand  designs, 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shines; 


But  oh,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame?     His  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme?         ""    '       "       ' 


2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory,  like  a  garment,  wears; 
To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 
Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

BBOMPTON.    L.  M.       {SecmdTwM.) 


Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Baised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thj  tongue 
Till  listening  worlds  snafl  jom  the  song. 

Thomas  Blacklock,  1754. 
J.  W.  Elliott,  1883—. 


^1.1  iijil|i  nj  ,ll,'nMl 

f.. 


^3 


1.  Gome,     0    my  loul,  in       la  •  ered  lays 


p^^^ 


*=^ 


^ 


Jl 


tempt    thygrMtCxe  •  a  -  tor'tpniM: . 


1 \ 


f 


I 


i 


f » 


'  f If  r  fi 


i-tl-HJ  J,ljj-iij 


i 


i 


^ 


But  oh,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame  1  What  verse   can  reach  the 


r  ^" 


X 


^ h 


^ 


loft  -  y    theme) 


t 


f-^ 


] 


^     SEASONS.    (Oppotftfe.) 

1  Praise,  Lord,  for  thee  in  Zion  waits; 
Prayer  shall  besiege  thy  temple  gates; 
All  flesh  shall  to  thy  throne  repair, 
And  find  through  Christ  salvation  there. 

2  How  blest  thy  saints!  how  safelv  led! 
How  surely  kept  I  how  richly  fed  I 
Saviour  of  all  in  earth  and  sea. 
How  happy  t-hey  who  rest  in  thee. 


3  The  year  is  with  thy  goodness  crowned; 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around; 
Through  thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing. 
And  nature  smiles  and  owns  ner  King. 

4  Lord,  on  our  souls  thv  Spirit  pour; 
The  moral  waste  within  restore; 
O  let  thy  love  our  spring-tide  be. 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  thee. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1834. 


8 


'ftJorship 


HAMPTON.    Ii.  M.       (FirdTune.) 


Henbt  Sxabt,  1818-1879. 


t  A  ii^j  _u , ^_     „  -•,.^  .  •         .  tr   _  r 


1.0    OodiWhoMprei-enooglowi  in      all  With  -  in,      a  -  round  ju,   and      a-  bore, 


m^ 


T.i      J 


T^~n 


^ 


5 


« 


m^ 


m 


^^ 


^ 


I 


lay  word  wo    blotii  thy  name   we     call,  Whose  word  is  Trath,  whoso  name  is    Love. 


2  That  truth  be  with  the  heart  believed 
Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place, 

With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace  received, 
Our  spirits*  light,  thy  Spirirs  grace. 

3  That  love  its  holy  influence  pour. 
To  keep  us  meek  and  make  us  free, 


ANGELUS.    Ii.  M.       {Second  Twne.) 


And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Bound  each  with  all,  and  all  with  thee. 

4  Send  down  its  angel  to  our  side, 
Send  in  its  calm  upon  the  breast; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide, 
And  we  can  need  no  other  rest. 

N.  L.  Frothlngham,  179S>1870. 
Alt.  fbom  Georg  Josephi,  1657. 


tjT^I  jTj  J  \t^^U4\  'Ij.  J4^-^ 


1.  0   Ood, whose  pres-enoe  glows  in     aU      With-  in,    a  -  ronnd  us,  and      a   -    bove, 


^^ 


^^ 


P 


^^ 


^ 


I 


bless,  thy  name  we    oall,  Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is 


Love. 


m 


f 


I 


M 


^ 


f 


BBAGONDAIiX.    O.  M.       {FarNo.lQ.) 


J.  Booth,  18G2~. 
dim. 


1.  ly  M,  ly  khg,  Thy  pniie  IH  lisg,  ly  heart  is  all    thiie  ovi:  ly  highest  povenjiy  ehoieeit  hoars,  I  yieU  to    thee      t  -  Iom. 


r^i^iji>-^pp:rVT^^i^ 
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iDpening 


POBTTTOAIk    I1.M.       (KntlUne.) 


TroslR. 


|!ftilJJI;^|Plp.l|i|JlJ^lj^'IJj^hl 

1.  Sweet  is    the  work,  my   Ood,  my    Xing,   To    praiie  thy  name,  give  thanki,  and  liag ; 


To    ihow  thy 


mininijUjirfi,^ 

if    love  oy      morning    light,   And    talk  of       all  thy      truth  at  night 


&^  \l!'^\ 


t^f^ 


t 


-r 

2  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divinel 

3  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 


rltlffl^^rrl['l 


QBATITXTDIC.    Ii.  M. 

4 


(Second  Tune,) 


And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 
And  every  power  fij[id  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
P.  A.  D.  BOBT,  1790-1874. 


1.  tweet  if      the   work,  my   Ood,  my  king.     To  praiee  thy  name,  give  thanki,  and  ring; 


m^=r^=r 


f=F 


f^Hr  fiF  ripTTB 


To     ihow  thy  love    liy  mom-ing  light,   And  talk    of    all      thy  truth  at  night 


h}\f  [infif  [iriFiF  rif^'fip  Mm 
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BBACOKDAIiE.    {OpposUe.) 

1  My  God,  my  king, 
Thy  praise  I'll  sing, 

My  heart  is  all  thine  own; 

My  highest  powers. 

My  choicest  hours, 
I  yield  to  thee  alone. 

2  My  voice,  awake. 
Thy  part  to  take; 

My  soul,  the  concert  join; 
Till  all  around 
Shall  catch  the  sound. 

And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine. 


3  But  man  is  weak 
Thy  praise  to  speak; 

Your  God,  ye  angels,  sing; 
•  'Tib  yours  to  see. 

More  near  than  we, 
The  glories  of  our  King. 

4  His  truth  and  grace 
Fill  time  and  space. 

As  large  his  honours  be; 

TiU  all  that  live 

Their  homage  ffive, 
And  praise  my  God  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847. 
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"ftlorship 


AIiL  HALLOWS.    O.  M.   61. 


^ik 


A.  H.  Browk,  1862. 


1.  Beyond,  beyond  that  bonndleu  seft}  A  -  boTe  that  dome  of  sky,      Far-tber  than  tho't  it-ielf  can  flee, 


\{\\\rWf[i]\f\l^^ 


|l:j:h^:fJ)l(Mjl^_^IJ'^JljljJ'jj|r^ 


U\JI^      fcl 


K's^r  ifwkti 


± 


Tby  dw»U-ing  is    on  bighj      Tet  dear  the  aw-M  tho'tto   me    That  thou,  myOodiart    nigh. 

■T    H^.lClCiiMlCfHflr-rrr 


F 


2  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll  3  Oh,  not  in  circling  depth  nor  height, 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  But  in  the  conscious  breast,  • 

The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control,  Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight. 

But  still  thou  art  not  there:  There  doth  his  spirit  rest: 

Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul,  O  come,  thou  Presence  infinite, 

AVho  yet  is  everywhere  ?  And  make  thy  creatures  blest. 

Joalali  CoDder,  1824. 
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LONDON  TSTEW.    C.  M.       {FItH  TViuj.) 


John  Playfokd,  1613-1698. 


^^jijiJiJ.iiiJjJii;^ 


LCone,  let  ulifioir  joj-fslejN  Up    totkeeevtit-bore,  Aid  lailetoieeov    hthertkeit,  Up  -  ei  i  tkroieof  lore. 


1  Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  above. 
Ana  smile  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Come,  let  us  bow  before  his  feet, 

And  venture  near  the  Lord: 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 


'WAN8FELL.    O.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  The  peaceful  Rates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  the  almighty  throne. 

4  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  hiffh; 
And  glory  to  the  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 


Sin  AATHUB  SOLUYAN,  1842-1900. 


1.  Come,  let  aillftoir  joj-fnleyes  Up    tetheeoirtii-  boTe,  Aid  imfletoieeov  Fttkertker^Up  -  oi  athmeof  lofe. 


&  \  f  if ^f Ftf|f1^1f^^ 


iDpening 

13    BBATO^La  STBBXT.    O.M.I>.       (FfratTune.) 


IGNACE  PLKm,  17V7-18I1. 


^i      AadalylSio^^  (Omit.:. )/ WithbeiUrhop«bifiU'd|  ThjloTtthepowwof 


thoHbeftow'diTothMmytho^wmldMMnThymtrH^o'ermy  li&hMflow'd)Tliatm«Nj    I    a-dort. 

1 1.  f^  n  1 


OAIiX.    O.  M.  D.       (SiMoiid  7V<ne.j 


K.  J.  HorKiiri,  1818-1901. 


n7l«f«th«f*wir«ftWtWiUw'i;T«th6eBytk«'tiwiiMNir;1ljMr-€yo'6fBy   lib  kilowM;  That  mm-tj  I  i-i«n. 


rrirn-fl[",lii 


2  In  each  event  "of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see! 
Each  hlessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 

Because  conferred  by  thee. 
In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

BBATITUDO.    CM.       {Third  Tune,) 


3  When  ffladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 


Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

lOUl 

y  lilted  eye* 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 


Mv  soul  shidl  meet  thy  will. 
My  lifted  eye.  without  a  tear, 


My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

Helen  Maria  Williams.  1786. 
J.  B.  Dykkr,  1875. 


mjMi'iJi'iix^ 


1.  Wkflethetl  mk^pif -toet-iig  Ptvtr,  BeajTiiiwiih-M  itiU'd:Ai4aajtkiiMiN-en-tedlioirWithlMt-terhopMlM  filN. 


'Byorship 

14    OLABENDON.    O.IC.       (FbrttTune.) 


I.  Tucker,  l7ei-l82S. 


t    iluOl   yli  -  it        th&»  a  -    bode,     Uj    songiad-   d!reBi   thy  throna. 

■  ■  ■ 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house,  How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight  I 

My  offering  shall  be  paid;  How  precious  is  their  bloodi 

There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows  4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  arel 

My  aoul  in  ai^guish  made.  How  greit  thy  grace  to  mel 

3  How  much  is  mercv'  thy  delight,  My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 

Thou  ever  blesseg  QodI  Lord  ^ 


I  devote  to  thee. 


ABBIDQB.    O.  X.       (Seeond  TUne.) 


Isaac  Watts,  1719. 


I.  SviTH,  1770-1800. 


^m 


•ball     I      ran  -  der      to       my    Ood,        For    all     bii    Idnd-BMi  fbownl 


^ 


lit  c  s 

^3 


S 


r- 


^^ 


9- 


I 


My     foot  iball  via  -  it      tbine    a  -    bode.       Ky      fonffi  ad  -  droii  tby  tbrone. 


My     foot  iball  via  -  it      tbine    a  -    bode,       My      fongi 


terftfpfmr?! 


[tnlAAmifu 


eii  tby  throne. 


BHiVEB  BTBBBT.    B.  M.       (For  No.  16.) 


I.  Smith,  1770-1800. 


ptetiOT 


\llf.j\Mlfm:^ 


1.  Coie,ioiidluipniMtkos4,AidlijBuofg{o-fy       liig;  Jc-ko-?ik  ii   the  Mve-reigt  9oi  The  i^^^ii-Ter-nl  kiag. 


iDpening 

lo   8T.  VINOBirT.    8.M.      {FintTune.) 


X.  J.  HOFKIKB,  18S0. 


^^^TTFRiJ  J  j  'jij:i 


1.  Stand      up,      and     blata     the    Lord, 


^ 


f  f  fi[-ifip  I 


Te       poo  -  pla        of        liii  ohoioo; 


P 


j?-i. 


jij  J  j  jiJiJ  Jip 


|j J  ;  Jl-j;l 


r=^ 


Stand      npi    and  bleis  tho    Lord  your  Ood,    With    hoart    and      lonl      and    voice. 


fm^f       A 


m 


I  rrtif ffif 


2  Though  hiffh  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 

3  Oh.  for  the  living  flame, 

!From  his  own  altar  brouffht, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 


ST.  THOMAS.    8.M.       ( Second  Tune,) 


4  God  is  our  stren^h  and  song, 

And  his  salvation  ours; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore: 
Stand  up.  and  bless  his  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

James  Montgomery,  1824. 
G.  F.  Handel,  1686-1759. 


t=f 


1.  Stand    np.      and    bleis      the       Lord, 


j  f)ij,iJi4^j  J  I, J,  I 


Te         peo  -    pie      of        hii    ohoioe; 


^^ 


m_tifj 


u 


p 


m 


f^=f 


^ 


^m 


^ 


r 


stand    up,    and  bleu  the    Lord    yonrOod,   With    heart     and      lonl    and  voioe. 


r^  ff  fif  f  fi 


^^-a^  M^ 


16 


SHiVBB  STBESET.    {OppotiU,) 

1  Ck>me,  sound  his  praise  abroad 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord; 


U 


We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own: 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. . 

3  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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ST.  OBSaOBY.   6.6.6.6.8.8. 

( Small  notet  for  the  organ,) 


'Worship 


(FirttTwne,) 


GBsoofttAH,  Abb.  by 

Sib  J06EPH  Babnby,  1888-1896. 


iiliiiiMlMi^^ 


1.  Te     ho  - 17  an  -  gels  bright,  Who  wait  at  God'i  right  hand,    Or  thro'  the  realms  of  light  Fly  at  your 


:t'l^lf^r 


;l/;r'W^I^"^ 


Lord's  oom-mand  I   As  -  sist      our      song,  Or  else  the  theme  Too  high  doth  seem  For     mor  -  tal  tongue. 

[%TT|-T° 


r-€^ 


^ 


I 


d^Tfififff^p 


r 


1  Ye  holy  ang^els  briffht, 

Who  wait  at  God's  right  hand. 
Or  through  the  realms  of  light 

Fly  at  your  Lord's  command! 
Assist  our  song, 
Or  else  the  theme 
Too  high  doth  seem 
For  mortal  tongue. 

2  Ye  bless^  souls  at  rest, 

Who  ran  this  earthly  race, 

And  now,  from  sin  released, 

Behold  the  Saviour's  facet 

God's  praises  sound, 

As  in  his  light 

With  sweet  delight 

Ye  do  abound. 


BBirSON.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       (Second  Time.) 


8  Ye  saints,  who  toil  below! 
Adore  your  heavenly  King, 
And  onward  as  ye  go 
Some  joyful  anthem  sing:- 
Take  what  he  gives; 
And  praise  him  still, 
Through  good  and  ill, 
Who  ever  livesl 

4  My  soul!  bear  thou  thy  part; 
Triumph  in  God  above, 
And  with  a  well-tuned  heart 
Sing  thou  the  songs  of  lovel 
Let  all  thy  days 
Till  life  shall  end, 
Whate'er  he  send, 
Be  filled  with  praise! 

&.  Baxter,  1616-1691.    Altd.  R.  R.  Ghope. 
W.  H.  Havbboal,  1703-1870. 


:ijij  j  jiJijjjN-ma 


1.  Xf  ho  -  ly    Bii*gals  bright,  Who  wiit  at  Ood'i  right  hiad,  Or  thro*  tho  roalms  of  light 


^^WffTr^Mfiy  K  f  f  P: 


W^40.3^ 


Fly  at  your  Lord'i  oommand!  Aisiit  our  song,  Or  oIm  the  thomo  Too  high  doth  soom  for  mortal  tongue. 


IS    BABWAIiI..   e.  6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 


iDpening 


John  Djlrwa.ll,  17?0. 


1.  Lord  of  tho  worlds  ft  -  "bove,  How  pltftaant  sad  how  fiiir    Tho  dwoUings  of   thy    love, 


.'Iflf  ff^^l-U 


|^^jijl;,'.;ii:ljlj'j|j:pljj^l^ijiiilij 


Thinoemrtldytemplosiftrt:  Tothino  ft-bodomylieftrtafidroti'WifliwftniidesiroitOMeiiiyOod. 

^  *  ■  ^  I  gj — ^  \  tP  m — ^  I  P — 0 — W — ■  i»  I  1  Bt    F — g  I  ^ 


2  Oh,  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
Oh,  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  serrice  therel         ^ 
They  praise  thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 


19   D  ALSTON.   6.6. 8.  D. 


Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh,  fflorious  seat,  when  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

Grod  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Our  Light  and  our  Defense; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fiUed; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence.  ^ 
Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  thee. 

Isaac  Watte.  1719. 


Aabon  Wiluams,  1731-177A. 


^^e 


1.  How  pleaied  aid  Mot  wall       To  hear  the  poo-pk  cry,  ''Ceae,  let  uieekoir  God  to  •  day!"  Tea,  with  a  ehoerfi!  leal 


g.AMljj:^ri|Jl^jjili-J|ill 


Well  bite  to  &-oi'i  hiO,  Aid  there  on  rowi  aid  hoion  pay. 


2    Zipn,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondroils  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round: 
In  thee  our  tribra  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
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3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest: 
The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace. 
And  wishes  thine  increase— 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  resti 

4  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"Peace  to  this  sacred  housel '' 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell; 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Isaac  Watte,  167i-174& 


iQilprship 


FBUKU'.   78.      (ffrd  T\me.) 


Sir  F.  a.  Qr  Ouaeley,  1826-1889. 


Pi^t^^Wit^ 


^M 


eUIi 


<g  ^  #  J 


1  To  thy  temple  I  repair  i  Lord,!  lore  to  worship  there,  When  within  the  Tell  1  meet  Ohrift  before  the  meroy-ieat 


if^ifri.;:iFi,.[iFpi;Ti^f^%T;F^iffP 


BBOMIiXSY.    78.  D.       (S^xiomi  Tune.) 


J.  R.  SCHACHNER. 


WUk  tky  gkiwu  praise  ii  nig,  Toieh  n j  lipi,  nlooM  ny  toBgie,  Tbt  ny  joy  *foI  tool  my  Uen  Thee,  the  Lord  ny  Kighteouieo. 


iiiiyiipi,i]iii 


2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 
While  I  hearken  to  thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  thy  gospel  brings  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


DALLAS.    78.       (  Third  TSme,) 


3  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  thy  name, 
Throueh  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  thee  speakinff  from  the  sky. 
From  thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn, 
And  at  evening  let  me  say,— 
I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

James  Montgomery,  1812. 
Arr.  from  M.  L.  Cherubtni,  1760-1842. 


1.  To       thy  tern- pie    I         re-  paSr; 


Lord,    I    love      to    wor  -  ship  there, 


the    veil 


^ 


meet        Christ  be  -  fore     the  mer  -  cy  -  leat. 


i 
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m 


21    BT/OBOllGll.   7t.D.      (FtntTunc) 


iDpening 


8lB  G.  J.  SLTSTp  ISM^lML 


1.  Fbu-ut«•tl7fl•lItla-bor^    h  tkihidof  figktudbTt;  Fkn-ufcin  thjMirtiWJiw,     htkiilu4iif   mu^wos) 


M,  Bji^-it  kngiai^biiti  F«  IkeMiriiM'  of 


•rtkobritktiNi'afkhf  fce^  Eneaffl^-fT,  (M  ef  nioei 


2  Happy  souls  I  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  yale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manas  feeds  them  from  the  skies: 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strenfth, 
Till  thev  reach  thy  throne  at  length; 
At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  alL 


MAIDBTOiril.    78.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


9  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 
Guide  me  through  a  wosld  of  sin; 
Keep  tne  by  fehy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  tnou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart: 
Graee  and  glory  flow  from  thee; 
Shower,  O  shower  tbem«  Lord,  on  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1.884. 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  1865. 


r1JJJlJJJlUJlJ.l^^V^ 


i 


■^ 


I  /FUaa-aat    are      thy  oonrti  a  -  bove,      In       the    had     of    light  and    lort;! 
'  ^  Pleat  -  ant    are      thy  oonrti  be  -  low,      In       thie  land     of      lin    and    woe.  * 


e^ 


r 


I 


m  g  ^ 


m 


i=d=^'-l    J  I  .1=1 


I 


t 


u. 


^m 


For     tlM  hrlght-nefe     of       thy  face.      For     thy 


ftd  -  neii, 


T 


^ 


4 


J 


m 


CM       of    graee. 
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Worship 


BAXOTH.   71.  B.      {Flr$n\ine.) 


J.  B.  Cximv,  lAZ^-. 


1.  Lord,  weeomobo-forathM  noWt    At     tkyfeet  we  h«m-Uj  bow;    0      do  not  our 


m^i  i\^ijm 


svit  dif-daim;  Hull    woMoktlioo«Lord,i]i  ftimt  Lord,  on  thoo  our  oovli  do-pead; 


irif'F][iff  ri 


In  oompaofioa  now  defoond ;  Fill  onr  hoarta  with  thy  rioh  gnoo ;  Tnno  our  lips  to  ling  thy  praise. 


hi-fiU\[W^r\\^ 


2  In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 
Send  some  message  from  thy  word 
That  may  ioy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart 


SirrMOUB.   78.      (Second  Thme,) 


3  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 
Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  up, 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope. 
Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  Ood  supremely  kind; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

William  Hammond,  174S. 
Arr.  from  C.  M.  F.  E.  von  Wkbir,  1826. 


P     Mlfl^-V-  J  I  j    J  I  j    ^^ 


-  fM%    thee    now,      At    ihy    feet    we    hnm-bly     bow; 


it  f  1^ 


p 


ff=^ff?^ 


m 


>J  \\i  Jlji  ^ItJ  N   ^Ipplj  ^ 


0      do      not    ovr    snit     dii  -  dain;  Shall     we      seek     thee,  Lord,  in     vainl 


^M 
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iDpening 


IIiKZtBT.   8.7.8.7.7.7. 


J.  W.  XLUOTT,  18S3>-. 


L  Open  now  thy  gstei  of  beauty »  Zi  -  on,  let  me  en-ter  there ;  Where  my  sonl  in  joyful  duty 


I     '  'I 

W«ite  for  him  who  aniwere  pray*r:  Oh,  how  blesied  ii  this  pUoe,  Fill*d  with  iolaoe,liffht,  and  grape. 


'fH  iPM-k 


P 


1  OjP«n  DOW  thy  gates  of  beauty, 

Zion,  let  me  enter  there; 
Where  mv  soul  in  joyful  duty 

Waits  for  him  who  answers  prayer: 
Oh,  how  blessM  is  this  place, 
Filled  with  solace,  light,  and  grace. 

2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  thee, 

Come  thou  also  down  to  me; 
Where  we  find  thee  and  adore  thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 
To  my  heart,  O  enter  thou, 
Let  it  be  thy  temple  now. 


3  Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken. 

Let  me  keep  thy  gift  divine, 
Howsoe'er  temptations  thicken* 

May  thy  word  still  o*er  me  shme, 
As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 
As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

4  Speak,  O  GocL  and  I  will  hear  thee, 

Let  thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  thee 

'Whilst  thou  dost  thy  people  feed. 
Here  of  life  the  fountain  flows. 
Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woes. 

B.  Schmolke,  1728.  tr.  a  Winkworth,  1863. 
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WII.MOT.    8s.  78. 


G  M.  F.  E.  VON  Webkr,  1786-1826 


I  PniMtothM,th«igrMtGrM(or;PruMb«tluielroneT-'r7toigae;  Joii, ny soil, witkeT'f7enatare,Joii the b- ni  -TeMalaoig. 

'  ■  ■        ■  •     J* 


1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator; 

Praise  be  thine  from  every  tongue; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature. 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 

Free,  unbounded  grace  is  thine; 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation; 
Prai^^  hJEj  |or  his  Jpye  divine. 


17 


3  For  ten  thousand  blessingp  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  thro'  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise; 

There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

John  Fawoect,  1782. 
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Worship 


MT.ZION.    e.6.8.4.D. 
With  gUdiome  feet  we  presi 


Sib  G.  a.  Macparbbv,  1818-1687. 


To     Zi-OB'  8  ho-  ly  mount, 


S 


^Ifi  i'rVr'i'''''  ;i|ii'''lM"l 


l.With   glad    -   somefeetwepreBi  To     Zi 


rniij^-wr-^ 


oq'i  hO'ly  mount, Where  gtuhet  from  iti 


j^rj  I  ^:-»-f-^f 


0,      hap  -  py,  hap  -  py     hill, 


The 


333^^1 


deep  re  -  oess    The      cool  -  ing    fount      0,      hap 


r  r7  r^ 


B^lf.f  Clf^lt    p^^ 


f 


py,     hap-py  hill,  The 

4 


^m 


Joy  of  ev-'ry  saint, 


4'iuJi^ij.  ^ijijjJ^iJjJiUf^^ 


joy 


of  ey-'ry  saint.  With  sweet  Si-lo-am*i  crystal  rill,  That    oheers   the      fisint. 


1  With  gladsome  feet  we  press 

To  Zion's  holy  mount, 
Where  gushes  from  its  deep  recess 

The  cooling  fount. 
O,  happy,  happy  hill. 

The  joy  of  every  saint, 
With  sweet  Siloam's  crystal  rill. 

That  cheers  the  faint. 

2  Great  City,  blest  of  God  I 

Jerusalem  the  free  I 
With  ceaseless  step  the  path  be  trod. 

That  leads  to  thee! 
The  martyrs'  bleeding  feet, 

The  saints  with  woundless  breast, 
Alike  have  sought  thy  golden  seat 

To  win  tb^ir  rest. 


IS 


3  There,  calming  all  alarms. 

Thy  Cross  of  Love  is  traoed. 
Outstretching  salutary  arms, 

To  bless  the  waste; 
The  sinner  there  can  plead 

In  ever-listening  ears; 
On  hope  and  thee  can  sweetly  feed. 

And  dry  bis  tears. 

4  So  this  our  festal  day 

Celestial  joys  shall  raise. 
While  lips  and  hearts,  conjoined,  essay 

To  hymn  thy  praise! 
The  very  stones  shall  ring, 

Eesound  each  holy  wall. 

With  thee,  thyself  the  Kock,  the  Spring, 

Our  Heaven,  our  All. 

Robert  C.  Singleton. 
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iDpening 


i 


rrrff 


Sib  6.  J.  Eltst,  1816-1898. 


^1-^li^^^ 


wrr 


1.  Let  all  the  world  in  eVry  corner  sing  tfy  Ood  and  King!  The  heavene  are  not  too  high,  His  praise  may  thither  flyi 


trrn 


iJiUJ^^jJ-iJ,^yy^ 


The  earth  ia  not  too  low,  His  praises  there  may  grow«  Let  all  the  world  in  ey'ry  corner  sing  Ky  Qod   and  King  I 

^  #  F  < — 

F-H ( 1 


I 


f-^ 


^ft^lff^pflfff 


2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
The  church  with  psalms  must  shout 


My  God  and  Kini 

)  church  with  psal 

And  ring  her  praises  out; 


But  best  of  all  the  heart 
Must  bear  the  largest  part. 
Let  all  the  world  in  everv  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King! 

George  Herbert,  1608-1682,  alt 
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WOBTLBY.    lOi. 


E.  H.  Johnson,  1897. 


E 


n 


1.  0  oome,  and  let    as  all,  with  one  ao-eord,   Lift  nponr  cheerful  voice,  and  praise  the  Lord! 


su 


1=4: 


inrrrri 


P 


1— t 


? 


2 


P 


Thii   ho  -  ly   day   we  bless  his  ho-ly  name,   Tea,  cry     a- lend  and  spread  a-broad  his  fame. 


2  Let  universal  nature  ever  raise 

A  cheerful  voice  to.  give  him  thanks  and 

praise; 
Let  us  and  all  his  saints  his  glory  sing, 
Who  is  our  bless^  Saviour,  Lord,  and 

King. 

3  For  by  his  word  the  heaven  and  earth  were 

made, 
The  earth's  foundation  also  firmly  laid; 


19 


All  things  were  done  at  his  divine  com- 
mand, 

And  shall  througnout  all  ages  surely 
stand. 

4  Therefore  let  all  in  heaven  and  earth 
agree 
To  sing  his  praise  in  perfect  unity; 
Yea,  let  his  servants  all,  with  one  accord, 
With  joyful  hallelujahs  praise  the  Lord. 

Anon,  alt 
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'ftforship 


ST.  MATTHIAS.    L.M.61.       (FiraiTune.) 


W.  H.  MOHK,  1861. 


^iM~i-ftuJ^^m 


m 


1.  Lord    Jo-  luf,  blosins      oro    wo   go;      Tlij     word  in  -  to  our      mindi  in-  itil; 


■>—  — 


T 


± 


^ 


=ff 


HH-hri+f 


fr 


^ 


r 


5 


t 


i 


r^ 


And  mako   our    Inke  -  warm  hoarti  to  glow-    With  low-ly  loTO  and      for-yentwilL 

J-     -0-   ^   ^    i     .   .   .      ..  ±, 


f   t   f    i 

!■ 1 — ^ 


long  day  and  daatlk'i  dark  night,  0         gen  -  tie 


our  Light. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  nin;  4  Do  more  than  pardon;  give  us  joy, 

And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,  Sweet  fear,  and  sober libertv. 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won,  And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  f all.— i2^.        That  only  long  to  be  like  thee.— i2^. 


3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days. 
With  purity  and  inward  peace.— i?^. 

VAIiSTE.    L.  M.  6 1.       ( Second  Tune.) 


5  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  thee  we  call; 
O  let  thy  mercy  make  us  fflad; 
Thou  art  our  Jesus,  ana  our  All. — Rrf, 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849,  alt. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  1874. 


1.  Lord  Jesiu,  bleas  as  eie  we  ^ )  Thy  word  into  oar  miadB  in-etil ;  And  make  onr  lake-warm  hearta  to  glow 


f 


VA/ 


Refrain.        . 


I 


With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will.  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  Aeath's  dark  night,  0  gen-tle  J  e  -  ene,   be  our  light. 


^fff 


m^ 


I  I  I  I 


S 


(  Ob  St.  Fetbbsburo.  116 ;  ob  Mbuti.,  86.) 


^   BAPHABL.    8.  7.  8.  7. 4.  7.       {Flrtt  Tujie.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


1.  Lordidiimiu  ui  with  thy  blesiiii^yFill  our  hearts  withjoy  and  p6ao0;Let  oi  each,  thy  loye  posaetting, 


m-hH-^ 


Tri-umph  in     re-deem -inggraoe;  0     re-freah  na,  Trav'Ung-thro'  thiawil  -  der  -  &eaa. 


^^^ 


'fif  p  f^il^^ra 


2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  thv  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found! 


HABBOW.    8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  So,  whene'er  the  signi&l's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Else,  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

J.  Fawcett,  1773. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1886. 


pmm^miT^}0Bipm^ 


1.  Lordtdiamiaa  ua  with  thy  bleaaing,Fill  our  hearta  withjoy  and  peaee;Let  na  eaoh,thy  love  poaaeaaing. 


to4^'l^fff4ffffrT^^ 


M  J  j  ^\ilm 


m 


Tri-nmphin    re-deem-ing graoe ;  0     re-freah  na,  Traveling  thro*  this  wil  -  .der  -  neaa. 

•p      b'  I  f"     **"     f"      V  I  m^   f° 


Isy^-T^f  f\^;r\\nt\}}}p-/im 


OBBENVIIiLlD.    8.7.8.7.4,7.       {lyUrdTune.) 


J.  J.  Rousseau,  1712-1778.. 

I    1     1  2 

J  J'  n  i.i  °"'^. 


ill  II  Nil  I  I 

1.  Lordjiinin  u    witk  tkj  blen-io^,  Fill  oirkeirttirith  joj  aid  peace;  (  Let  as  each,  tkj  lore  poi-iesi-ii(^,  \ 
9.  C— 0  re-freib  u.    0     re  -  freak  u,  TiaTliig  tkro'  tkis  wil  -  der  -  len  ^  Tri  -  ampk  it  n-deeai-ii^  Omit.)  f 


grace; 


30    ALTENBUBQ.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {First  Tune.) 


GSltMAM  CHOHiX. 


^  i  I  i  pi  iUmimuYj] 


rr 


r 


rr 


11'  "  I   r  '  I 

1.  IwioariiMW  Um  day  it  aiidiiig,Aiid  th*  ihadAt  of  •r'ning  UU;  Let  thy  Ko-ly  Ghoit,  deiotiidiag, 


f 


^ 


fidpJlj,.!^!^^ 


Bring  thy  meroy  to  ua  all.    Set  thy  teal  on       ov-'ry  heart,  Je-ini!  blest  mere   we  part 

If- 


fif^-if^^Ji'ffifffFitm%^=fn 


1  Saviour,  now  the  dav  is  ending, 

And  the  shades  of  eveninff  fall; 
Let  thy  Holy  Ghost,  descending, 

firing  thy  mercy  to  us  all. 
Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus  I  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

2  Bless  the  gospel  message,  spoken 

In  thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 

Of  thy  tender  love  to-day. 
Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesusl  bless  ua  ere  we  part 


3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow. 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  thine; 
Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  thy  grace  divine; 
Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesusl  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

4  Pardon  thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly. 

By  thy  great  example  taught: 
Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesusl  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

Saiah  Doadney. 


NIOHTFAIil*.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {Second  Tane.) 


J.  H.  Ck)RNnLL,  1828-1894. 


,.;jii;-^^'^iJ.i;jj^^ 


1.  Bavionr,now  the  day  is  ending,  And  the  shadei  of  ev'ningfall;  Let  thy  Eolf  Ohoit,deioending, 


^m 


^1^^^^^ 


Bring  thy  neroy     to     of    aU.     Set  thy  seal  on  ev  -  'ry  heart,  Je-ena!  bleu  ni  ere  we  part 
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iDlosing 


FAX  DSI.    10a.       {Mnt  J\me.) 


J.  B.  DTHg»  182»-I87e. 


fl]^  ]  i\rji\^\  f.    i 


1.  Bayiovr,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we   raiie  With  one  aooord  onr  parting  hymn  of  praieo ; 


JiiJi^ffip'fMM'^ 


^ft^hri^^ 


rm 


We  stand  to  bleie  thee  ere  our  worship  oeaie,Then,gtill  de-lay-ing,wait  thy  word  of  poaoo. 


UiLjLj^ur[j\i  \  ^ 


■i9- 


rpf 
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1  Sayiour,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 

praise; 
We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship 

cease, 
Then,  still  delaying,  wait  thy  word  of 

peace. 

2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward 

way; 
With  theebeffan,wlth  thee  shallend  the  day ; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts 

from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy 

name. 


IBENSS.    lOe.       {^Stcxmd  Twn/t.) 


3  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the 

coming  night; 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  children 

free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to 

thee. 

4  Grant  us    thy    peace    throughout    our 

earthly  life. 

Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in 
strife; 

Then,  when  thy  yoice  shall  bid  our  con- 
flict cease, 

Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 

John  EUerton,  1861. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


1.  Say-ionr,  a  -  gain  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  aooord  onr  parting  hymn  of  praise; 


ffi 


We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  onr  worship  oease,Then, still  de-lay-  ing,  wait  thy  word  of  peaoe. 
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MOBNIWO  HYMN".    KM.       {FirtiTune.) 


F.  H.  BaBTHOLSMOH,  1741-1806. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  Mnl,  and    with  the   tun    Thy    dai  -  ly   itage  of        dn  -  ty    mn; 


Shake   off  doll  iloth,  and    joy  -  ftil    riie      To     pay  thy  mom-ing     lae  -  ri  •  flee. 


2  Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  th;^  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwerned  sing 
High  praises  to  the  eternal  King; 

3  All  praise  to  thee  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept! 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake! 

BAIjCOM.    Ij.  M.       {Second  Tune,) 


Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  nrst  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day. 

All  I  design,  or  do,  or  saj; 

That  all  my  powers,  witn  all  their  might, 

In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Thonutf  Ken,  1697. 
T.  E.  ATLWARD,  16i4~. 


U\i\pi^:i 


Shake   off  dnll  iloth,  and    joy  -  Ail    riie      To      pay  thy  morning      tae  -  ri  -  flee. 


fir  [  \\U(  ri  r^   f  Ml 


MSIjCOMBB.    Ii.M.       {FarNo.^.) 


SAMUEL  Wkbbk,  1702. 


1 .  Rev  er*r7  ■oniig  it  the  loTe  Our  wik'iii^  asd  ip-rinig  pme ;  Thre'  deep  tid  duiien  nfd  j  bniglt,  Reitored  to  life,  uA  pow'r,  iid  tboight 

I 
Ml 


b.ififfffif[Mff^:ffiff[|girFfpi^'fiFir^; 
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8WBDBN.    Ij.M.       {FSntTune.) 


HbnbT  HiUM,  1868. 


^ii^E^E^^ 
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1.  Sav  -  lour,  wlien  nigl 
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YoWes  the  ikies,  My    soul,   a  -  dor 

■g.       ^     .A     .A      Hm,     JL    JS2. 
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g  tnniB     to    tliee; 

J. 


1^ 


'V~\ 


s 


S.4-t— 


t 


r 


^- 


m 


9- 


X 


:^ 


t 


s-H *!--*b  a!  •    j 


ir 


-Oh 


Thee 


,  lelf  -  a  -  bated  in    mor  -  tal  guise,  And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death    xor       me. 


tal  gnise,  And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death 


2  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell 
When  cnmson  gleams  the  east  a( 


HT  \HrV^r^ 


I 


Thee,  throiied  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  thee  my  thoughts  I  give; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  shall  feel, 
To  thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  lire. 

Thomas  Glsborae,  1803,  alt 
H.  W.  Greatorrx,  1811-1858. 

1.  filar-ioiir, when  night  in  -  Tolves  the     skies,  Xy  sonl,  a  -  dor  -  ing    tarns    to   thee; 


adorn. 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 
To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 


ST.  NEOT'S.    L.  M.       {.Second  Tane  ) 


Ihee,  self    a  -  based  in 


mor 
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tal    gnise,    And  wrapt  in  shades  of    deafli  for  me. 


k ^ +4 1- 
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H 1       'I  '-g^ 
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( Ai^  Wills.  No.  S.'W.) 


o4    MBIiCOMBE.    (Opposite.) 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find. 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

C  25 


!«•      •»•> 


4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

John  KeUe,  1822. 


■ftlorship 

OO   JOOilVX.    Ii.  M.    61.       (Pint  Tune.) 


J.  B.  DtkES,  1861. 
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1.  WheniStreuning  from  the  eastern  skies,  The  morning  light  salntes  mine  eyes,  0  8nn  of  Eighteonsnees  dlTine, 


^^^^^1 


1^  I 

On   me  with  heams  of  mei-oy  shinei  Ohase  the  dark  olonds  of  gnilt  away,  And  torn  my  dsTkneBfl  in-to  day. 

JU 


1  When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  Biffhteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  oeams  of  mercy  shine; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  And  when  to  heaven's  all-glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name; 
Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  advocate  with  God. 


3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 

W.  Slirubflole,  Jr.,  1813. 


SNNEBBAIiB.    Ii.  M.    61.       { Second  Tune.) 


Sib  J.  Barnby,  1838-189C. 


_J Nil  ^— J — I — f-r-^    ^    I  , 


1.  When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies.  The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes,  0  8nn  of  Righteousness  diyine, 


TTTT 


On  me  with  heams  of  mercy  shine}  Ohase  the  dark  olonds  of  gnilt  away.  And  turn  my  darkness  into  day 


(  Also  Plumptre,  opposite:  or  St.  Petersburg,  No.  116 ) 
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36   BBOOKFIELD.    L.  M.       (PirtiTune.) 


T.  B.  SOUTHOATE,  1814-186& 
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1.  0  Chriitf  with  each    re  -  turn  -  ing  mom    Thine  im  -  age    to     our  hearts  be  borne ; 


m 


i 


g  I  iT 


^^^4d4^^|^ 


E! 


F 


fe 


I 


M 


I 


T 


^^ 


m 


r 


2 


F 


"S 


t 


Tf 


s^ 


^ 


^1 


And  may  we     ev  -  er  clear  -  ly     lee        Our    Ood    and  Bav  -  ionr,   Lord,   in    thee. 
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2  All  hallowed  be  our  walk  this  day; 
May  meekness  form  our  early  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noontide  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

3  May  grace  each  idle  thought  control. 
And  sanctify  our  wayward  soul; 


KEN.    L.  M.       (Second  TwM,) 


'  May  guile  depart,  and  malice  cease, 
And  all  withm  be  joy  and  peace. 

4. Our  daily  course,  O  Jesus,  bless; 
Make  plain  the  way  of  holiness: 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend. 
And  cheer  at  last  our  journey's  end. 

Tr.  by  John  Chandler,  ltK)6-187& 


E.  G.  Monk,  1867. 


1.  0  Cliriit,  with  eaeh  retiniig  mori  Thine  image  to  onr  hearti  be  borne;  And  nay  we  ever  elearlj  leo  Onr  Ood  aod  Sarioar,  Lord,  in  thw. 
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'mmmm^ 


( AI.80  Gratitude,  No.  9.) 


PIiTXMFTBS:.    Ii.  M.    6 1.       (  Third  Tune  Jar  No.  35.) 


S.  S.  Wbsley,  1810-1876. 


jh  ii  j  j  J  ^^J^mnfMk^^^ 


1.  When^streaming  from  the  eastern  akiea,  The  morning  light  Balntea  mine  eyes,  0  Bnn  of  Bighteons-ness  di-yine, 


g|-^f|/f4gm 


On  me  with  beams  of  meroy  shine  \  Ohase  the  dark  olonds  of  gnilt  away,   And  tnm'my  darkness   in-to  day. 
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37    OBONINOBN.    CM.       { Firat  Tune.) 


BebtholdTocbs,  1872. 
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1.  Lord,    in     the   mom-ing   thou   shalt  hear      My    voioe   aB-oend-ing      high; 
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To     thee     will 


di  -  rect    my  pray'r,    To     thee    lift     up    mine     eye. 
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2  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight,    . 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 


BALZBUBGH.    CM.       ( Second  Ttive.) 
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I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousnessf 
Make  ever^  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plam  before  my  face. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 


J.  M.  Haydn.  1737-1806. 


1.  Lord,  in    the   mom-ing   thou ihalt hear      My    voioe   ai  -  eend  -  ing    high; 
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di   -   root    my  pray'r,     To     thee    lift       up     mine   eye. 
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FETEBBORO'.    O.  M.       (  Third  Tunt.) 


R.  Harrison,  1748-1810. 
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38    BZBSBIiIi'B  MAJESTY.    C.  M.  D.       ( First  Tune.) 


Thomab  B18BELL.  c.  1810-1877. 


^^ 


1.  Onoe  iiiore»  my  tool,  the  rising  day     8a  -  Intei  thy  wak  -  ing    eyes ;  Onoe  more,my  Yoioetthy 


trib  -  nte     pay      To   him  that  rules  the  sides.  Night  unto     night   his     name  r 
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name  re-peats, 


uu  -[fit^i4r  ]|p--ffi=^=ti--i_ipspfg 


^^^m^^^^^^i 


The  day    re -news  the   sound,  Wide  as  the  heay'ns  on  whioh  he  sits  To  turn  the  seasons  round. 
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2  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame; 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 

And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 
Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light;  • 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
ARR.  from  J.  M.  GlORNOVICHI,  1745-1804. 


1  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eves; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 

To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 
Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heayens  on  which  he  sits 

To  turn  the  seasons  round 


ASAFH.    O.  M.  D.       (Seccmd  Tune.) 
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1.  Oiee  mm,  aj  ml,  the  risiig  day  Silitei  thy  wakiig  eyes ;      Oice  sore,  ny  Toiee,  thy  trihvte  pay  To    hm  that  nlcs  the  ikiei. 


Ifight  ii-toii|rht  his  lane repeats, The  day  re-newi the    woid,  WideastheheaTuoiwhirhhesitsTotiinthe  sea-sou  roaid. 
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39    BAOIjJ5Y\_  O.  M.       (First  Tune.) 

b^. r-h-4 
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J.  Walch,  1887—. 


^miji'^m^i^^^ 


1.  ly  8oal,  a  -  wake !  thy  rest    for  •  lake,  And  greet  the  morung  ligkt ;  With  MBg  ariie,  glad  m  •  ri  •  fiee  For  Bereiei  of  the  light 


n-T 

2  With  courage  drest,  strong-hearted,  blest, 

Fulfill  thy  .work  abroad. 
Fearless  and  true,  thy  way  pursue, 
A  happy  child  of  God. 

3  In  liberty  of  holy  glee, 

Accept  thy  sonship's  part; 
And  thou  shalt  find,  by  faith  enshrined. 
The  Father  in  thy  heart. 


BRACONDAIiE.    C.  M.       (Second  TUwl) 


4  Oh,  blessed  rest!  with  such  a  Guest 
Life's  duty  grows  divine. 

Dross  becomes  gold,  and,  as  of  old. 
The  water  turns  to  wine. 

5  Eternal  praise  to  thee  we  raise, 
deigi 

Great  Word  of  God,  Jehovah  I  Lord! 


Who  deign'st  with  men  to  dwell; 
reat  Word  of  God,  J 
Adored  Immanuell 


Jane  E.  Livock. 

J.  Booth,  1852—. 
I         dim. 


1.  ly  aool,  a-wake !  thy  rest  for-nke,  Aid  greet  the  mon-  iig  light ;  With  Mig  a-riw— glad  iae-ri-6ee  For  nerdei  of     the  light 


HBSFEBUB.    B.  M. 


( Ftrsl  Tune.) 

+  -J-1 


Arr.  from  R.  Schumann,  1810-1856.  (?) 
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l^,^t^ 


1.  An  -  other  day  begun  I  Lord,  grant  ni  graoe  that  we,B6fore  the  setting  of  the  nin,Sedeem  the  time  for  thee. 


p^^m^ 


2  Another  day  of  toil  I 

To  thee  we  yield  our  powers; 
Keep  thou  our  souls  from  guilty  soil 
Through  all  the  passing  hours. 

3  Another  day  of  fear  I 

For  watchful  is  our  foe, 
And  sin  is  strong,  and  death  is  near. 
And  short  our  time  below. 


4  Another  day  of  hope! 
~  thi 


For  thou  art  with  us  still, 
nd  thine  almightv  stre 
With  all  who  seek  our 

5  Another  day  of  grace 


And  thine  almighty  strength  can  cope 


ST.  ETHELWAIiD.    B.  M. 


(ikcond  Thine.) 


To  help  us  on  our  wayl 
One  step  toward  the  resting-place, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

John  Ellerton,  1871. 
W.  H.  Monk.  1828-1889. 

1,1.11 


n  f  T^tv<1.  irranf.  no  eerantk  f.liof  «ra.  Ka.Aw*  fliA  aA4rf.in<»  nf  fliA  •itn     Ha^aaih  fllA  fJniA  ftVP  fllAA. 


1.  An -other  day  begnn !  Lord,  grant  ns  graoe  that  we,  Be-fore  the  setting  of  the  snn,  Bedeem  the  time  for  theoi 
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(  Also  8t.  Thomas,  No.  15.) 
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OBAVTON.    7i.  6 1. 


E.  J.  HoPKnra,  1S71 


Hrt*-^ 


jizd-irfH^ 


1.  Er-'ry  morning  meroUs  new  FbUm  fresh  as  ear-ly  dew.;  Xr-'rymorn^ing  let    oipay 


u^ 


Tri-bute  with  the  e«-ly  day ;  For  thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  snre :  Thy'oompassion  doth  en-dnre. 


2  Still  the  greatness  of  thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  far  as  east  to  west, 

Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  unbought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail. 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 


And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 

th     "     ■     " 
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DAY-STAB.    78.61. 

-i      '    ' 


As  the  sun  witn  splendor  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  thee, 
Ever-blessed  Trinity. 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise. 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

Greville  Phlllimore,  1821-1884. 
( Ai-so  Alktta,  No.  383.) 


8.  S.  Wbslst,  1872. 
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LChristtWhose  glory  Alls  the  skies,ChTist,thetnie,the  only  Light,  8nn  ofBighteousne88,a-ri8e, 
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Trinmph  o'er  the  shades  of  night;  Day-spring  from  on  high,be  near ;  Day-star,  in  my  heart  ap-pear. 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 


31 


3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  (^loom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740. 


43    HOIiYHBAD.    8.4.7.8.4.7.       (FirtlTune.) 


^^^j44#J^M^M^ 


siE  J.  BTAim,  iMKi9ai. 
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1  Comfl.iiijioiilithoiimiiitbewakiiigyVawifbnakiiig  O'er  tke  earth  an  -  oth  -  er       daj: 
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Come,  to  him  who  made  this  iplendor;  See  thou  ren-der    All     thjfee-bleitrengthcan       pay. 
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1  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  IB  breaking 

O'er  the  earth  another  day: 
Come  to  Him  who  made  this  splendor; 
See  thou  render 

All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning: 
Ready  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers: 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
God  hath  tended 

With  his  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  he  may  prosper  ever 
'    Eacn  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 


EAIiIiB.    8.4.7.8.4.7.       (Second  Tune.) 


But  that  he  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

4  Think  that  he  thy  ways  beholdeth; 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
Every  stain  of  shame  glossed  over 
Can  aiscover. 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not. 

But  his  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  Ton  Canltz,  16&4-ie99» 
Tr.  H.  J.  Buckol,  1848. 

F.  J.  Haydn,  1782-1809. 


1.  Gome,  my    loiil,  thou  mnst  be  waking,  Now  is  breaking  O'er  the  earth  an-oth  -  er  day : 


Fnt'p 


f 


Come,  to      him  who  made  thii  splendor  See  then  render  All  thy  fee-ble  strength  oan  pay. 


^ 
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looming 


MADSIiET.    7.8.7.8.7.7. 


8lB  J.  Babnbt,  1888-1896. 


mdiii  i\^'f^fft^i-m^ 


l.Liglitoflight,eiilightenme!     VowariiewthedayiB  dawning;  Sun  of  grace,  the  sliadowt  flee; 


Brighten  thou  my  Sabbath  morning!  With  thy  joy  and  Bnniliinebleit,Happ7  is  my  day  of    rest 


I   I,  T  1  I  1  I 


2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  thy  living  waters  lead  me; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release. 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed 
Bless  thy  word,  that  it  may  prove 
Kich  in  fruits  that  thou  dosi  love. 

3  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 
Bapt  awhile  from  eartn  away, 


me; 


All  my  soul  to  thee  upspringing. 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given 
How  they  worship  thee  in  heaven. 


4  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 
For  the  day  to  God  is  holy; 
Gome,  thou  glorious  M£gesty, 

Deign  to  ml  this  temple  lowly; 
Naught  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  thy  love. 

Beqjamin  Schmolke,  1714.    Tr.  Catherine  Wink  worth,  1S58. 
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BTAINEB.    11b,10b. 


Sir  J.  Stainer.  1872. 


i.  hm,  wbei  the  dntky  ibdei  of  night  re-treM-iig    Be  -  fore  the  mi  red  huner  iwift-ly    flee ;    Now^when  the  ter  -  ron  of  the  dark  are 


rr.irr.r; 


^ —  ■  .1 


^£ 


J?*. 


f^ 


^ 


a** 


J 


§##fe!l^ 


fleet-ing,    0    Lord,  we   lift  our  thaokfal  hearts  to    thee. 


P^ 


E 


± 


\ 


scttc 


± 


±=t 


±=t 


iffi: 


1 


1  Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night 

retreating 
Before  the  sun's  red  banner  swiftly  flee; 

^hen  the 

fleeting, 
O  Lord,  we  lift  our  thankful  hearts  to 

thee. 


Now,  when  the  terrors  of  the  dark  are 


I 


Look  from  the  height  of  heaven,  and 
send  to  cheer  us 
Thy  light  and  truth,  and  guide  us  on- 
ward still; 
Still  let  thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  thy  holy  hill. 

:^  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is 
waking. 
And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors 
flee, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale 
forsaking. 
Through  all  tne  long  bright  day  to 


1 


well  with  thee. 
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Anon,  1853 


46'  bHIBIjBY.    Ii.M.       (First  Tune.) 


T3yorship 


J.  B.  Dtkxb,  187&. 


1.  8bi  of bj  loil,  thoi  Striovr  dear,  It   ii  lot  u^t  if  tkoi  be  mr ;  Oh,  my  le  evth-bortdoid  ariie  Toted«  tket  bm  tkj  feiTut'i«yei 


t 


I 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  now  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

HUBSIjET.    Ii.  M.       ( Secmd  Turn.) 


4  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  Infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love. 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

John  Keble,  1827. 
P.  RiTTER,  1792;  Arr.  BY  W.  H.  MoNK,  1861. 
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SVENIira  HYMN.    Ii.  M. 


THoe.  Talus,  1520-1585. 


LOIo  -  ry     to  thee,  my    Ood,  this    night,  For     all   the  bless-ingi  *  of      the   light: 


2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 


34 


4  Be  thou  my  Guardian  while  I  sleep; 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  g^uard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ill. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care: 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

T.  Ken,  1709. 
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tuening 


VnrOINT.    L.M.       (FtrttTune.) 


J.  UOLOW. 


0    let    thy      mer-oy   tune  my   tongue,  And  1111    my  heart  with  live  -  ly  praise. 


^^^^^ 


i^ 


2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  every  onward  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 


I 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
■  "Jh  ~      " 


r 


Of  Christ  my  Lord;  his  name  alone 
plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kina  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 


3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart,     5  With  hope  in  him  mine  eyelids  close; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 
Akr.  from  Schubert,  1797-1828. 


SCHUBEBT.    Ij.  M.       (Seamd  Tune.) 


ARR.  PgOM  SCHl 


1.  Great  Ood,  to     thee  my    eve-ning  song  With  hum  -  ble      grat  -  i  -    tade    I  raite : 


0       let  thy    mer-cy     tnne  my   tongae,And  flU        my    heart  with  live  •  ly  praiie. 


HAMPTON.    Ii.M.       (TMrdTune.) 


r^"f^ 


»i 


iiMmiWi\!m 


H.  Smart,  181S-1879. 


1.  Gmt  M,  to  thee  ay  ereiii^  mg  With  hiaUe  gnti-tide  I  raiM :  0  let  th  j  aerey  taie  ay  toigie,  Aid  fill  ay  heirt  with  liTely  pnite. 
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Tjyorship 

49    BVENTIMB.    L.M.       {FfntTuw.) 

1.  A  -  gain,         ai  ev'iiing's  shadow   falls, 

Slowly. 


We 


B.  Shith,  1897. 
gath  •  er  in  these  ludlo  w*  d 


^ 


T 


m 


t 


±^ 


^^ 


A -gain,  as   ev'ning's  shadow  falls,  We       gath 
1.  A -gain,asev'ning's shadow    falls, We         gath-er   in 


er 
these 


t=^ 


Ar 


B 


^^mm 


^  C)  C  c  TT'i' — r 


1.  A-gain, as ev'ning's shadow     falls, Wegather    -in  these  hal 

walls ;  And       yes  -  per  hymn  and  ve  sper  pray  *r ; 


low'd 


P 


:? 


X 


^ 


r-J^;zfa 


lT=g^  r  I7r r^^P 


-rrh  I*  ..j-=Fi 


intbesehoIlow'dwalU,  And    Tea -per  hymn  and  TMperpray'r;  Site  mingling   on       the 

hal  -  low'd WBllf,And    vei-per    hymn  and       ▼ei-perpray'r; 


¥ 


i 


-r 

walls,  And      ves  -  per 


— I — r— r — 4-=^^^  I  I  [^  !\  I" 'I    1- 


I 


A 


f^^^^^ 


;/  w'  t'  ;^ 

hymn and  ves-per  prayer; 


dweU, 


A  -    men. 


>  I- 


iu. 


2z: — ^    I  ,$; ' 1 


Ending/or  Uut  stama. 


i 


f^^ 


j2: 


rFf^ 


m 


H-  ''III 

ho  -  ly     air,  Bise  mingling  on    the     ho  -      •   ly     air.      dwell.  A  ^ 


-^ 


men. 


p^^^^ 


pe 


* 


5 


^ 


dwell. 


men. 


Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring, 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  Bfe  can  sing. 

f  ^v^Wn^f^^^^^^^  4  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again. 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  ,^0  oonnnt  af  f>,«  carina  romofn.  ' 


2  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release, 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace; 


3  O  God  our  Light,  to  thee  we  bow; 
Within  all  shadows  standest  thou: 


WRENTHAM.    L.M. 


( Sernnd  Tune.) 


We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remam; 

But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell, 

May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 

Bamuel  Longfellow,  1819-1892. 
Sir  J.  Barnby,  1869. 


^^^^. 


1.  Agtii,  II  et'iiii;'!  Mm  falls,  We  p&tt  n  tknt  hillov'd  nlk,  kti  TMper  hjaa  nd  Tni|i«r  ,raj'r :  Riw  ■ii^Kii;  »■  th  ho-lj  lir. 

■0  .'T'm  .0.»  »     ..^-^  m  0  *-  Hl-^.«-n.-g  .0   .  m  0  .Mm  -0    fiS"  T0  Jf" 
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Euening 


KICNT.    I1.M.       (First  Tufu,) 


J.  F.  LaiiPS,  1098-1751. 


1^^^^^ 


1  ly  Ood,  kov  eidlen  u  tkj  lere!  Thy  gifts  are  eT'ry  er 'liig  lew ;  Aid  noning  mercies  from  abore  Geit-ly  distil  like  ear-ly  dew. 


1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread*st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours: 


Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Lsaac  Watts,  1709. 


BOCKINGHAM.    KM.       {Second  TUne.) 


Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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OEBHANT.    I..H. 


^ 


4. 


BuETHOVEJf,  1770-1827.(?)    Arr.  by  W.  Gardiner.  1815. 

I- 


-tS> 


^ 


-6 


^ 


I 


-i^ 


32: 


1.  WlMHiliftdasofiiiglit    a-  ronnd  na  oIom,      And  wea  •  ry  limbi    in     ilaep    re  •  poM, 


S^44-ft^ 


J 


t=i-i 


m 


I 


t 


J-Lg— ^ 


M 


■i9- 


s 


f 


1^1^^^^ 


P^ 


The  fidth-fnl   soul      a -wake  may  be,        And  long  -  ing  ligh,   0      Lord,  to  tbee. 


^ 


P 


^- 


-tr- 


■h^rer- 


I 


I 


^- 


i 


i»: 


t 


-^P^ 


S- 


t:   r^^ 


^=t- 


^ •— 


1  When  shades  of  night  around  us  close 
And  weary  limbs  in  sleep  repose, 
The  faithtul  soul  awake  may  be, 
And  longing  sigh,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

2  Thou  true  Desire  of  nations,  hear; 
Thou  Word  of  God,  thou  Saviour  dear. 
In  pity  heed  our  humble  cries. 
And  bid  at  length  the  fallen  rise. 


3  O  come.  Redeemer,  come  and  free 
Thine  own  from  guilt  and  misery; 
The  gates  of  heaven  again  unfold. 
Which  Adam's  sin  had  closed  of  old. 


4  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  thee, 
Whose  advent  doth  thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

Tr.  from  C.  CofBn. 
(Also  Wrentham,  opposite.) 
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SOIiTHA.    a.U..J>.      (ftnt  l\tne.) 


J.  M.  Haydn,  17ST-180& 


m^^i-^M^^ 


1.  The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky,  Upon  the  firagranoe  of  the  flow'rs 


f 


I  i 


V»-|  1 11    i 


I  I 


^^ 


^1 1 H  ^j  i  if J-Ji=J^TJ^jm 


The  dews  of  eT*ning  lie ;   Before  thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heav'n,  We  kneel  at  olose  of       day ; 


Look  on  thy  children  from  on  high,  And  hear  ns  while  we  pray ;  And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 


8  The  sorrows  of  thy  servants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  thou  despise; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  thy  mercy  rise; 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  light 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls; 
And  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 


ST.  LEONABD.    C.  M.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  thy  peace,  O  God, 
Upon  our  souls  descend, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  thgu 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 
O  give  us  now  repose. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1825-18&4. 


Henry  Hilbs,  1826~. 


Mitmrn^^ 


1.  Th«  ibdowi  or  the  eT'iiig  howi  Fall  froB  the  dirk  mag  iky»     Up  -  oi  the  {ngmee  of  the  llow'n  The  dewi  of  er'iiig    lie ; 


p^^ 


Before  thy  throie,0  Lord  efhear'i,  We  kneel  at  close  of  day;      Look  on  thyehil-dren  from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 


03    HXSPEBUS.    8.M. 


£uening 


f-^ii-3 


mm^m 


Arb.  from  R.  Schuman,  1810-1866.  (?) 


im^imm 


1.  The  day  of  praise  is  donej  The  e^'niiLg  shadows  fall}  Bat  pass  not  from  na  with  the  briii  True  Light,  that  lightenest  alL 


y\^'%r}^ 


^m 


2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire: 
But  oh,  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir  I 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 

If  thou  attune  the  heart, 

NE'WXAND     8.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


bi^^J-JUiJ 


We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm. 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim. 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

.  Shall  come  the  glorious  end; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  EUerton,  1869, 1871. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1868. 


1.  The  day  of  praise  is  dose)  The  ey'ning  shadows  falli  But  pass  not  from  ns  with  the  snn,  Tme  Light,  that  lightenest  all. 


bififfffiFiMiM 


«)4     IBEN^US.    S.H.       (FbrttT^me.) 


122: 
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Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1869. 


1.  The  day,  OLord,  Is   spent  j 


w^^^^^^m 


Abide  with  ns,  and  rest  i  Onr  hearts'  desires  are  folly  hent  On  making  thee  onr  gnest 


Wf=f^ 


I 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now; 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er; 


m^Mik^^^ 


liMMAUS.    8.M. 


tojf#fj^ 


( Second  Tune.) 


ttgi: 


I 

0  Sun  of  Eighteousness,  do  thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore. 

4  From  men  below  the  skies, 
And  all  the  heavenly  host. 
To  God  the  Father  praise  arise, 
The  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

J.  M.  Ncale,  1842. 
8lR  JoflKPH  Barnby»  1862. 

4-4-^4 


£^f 


1.  The  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent  i  Abide  with  ns,  and  rest )  Onr  hearte'  desires  are  folly  bent  On  making  thee  onr  gnest. 


hmjff^Pifffr^ 


(  Also  Dover,  No.  288.) 
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1.  Still  with  thee,  0  my 


I 


I  would  desire  to  be,By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad,  I  would  be  BtUl  witn  thee. 


i 


2  With  thee  when  dawn  comes  in 

And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  thee  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  thy  voice,  when  time's  is  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 

4  With  thee  when  day  is  done^ 

And  eyening  calms  the  mind; 


^WM 


m 


CASWALIi.    6.4.6.6.       {First  Tune.) 


The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 
With  thee  my  .heart  would  find. 

5  WMth  thee  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose. 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

6  With  thee,  in  thee,  by  faith 

Abiding,  I  would  be: 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee. 

J.  D.  Bums.  1857. 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


^^ 


?^iTiiJjii^i^i 


*±*rr5 


1.  The  sun  is  sinkiiig  fast,  The  day  -  light  dies ;   Let  love  awake,  and  pay  Her  ey'niiig  sacrifloe. 


^Hff^t 


'2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 
His  head  inclined, 
And  to  his  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned; — 

S  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 


NOX  SACBA.    6.  4. 6.  6.       {Second  Tune,) 


^^m 


Into  his  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live. 

4  Thus  would  I  live;  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  he 
In  all  his  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

Edward  Gaawall,  tr. 

E.  E.  Ayres,  1859—. 


^^^^^^^^ 


EE3 


1.  The  luaii  siiikiiigliut,Tlie  day  •  Ughtdiei;  I«t  loveawake,  and  pay  H«T«T'iiiagia«TUloe. 
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CEOIIi.    6.4.6.6.       {FarNo.f^.) 


HenbySmabt,  181&-1879. 


^^^n^jjfg 
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'    I     I.  !  ,  . 


1.  Fastflades  the  goldensim  Beneath  the  west,  And  gentle  twilight  brings  A  oalm  and  peaeeAil  rest. 
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57    KIBBT  BOBOK.    6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.      ( /Vi^  Z^fu;.) 


SdwaBd  Bumhbtt,  1S87. 


^^m 


1.  Fath-er    of  loye  and      power,     Guard  thononreV-nlng     hour,        Shield  with  thy     might. 


P^ijiiii^  li^^^m 
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For  allthyouathia  day   Ougnteftiltliukiwepay,  And  to  ouFath-ei   pniy,    Bleu  u  to-nightl 


L^)i,::ppritfi:i:]:r-; 


ffif  fpj^ 


2  Jesus,  Immanuell 
Gome  in  thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite. 
For  all  our  sins  we  grieve, 
But  we  thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  thy  word  believe; 

Bless  us  to-night! 


3  Spirit  of  holiness, 
Gentle,  transforming  grace. 

Indwelling  lightl 
Soothe  thou  each  weary  breast, 
Now  let  thy  peace  possessed 
Calm  us  to  perfect  rest. 

Bless  us  to-night  I 

George  Rawson,  1807-1888. 


ALN'WICK.    6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6.4.       ( Second  Tune. ) 

-4-A- 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1873. 
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1.  Father  of  love  and  power,  Guard  thoa  our  ev'niug  hour,  Shield  with  tliy  might.  For  all  thy 
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oare  thia  day  Our  grateftd  thanka  we  pay , And  to    our  Fatli  -  er  pray,  Bleu  us    to  -  night ! 
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L-  1 

(  Albo  Olivet,  No.  406.) 


raj,  Aiesi  us     vo  -  lugai 
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So    OBOIIj.    (Opposite.) 

1  Fast  fades  the  golden  sun 

Beneath  the  west, 
And  gentle  twilight  brings 
A  calm  and  peaceful  rest. 

2  Hear  thou,  O  gracious  Lord, 

And  grant  my  prayer; 

Beceive  mv  humble  thanks 

For  all  thy  tender  care. 

D 
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3  Defend  and  keep  thy  child 

Through  night's  dark  shade; 
And  let  no  thought  of  harm 
My  trusting  heart  invade. 

4  And  when  life's  closing  day 

For  me  shall  come. 
Oh,  may  my  soul  awake 
In  thy  eternal  home. 

F.  J.  van  Alstyne,  1882. 
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Worship 


MSBBIAIj.    68.6a.       (First  Tune.) 


Sib  JoespH  Babmby,  1876. 


1.  Now    the    day      ii 
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.  -      ver,       Kight    ii    draw  -  ing       nigh, 
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1  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose, 
With  thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  thee, 


Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

5  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 

Sabine  Baring>-Goiild,  1865. 


OASTIiE  EDEN.    6b.  6b.       ( Second  Tune.) 


R.  W.  Dixon,  1750-1825. 


1.  How  the  day  is    o  -  ver,lfight  is  drawing  nigh,Shadows  of  the  ev'ning  Steal  aoross  the  iky. 
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SBYMOUB.    78.       (SecondTuneforNo.^l.) 


Arr.  from  G.  M.  F.  IE.  VON  Weber,  1826. 
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1. 8oii-lj  low  the  light  of  day  Fades  up  -  on  my  right  a  -  way ;  Free  fron  eare,  fron  la-bor  free,  Lord,  I  would  Mmmie  with  thee. 
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Euening 


MOjjUsnr.  78. 


G.  Hews,  1885. 
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Sab-bath     day; 
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UfiB*«    Mt  -    ting        null  Wlwn  the   ChristiMi't  mutm  is 
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1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  fades; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose. 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 
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DUIiOE.    7b.       ( FiTti  Tant.) 
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3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Saviour  I  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

S.  F.  Smith,  1840. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1880. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly     now    the    light      of    day      Fadei   np  -  on 
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Tree  from   oare,  from    la  -  bor    free,     Lord,    I    wonld  oom  -  mnne  with  thee. 


TTf 


1 


m 


^ 


rr=^ 


l^V^ 


r^T^ 


I 


1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord.  I  would  commune  with  thee. 


3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 


2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
!N aught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 


4  Thou  who  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity. 
Then,  from  thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

G.  W.  Doane,  1827. 
(  Also  Seymour,  opposite.) 
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'ftlorship 


ANATOLItTS.  (  Barnby.)  7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8.        ( first  Tune.) 


P^^^ 


Sir  Josxpr  Bajlitby,  18M. 
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I      pray  thee    now  that      sin  -  last    The  honri    of     dark  may        be.    0     Je  - 
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-  luf ,  keep     me 
0   Je  -  ins  keep  me 
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in    thy  light,  And  save  me  thro*  the   com  •  ing    night 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over: 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  call  on  thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  ^loom  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  saye  me  through  the  coming  night. 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over: 


f-r 

\  of  f ej 


I  raise  the  hvmn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 


The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night 

4  Be  thou  my  soul's  Preserver, 
O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  nave  to 


Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 

Cento  from  early  (^reek  Service  Bk.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nealc,  1863, 1882. 
BLOOMSBUBY.    7. 6.7. 6. 8. 8.       (Second  Tune.)  J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 
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U  thanks,  0  Lord,  to     thee)     We  pray  thee  now  that  lin  >  less 
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Thehoaraof  dark  may  be*)        0    Je-sns,  keep  na    in  thy  sight,  And  sare  as  thro' tne  com  •  ing    night 


m^^fs^^^^^^^^^ 


(Also  Mitylkne,  oppo6IT£.) 
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Euening 


OEAUTAUaXTA.    P.M. 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  1826-1887. 
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X.  Day  18  dying  in  the  we  Bt;  Heav'n  ie  teaching  earth  with  rest:  Wait  and  worihip  while  the  night 
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Befraln. 
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Ho-Iy,  ho-  ly,  ho  -  ly » Lord  God  of  Hosts ! 


I     I    I     I 


r 


^^^ 


^^gj^ij^ 


jiTi^ijiBt^^H^^^^Fy^ 


HeaT*nandeartharefiillofthife!HeaY'nandeaTthareprai8ingthee,0  Lord  most      high. 
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1  Day  is  dying  in  the  west; 
Heaven  is  touching  earth  with  rest: 
Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 
Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight 
Through  all  tne  sky. 

Befirain. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of  HostsI 
Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thee, 
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Heaven  and  earth  are  praising  thee, 
O  Lord  most  high. 

2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 

Of  the  universe,  thy  home, 

Gather  us  who  seek  thy  face 

To  the  fold  of  thy  embrace, 

For  thou  art  m^h—Ref. 

Mary  A.  Lath  bury,  1841- 


MITTIiSNB.    7.  e.  7.  6.  8.  8.       (  Third  Time  far  No.  62.) 


A.  H.  Brown,  1830—. 


1.  The  day  Itpaitand    o  -  T«r;  AUthankiiO  Lord,  to  thee;  We  pray  fhoe  now  that  sin-lesi 
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The  hours  of  dark  may  be ;      0    Jesus,  keep  us  in  thy  sight,  And  save  us  thro*  the  ooming  night 
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64   VB8PBBIIXTX.    7.7.7.6.      {FintJ\me.) 


J.  B.  Utkei,  181S-187B. 

X-r-A 


1.  Ho  -   ly     Fa  -  ther,  olieer   our    way    With    thy  love'i  per  -  pet  -  ual    ray; 
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Grant      ai        ev    -   'ry       oloi  -   ing      day 


r^ 


-*: 


I 


Si 


F^ 


^^^ 


?j^i^^#^ 


rt: :—{!--". 


Light       at      ey*   -   xiing    time. 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears,  , 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us,  in  our  later  years, 

Light  at  evening  time. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  be  thou  nigh, 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie; 


WAIjSAIiIj.    7. 7. 7. 5.       ( Second  Tiine^ 


Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening  time. 

4  Holy,  blessed  Trinityl 
Darkness  is  not  dark  with  thee; 
Those  thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evenmg  time. 

R.  H.  Robinson,  ld42— . 


C.  C.  8CH0LEPIEI«D,  1839—. 


1.  Holy  Father,  oheer  onr  way  With  thy  loTe's  perpetual  ray;  Grant  as  eVry  oloaing  day  Light  at  eVning  time 


^^m^^^^^^M^M 


WBSSBX.    8.6.8.6.8.8.       (/^rAb.66.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 
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1.  lord  of  my  Ufa,  whon  tender  owe  Hath  led  aw  on  till  sow,  Herelow-ly  at  thelioiirofprayaT 
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Be-fore  thy  throne  I  bow ;  I  blesi  thy  graeioni  hand,  and  pray  Forgiveness  for  anoth  -  er  day 
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OO    SAIjVATOB.    88.7b.  D.       { First  Tune.) 


Sir  J.  QoflB,  1800-1885. 


1.  Siriou,  breathe  u  eT'ning  blesaig  Ere  repoie  enr  ipir-its  waL  Sin  ud  want  we  come  eonfesa-ing ;  Tkon  canat  nre^nd  thoi  ctiit  keaL 
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The'  the  night  he  dark  and  dreary,  Darkneaa  cannot  hide  from  thee ;  Thon  art  he  who,  ner-er  wea  •  ry,  Watthest  where  thy  people  he. 


im^m0^ 


2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 

Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe  if  thou  art  nigh. 

Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 


Lay 

Clj 


ad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 


3  Father,  to  thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign; 
Saviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 

Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  thme; 
Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  tne  darkness  of  our  night. 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Edmeston,  1820.    V.  8  by  £.  H.  Bickentetli,  1876. 
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G.  C.  Stebbivs,  1878. 
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1.  Sav- lour,  breathe  an     ev'-nlng  bless -ing,     Ere    re -pose  our   spir-its      seal; 
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Bin    and  want     we  oome   oon- fess  -  ing:   Thou  oanst  save,     and  tbon   oanitheal. 


Copjrlght,  by  Ooorg«  C.  Stobbina. 


(Also  Vespbr  Hymn,  No.  651.) 
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^WEBSEX.    (Opposite.) 


2  Oh,  may  I  daily,  hourly,  strive 
In  heavenly  grace  to  grow; 
To  thee  and  to  thy  glory  live. 

Dead  else  to  all  below; 
Tread  in  the  path  my  Saviour  trod, 
Though  thorny,  yet  the  path  to  God! 


i7 


3  With  prayer  ray  humble  praise  I  bring. 

For  mercies  day  by  day: 
Lord,  teach  my  heart  thy  love  to  sing. 

Lord,  teach  me  how  to  pray  I 
All  that  I  have,  I  am,  to  thee 
I  offer  through  eternity. 

Omega,  Chelsea,  188a 
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TBOTIilD.    88. 7a. 


E.  BVKNRT,  18S1— . 
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1.  The  day     de- parti;  oar   lools   and  hearts  Long  for      that  bet-  ter     mor   -    row, 
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When  Christ  shall  set     his    peo  -  pie   free   From  ev  -  'ry    oare    and    sor 


row. 


^M^Mm^M^A^ 


2  The  sunshine  bright  is  lost  in  night; 

O  Lord,  thyself  unveiling, 
Shine  on  our  souls  with  beams  of  love, 
All  darkness  there  dispelling. 

3  The  land  above,  of  peace  and  love. 

No  earthly  beams  need  brighten, 
For  all  its  borders  Christ  himself 
Doth  with  his  glory  lighten. 
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VBNTNOR.    8.7.8.7.7.7. 


4  May  we  be  there,  that  joy  to  share. 

Glad  hallelujahs  singing: 
With  all  the  ransomed  evermore 
Our  joyful  praises  bringing. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  thou  our  refuge  now, 

Forsake  thy  servants  never; 
Uphold  and  guide,  that  we  may  stand 
Before  thy  throne  forever. 

J.  A.  Freylmgfaausen,  1670-17S9.  Tr.  H.  L.  L. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1888-1896. 
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1.  Thro'  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  ub  i  Hov  we  lay  ns  down  to  rest.      Thro'  the  silent  watches  guard  ns, 


Let    no  foe  onr  peace  mo  -  lest  i 
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Je-snsIthononrGhiardianbe)  Sweet  it  is    totmstin    thee. 
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2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose. 
And  when  life's  short  day  is  past 
Best  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 
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3  Triune  God,  let  all  adore  thee, 

Saints  on  earth,  and  saints  in  heaven; 

Every  creature  bow  before  thee, 
Who  hast  all  their  being  given; 

Who  doth  seek  and  save  nie  lost; 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Kelly,  176»-1854. 
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(Hrtt  Tune.) 


C.  Stbooall,  1826—. 


P4-^^  j  j  1 3  Jj-jJf-f  f  kH-4F^^j=n 


1.  God,  tlifttiiiAd-eit  earth  and  heav-en,     Dark  -  neii  and    light;  Who  the  day  for 
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mer-oy  lend  ni,     Ho  -  lydreama  and  hopes    at- tend  ni|     Thii     live-long     night. 
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1  God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night; 
May  thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holv  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 
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2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie: 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  thou  our  God  forsake  us. 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  thee  on  high. 

R.  Heber,  1827;  R.  Wtaately.  1855. 


BVSNSONG.    8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.       ( Second  Tane.'S 


£.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


L  GoitkttnadeiteartkaidkttTaDirk-iaNaid  light ;  Who  the iij  for  toil  haitgir-ei,    Por  rat  the  light ;lijthiMM-gel 
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BABFOBD.    9b.  88.       (First  Tune.) 


S.  S.  Weblet,  1874. 
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1.  The   day   thou  gav  -  eit,  Lord,   ia   end-ed,     The   dark-neiBfklli    at    thy    be-he8t; 
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To    thee     our  mom  -  ing  hymns  ae  -  oend-ed,  Thy  praiBe  Bhall  hal  -  low  now    our  reet. 
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2  We  thank  thee  that  thy  Church  unsleeping,     The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light,  Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

Thro*  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping,  ' ,  c^  k^  u  tv.-^    *k«  *i «u«ii 

And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night.         ^  ^  be  it,  Lord;  thy  throne  shall  never, 

uw  ujr  KL<»j  y,  xxiftuv.  j^^j^^  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away; 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island  But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever. 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day,  Till  all  thy  creatures  own  thy  sway. 

John  Ellerton,  1870. 


BT.  CLEMENT.    98.88.       (Second  Tune.) 
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C.  C.  8CH0LEPIELD,  1874. 
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1.  The  day  thou  gav-eet,  Lord,  Ib   e&d-ed,    The    dark-noBB  AJIb   at   thy    be-heet; 
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To    thee  our  morning  hymns  as- oend-ed.   Thy  praise ehall  hal  -  low   now  our  rest. 


J    J  r^f  ,t 
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71 


SUNSET.    (Opposite.) 


1  The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away, 

And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store; 
The  shadows  of  departing  day 
Creep  on  once  more. 

2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn; 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past  I 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  when  all  is  gone, 
Safe  home  at  last, 


3  Where  light  and  life  and  joy  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign. 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain; — 

4  Where  saints  are  clothedjn  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall; 
Where  thou,  eternal  Light  of  all! 
Art  Lord  of  all  I 

Godfrey  ThriDg.  1864. 
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WIBHABT.    10s.  61. 


H.  Smabt,  181S-1879. 


1.  The  da  J     is  gent-ly  sinking  to   a     close,   Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows; 
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OBrightiiMt  of     thyPathcr'tgloryitlion,  E-  tet  -  nal  Light  of  liglit,b«  with  us    now; 
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Where  thou  art  pres-ent,  darkness  oannot  be :       Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  thee. 
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2  Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail; 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  thee  nigh, 
And  hear  thy  voice,  "Fear  not;  for  it  is  I." 

3  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end. 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend; 

O  Conqueror  of  the  gravel  be  thou  our  Guide, 
Be  thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1868. 


SUNBBT.    8.8.8.4. 
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( For  No.  71.  Opposite.) 
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Sir  Joseph  Barkby,  1887. 
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l.The      ra -diant  mom  hath  pass'd    a-  way,   And  spent  too  soon  her    gold -en  store; 
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7o    BVEWTIDB.    (Monk's.)       (Firtl  Tune.) 


W.  H.  MoKK,  1861. 


1.  A-bide  with  ma !  &st  falli  the  e  -  yen  -  tide ;  The  darknesi  deepens— Lord, with  me  a  -  bide ! 
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When  otli-«r  belp  -  eri   liiUl,siid  oomforti  flee,  Help  of  thclMlttlMi.O    s- bide  with    me. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  V 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting  V  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies: 
Heaven's  morning  oreaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 
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HAMMEBFB8T.    lOs.       (Second  Tune.) 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1847. 
J.  H.  Strong,  1887. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me !  Cut  falls  the  even  -  tide ;   The  darkneit  deepeni— Lord,  with  me  abide ! 
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When  oth-er  help-en  ful,  Mid  eomfoTt*  flee,         Help  of  thehelpleu.O  •- bide  with  me. 
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i  ALSO  Eventide  and  Troyte,  opposite.  ) 

52 


Euening 

SVXNTIBB.    lOi.    (VoT^a.)    (TMrdTme  for  No.  IZ.) 


G.  A.  PoPfc. 
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1.  A  -  bids  with  me !  tut  falli  the  e  -  ven  -  tide ;  The  dark-nees  deepeni— Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide ! 
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WhMi oth-er    lMlp-«ri  bU,uidMmfort*flM,  Help  of  the helplen, 0   a-  bide  with   me. 
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TBOYTB.    (Chant.)    {Fourth  Tune  fo,  No.  7Z.) 
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A.  n.  D.  Troytk,  1811-1857. 
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BYDAIi.    11.11.11.6. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896. 
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1.  HowOodbe   with   ne,   for  the  night  is  clos-ing,   The  light  and  darkneii  are  of  hie  dii- 
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-  poi-ing,   And 'neath  hit  shadow   here  to  rest  we  3rield   ns;   For  he  will   shield     ns. 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before     3  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid 

us,  us, 

Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  Save  thee,  O  Father,  who  thine  own  hast 

o*er  us;  made  us; 

In  soul  and  body  thou  from  harm  defend  But  thv  dear  presence  will  not  leave 

us,  them  lonely 

Thine  angels  send  us.  Who  seek  thee  only. 

Bohemian  Brethren,  1530;  Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1S5& 
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T3tlor$hip 


WHITBY.    L.  M.       (First  Tune.) 
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Old  Latin  Melody:  Arr.  by  R.  Ridhxad,  1868. 
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1.  This     day,    at     thy     ore  -   at  -  ingword,  Firit   o'er 
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the  earth    the  light  was  poured: 
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0     Lord,  this   day      np  -   on    us  shine.    And     flU     our   sonls  with  light  Di-vine. 
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2  This  day  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
In  might  victorious  rose  again: 

()  Jesus,  may  we  raisM  be 
From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  thee. 

3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  fiame: 
O  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 

DOANE.    L.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


4  O  day  of  light,  and  life,  and  grace; 
Prom  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place  I 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  Love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above. 

5  All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be, 
All  praise.  Eternal  Son,  to  thee, 
AVhom,  with  the  Spirit,  we  adore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 

W.  W.  How,  1854, 1871. 
J.  B.  Calkin,  1872, 
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1.  Thi*    day,     at  tliy  on  -  at  -   ingword,  First  o'er    the  earth  the   light  waaponr'd: 
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0     Lord,  this  day   up  -  on      ni shine,   And    fill     our  souls  with  light   di-vine. 
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( Ai^o  Hebron,  No.  ri27.) 
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CABET^.    (OppiytUc.) 


1  Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord,  3 

Thy  glorious  name  to  sing, 
To  praise  and  pray,  to  hear  thy  word. 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light,  4 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell, 
And,  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

(AlsoShiblano, 
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Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 

To  join,  in  heart  and  voice, 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best. 

And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

15e  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 

Eternally  in  heaven. 

Harriet  Auber,  1829. 
No.  662.) 
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Lord's  Day 


IPFLBY.    CM.       {FtntTune.) 


O.  M.  OARRffTT,  18S4— . 
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1. TMf     is      the     day    .the    Lord  hath  made;    He    oalli    the   hourg  his     own: 
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Let    heay*]L    re  -  joioe,   let      earth    be     glad,     And  praise  snr  -  ronnd  the  throne. 
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2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

Ana  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-dav  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son: 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 


BBOWN.    O.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace; 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
W.  B.  Bradbvby,  1816-18fi8. 
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CABIB'W.    8.  M.       ( /br  No.  76, 
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D.  8TEIBEI.T,  1756-1828. 


1.  Sweet    is        the     work, 
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Lord,         Thy     glo   -    rionsname     to 
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To     praise  and   pray,   to     hear    thy  word.     And   grate  -  fal     off'r  -  ings   bring. 
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DATSPBnrO.    S.K. 


(Ztrri  Tune.) 
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C.  Bktaic.  1775-1840. 
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be       light       to  -  day, 


n- 


^^ 


f 


F-^ 


p 


^ 


:i=* 


^a 


p-'-n' 


Day-ipring,  riie     np  -   o&      our  night,    And  ohaee     iti        gloom  a  -  way. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest; 

Our  failing  strength  renew; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  thou  thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace; 

With  peace  our  spirits  fill; 
Bid  thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

DOMENICA.    {Second  Tufte.y 
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4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer; 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  First  of  days: 

Send  forth  thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  vanquisher  of  death. 

John  Ellerton,  1867. 
H.  S.  Oakeley,  1830—. 
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CHIBBLHXJB8T.    8.  M. 


( Ffmi  TSine.) 
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Sir  Joseph  Barnbt,  1887. 


1.  WdcMMVietdiyof    r«*,nit«¥tfc«  Uti  a  -  riie:  Wel-cNieto   tfci«  re  -  w-  iig  ketit,  Aid  then  r»'j«e-i^  eyei 
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1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyesl 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here, 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 


3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 


Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 

(  Also  State  Street,  opposite.) 
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80   BBBCHOROPT.   et.D. 

Voices  in  Unison. 


Lord's  Day 


T.  GIBMAN  B,WED,  1817-1888. 


1.  Je- BUB,  we  loYe  to  meet  On  this  thy  holy  day)        We   worship  round  thy  seat  On  thii  thy  holy  dayi 


Thon  gentle)  heavenly  Friendi  To  thee  oni  pray'rs  aaoend }      O'er     all  onr  worship  bend  On  this  thy  holy  day. 


2  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 

On  this  thy  holv  day; 
In  silent  awe  we  bow, 

On  this  thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  thought. 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  thee  as  we  ought 

On  this  thy  holy  day. 


3  We  listen  to  thy  word, 

On  this  thy  holy  day; 
Bless  all  we  shall  have  heard 

On  this  thy  holy  day. 
Go  with  us  when  we  part. 
And  to  each  waiting  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart, 

On  this  thy  holy  day.  • 

Mrs.  E.  R.  ParMin,  1858. 


STATE  STBEBT.    B.  M.       (Second  'ntnefor  No.  79.) 


J.  C.  Woodman,  1813-1894. 
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1.  Wei  -  oome,  iweet    day 


of 


^ 


reit,     That    saw      the       Lord 


^ 


is: 


js: 


1 


■m^-t 


-S, — i—  -  I — U 


i 


rise; 


«: 


§ 


^ 


f=F=r-=F 


-^- 


f 


m-^i'-f=4= 


-^z. 


\=-i=\ 


—a 


W«I  •  win*    to 

J 


-f^ 


-&- 


■^r 


a 


thii 


re  -   viv  -  ing  breaat,     And    these  re  -  joio  -  ing       eyes. 
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81    BBVAN.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       {First  Tune.) 


Sir  J.  Q09S,  1800-1880. 
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1.  Wei  -   oome,  de  -   light  -  fol    morn,       Thou      day 
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I      hail      thy     kind       re   -   turn, 


Lord,    make   these     mo  -  ments  blest; 
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From      low   de-lights  and     fleet -ing  toys,     I 
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2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  All  his  throne  of  grace; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 


OBIOIiE.    6.  6. 6.  e.  8. 8.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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soar   to  reach  im  -  mor  -  tal     joys. 
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3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

Thomas  Hayward,  1806l 
"Choral  Friend." 
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^  rWel-come, delightful  morn.  Thou  day  of  sa- ored  rest!  ^ 

^'  I    I     hail  thy  kind  re- tnrn,  (Omit )j  Lord,make  these  moments  hlest; 


^i^^^^^i^^^si 


-fii^--l-J_[..j^.>Uj_l  I 


From  low      de-Ughtaand  fleet  •  ing  toys,       I      soar     to    reaeh  im  •  mor-taljoyi. 
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(Also  Lischer,  opposite.) 
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82   INNOOBirTB.    78.       (FlntTUne.) 


ThIBAUT,  19rH  CXNT.  ( ? ) 
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thii  day,    the    First      of      dayi,      God     UieFa-ther'sname  we  praise; 
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Who,     ore-  a  -  tion's  Fonnt     and  Spring,     Did     the  world  from  dark- neis  bring. 
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2  On  this  day  the  Eternal  Son 
Over  death  his  triumph  won; 
On  this  d&j  the  Spirit  came 
With  his  gifts  of  living  flame. 

3  Oh,  that  fervent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway,   . 
Teaching  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  source  of  life  and  light  I 

NEANDEB.    7b.       (Second  Tune.) 


4  Father,  who  didst  fashion  me 
Image  of  thyself  to  be. 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  divine, 
Let  my  every  thought  be  thine. 

5  Thou  who  dost  all  gifts  impart, 
Shine,  sweet  Spirit,  in  my  heart; 
Best  of  gifts,  thyself,  bestow; 
Make  me  burn  thy  love  to  know. 

Tr.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1861. 
J.  Neander,  164(V-1680. 
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I    1/   I  r  ' 

1.  Oo    this  day,  the  first  of   diji,  Qod  the  Father's  aane  we  praise ;  Who,  creation's  Fonat  aad  Spriag,  Did  the  world  fron  darfcaei 


IiISOHEB.   6.  e.  6. 6.8. 8. 

^1    ■■    M  J2| 


(  Third  Tune  for  No.  81.) 


Arr.  by  L.  Mapon.  1841. 
From  F.  Schneider,  1786-1853. 
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I     soar  to  reach  im 
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ST.  ATHANASIUS.    78.61. 
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( First  Tune. ) 
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£.  J.  noPKlNS,  1818-1901. 
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1.  Safe  -  I7    thro'    an  -  oth   -   er   week       Ood     hai  brought  ni 
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our    way; 
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a     bleu  -  ing   seek,     Wait  -  ing     in      his  oonrti   to  -  day; 


2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  fi^race, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face,— 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 


BUNHILIi.    7s.  61. 

U-J-    -4 


(Second  7Vine.) 


While  we  in  thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners^  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  aU  complaints: 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 

John  NewtOD,  1779. 


ADAFTBD  FROM  J.  B.  DVKEit,  1823-1876. 


1.  Bafe-ly  thro*  an*  oth  -  er  week  Ood  has  brought  ns  on  onr  way;  Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
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Waiting  in  his  courts  to  -  day ;  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of    e  -  ter  -  nal  rest 
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(Also  Sabbath,  oppqsitk.) 
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Lord's  Day 


FIXBBXFOnT.   7s.eB.D. 


^^ 


Sib  Joseph  Babitby,  1838-1886. 
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1.  The  dawnofOod' I  dear  Sabbath  Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 


As  lome  sweet  summer 
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mom-ing      Af  -  ter     a  night  of     pain.      It    oomesas   oool  -  ing  show  -  ers 
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2  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  thy  pure  oresence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  thy  work  undone— 
So  many  talents  wasted! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won! 


3  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 
A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent, 
That  tries  to  make  it  pure: — 

The  pardoh  that  we  need; 


In  his  dear  presence  tindin 


dii 


And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 
Celestial  peace  indeed  I 

Ada  Cross,  1866. 
( Aiao  Crucifix,  No.  696.) 


SABBATH.    78.  6 1.       (  Third  Twm  Sot  No.  83.) 


TiOWELL  Mason,  1824. 
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BOTTBBDAM.    7«.  8a.  C 


Bebthold  Tonsa,  in6-i8B7. 


1.  Thedayof  T6f-iir-reo-tion!B«rtli,teUitont  a-broad;  Ili«paM-o-Ter  of  glad-neu,  The 


a^J^ESS 
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pui-over  of  Ood.  From  doath  to  life  eternal,From  earth  unto  the  skyjOor  Chriit  has  brought  us 


0   -    ver  With  hymns  of  vio- to- rj. 


1  The  day  of  resurrection  I 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad; 
The  passover  of  gladness, 

The  passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  has  brought  us  over 

With  hymns  of  victory. 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 

The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection  light: 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "All  hail;"  and,  hearing. 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  begin; 
Let  the  round  worlol  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Livisible  and  visible 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen. 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  Damascus,  8tta  Cent.,  Tr.  by  J.  M.  Ne&le,  1862. 


MENDEBBA8.    78.  68.  D.    (  Third  Tutic  for  Xo.  86.)       German  Mkix>dy.  Arr.  L.  Mason,  1839. 
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Bend-ing  be  -  fore  tlie  throne,    Sing   ho  -  ly,  ho-ly,    ho-ly!      To    the  great  Three  in      One. 
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DAY  OF  BB8T.    78.  68.  D. 


Lor6'$  Day 

( First  Tune.) 


J.  W.  Eluott,  1888—. 
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1.  0     day  ofreitand  glad-neat,   0    day  of  joy  and  light,   0  bahnof  oareand  sad-nou, 
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FbicM  in  Voices. 


Moitbeaatifal|]no8t  bright;  On  thee,thehigh  and  lowly, Bending  before  the  throne,SingHoly,  Holy, 
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In  Harmony. 
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To   the  Great  Three  in  One. 
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1  O  day  of  rest  and  ffladness, 
O  day  of  joy  ana  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 
.    Bending  before  the  throne, 
SlM  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  Great  Three  in  One. 


MAODAIiENA.    78.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  Its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven: 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  To-day,  on  weary  nations, 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  lieht  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

■ "'igi 

Christopher  Word8worth,  1866. 


With  soul-refreshinff  streams. 


.?. 


Sir  J.  Stainer.  1840-1901. 


1.  0  day  of  rest  and  eladness.  0  day  of. lov  and  lifi:ht,0  balm  of  oareand  sadness,  Most  beantiAil.  most  briffhti 
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On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly,  Bending  before  the  throne,  Sing ;  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  To  the  Great  Three  in  One. 


(Also  Mei^debras,  opposite.) 
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i6o6  the  Father 


8/    BBOMPTOH.   I1.M.       (.Fim  Tune.) 
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J.  W.  Sluokt,  l8sa— . 
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l.The    Lord     ii    King!  lift      up     thy  Toioe,    0      earth;  and  all    yeheaT'ns,r6-joioe: 
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?Tom  world  to    world  the     joy  sttall  riiig,"T]M  Lord    Om-nip  •   e-  tent  ii  King!" 
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2  The  Lord  is  Kin^!  who  then  shall  dare      4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake, 


Kesist  his  will,  distrust  his  care, 
Or  murmur  at  his  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  his  royal  promises  ? 

3  The  Lord  is  King!  Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways: 
Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 


DUKE  STBEET.    L.  M.       {Second  Tunc.) 


His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake, 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing, 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King!" 

5  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 
He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours: 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall 
"  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King! "  [ring, 

Josiah  Condcr,  1824. 
J.  Hatton,  1798. 


l.The  Lord  is  Xing!  lift       np     thy      voioe,    0  earth;  and  all    ye   heav'nere  •  Joioe: 
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From  world  to   world  the      joy     shall   ring, ''The  Lord  Om-nip 
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MISSIONARY  OHANT.       ( Second  Tune  /or  No.  89.) 


Charles  ZErNER,  1890. 
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JFlajesty  an6  Prerogatiues 


GBOBTIDTII.    Ij.  M. 


H.  W.  Gbsato&SX,  1811-1858. 
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LLord  of  all    be  -  i]ig;thron'da  -  far,     Thy   glo-ry  fiamee  from  sun      and       star; 
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2  Sun  of  our  life,  thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 
Star  of  our  hope,  thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn; 
Our  rainbow  arch  thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  thine! 


89 


VENN.    KM-       ( Firel  Tune.) 
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4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  thee. 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame  I 

O.  W.  Holmes,  184S. 
Adapted  from  H.  Baker,  — 1867. 


1.  Ood    of    the  world!  thy    glo  -  riei   ihine,   Thro*  earth  and  heav*n  with  ray  e    di-vine; 
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Thy  smile  gives  beau- ty       to      the  flower,  Thine  an  -  ger    to       the  tem  -  pest  power. 
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1  God  of  the  world!  thy  glories  shine,  3  God  of  eternal  life!  thy  love 

Thro'  earth  and  heaven  with  rays  divine;      Doth  every  stain  of  sin  remove; 
Thy  smile  gives  beauty  to  the  flower,  The  cross,  the  cross— its  hallowed  light 

Thine  anger  to  the  tempest  power.  Shall  drive  from  earth  her  cheerless  night . 


2  God  of  our  lives!  the  throbbing  heart 
Doth  at  thy  beck  its  action  start; 
Throbs  on,  obedient  to  thy  will. 
Or  ceases  at  thy  fatal  chill. 


4  God  of  all  goodness!  to  the  skies 
Our  hearts  in  grateful  anthems  rise; 
And  to  thy  service  shall  be  given 
The  rest  of  life,  the  whole  of  heaven. 

S.  8.  Cutting,  1835. 
(Also  Missionary  Chant,  opposite.) 
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90   LITTINQTON  TOWBB.    L.  M.       (First  Tune.) 
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Sib  Joskph  Babnbt,  1888-1896. 
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1.  One    Lord  there  ii,    all     lords  a-boye;   His  name  la  Tmth,  his      name  is    Love, 
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His   name  is   Bean-ty,      it       is    Light,  His      will    is     Sy  -   er   -   last-ing  Bight. 
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2  But  ah  I  to  Wrong,  what  is  his  name? 
This  Lord  is  a  consuming  flame 

To  every  wrong  beneath  the  sim: 
He  is  one  Lord,  the  Holy  One. 

3  Lord  of  the  Everlasting  Name, 

Truth,  Beauty,  Light,  Consuming  Flame! 
Shall  I  not  lift  my  heart  to  thee. 
And  ask  thee,  Lord,  to  rule  in  me  ? 

MABYTON.    L.  M.       ( Second  Tunc.) 


If  I  be  ruled  in  other  wise, 
My  lot  is  cast  with  all  that  dies:       [hate. 
With  things  that  harm,  and  things  that 
And  roam  oy  night,  and  miss  the  gate— 

The  happy  gat6,  which  leads  to  where 
Love  is  like  sunshine  in  the  air,  . 
And  Love  and  Law  are  both  the  same, 
Named  with  an  Everlasting  Name. 

W.  B.  Rands. 
H.  Percy  Smith,  1825— . 
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His  name  is  Bean  -  ty, 
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Ey   -   er  -  last  -  ing  Bight. 
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FEDERAL  BTBEBT.    Ii.  M.       (Second  Tiinc  for  No.  02.) 


H  K.  Oliver,  1832. 
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JIflajesty  anb  Prerogatives 


BBBSIiATT.   Ii.K 


|P44^M^^^=H^ 


I.  Clauder'8  Psalmodia  Nova,  1680. 


1.  Lord,  thoa  hast  searoh^d  and  seen  me  throagh:  Thine  eye  oommandi,  with  piercing  yiew, 
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My      rii  -  ing    and     my     rest  -  ing  honre,   My   heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  poweri. 
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2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own        Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known;  I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak,    4  Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break.        Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand;  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 

Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
(Also  Olives  Brow,  No.  192.) 


On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand: 
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BEDEHFTION.    Ii.  M. 


( First  Tune.) 
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M.  L.  C.  Z.  S.Chebubini,  1760-1842. 
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1.  Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would  climb  To   eearoh  the    star  -  ry      vault  pro  -  found ; 
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In    vain  would  wing  her  flight  sub- lime,   To     find  ore  -   a-tion's  out-moit  bound. 
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1  Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would  climb     By  some  vast  deep  I  seem  to  stand, 

To  search  the  starry  vaults  profound;  Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in 'vain. 

^J*l^  y^^*^  ?^^^  ^^^  ^^^^i  sublime,      4  when  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast. 
To  find  creation  s  outmost  bound.  And  all  is  dark  as  night  to  me, 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove      Here,  as  on  solid  rock,  I  rest; 

To  search  thy  great  eternal  plan,—  That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

Thy  sovereign  counsels,  born  of  love         5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 


Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 

3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 
Why  that,  or  this,  thou  dost  ordain, 


Thou  rulest  all  things  at  thy  will: 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 
'And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  thee  still. 

Ray  Palmer,  1808-18^ 
(Also  Federal  Street,  opposite.) 
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BIGKLBT.    Ii.  M.  6 1. 


i6o6  the  Father 

( Flrtt  TttM.) 


W.H.MOITK,  1888-1889. 


er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine,  And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 
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2  When  day,  with  farewell  beams  delays 


mm^mm, 


Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 

tni 


Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divme. 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze  So  grand,  so  countless.  Lord,  are  thine. 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven;—     4  When     youthful     spring     around     us 
Those  hues,  that  mark  the  sun's  dechne,  breathes 

So  soft,  so  radiant.  Lord,  are  thine.  Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh, 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  ^loom,      And  every  flower  that  summer  wreathes 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies,  Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye;— 

Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird  whose     AVhere'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 

plume  And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

T.  Moore,  1779-1852. 


FENIEL.    L.  M.  0 1.       {Second  Tune.) 


J.  Booth,  1852—. 


1.  Thon  art, 


I     ^   ♦    '^*    ♦    I 
life  and  light  Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see  1  Its  glow  by  day,  its    smile  by  night, 
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Are  bnt  reflections  oanght  firom  thee }  Where'er  we  tarn,  thy  glories  shine,  And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine 
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DUNDEE.    CM.       {FbrNo.%.) 
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Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 


1.  Great  God,  kw  in  -  fi  -  mit  art  thoo !  What  worthlfss  worms  are  we!  Let  the  whole  nee  orereatnres  bow,  Aid  pay  their  praiw  to  thee. 
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JFlajesty  an6  Prerogatiues 


FIBMAMSNT.    Ii.  M.   D. 


APS.  FROM  HaVdel,  168&-17d9. 
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rig  -  i  -  nal  proolaim.  Th*  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to       day,  Does  his  Cre  -    a  -   tor's 
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pow*rdis-play,Andpuh-lish  -  es    to   ev  - 'ry     land  The  work  of      an    Al- mighty  hand. 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Kepeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
*'The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine/' 

J.  AddisoD,  1712. 
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DUNDEE.    (Opposite.) 


1  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou  I 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I. 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

£!re  seas  or  stars  were  made; 
Thou  art  the  Bver-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 


«9 


To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears; 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vexed  with  trilling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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iSo6  the  Father 


WDSTUnraTSB.   c.  u. 


§m 


J.  TUSLB,  1843. 
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1.  Ky     Ood,   how  won  •  der  -  ftil      thou  art,      Thy      m%j  -  es«-   ty      how    bright! 
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2  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 

O  Everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  Oh,  how. I  fear  thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears; 
And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  thou  art; 
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HOLY  TBINITY.    CM. 


For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

6  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward  I 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  thee. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1848. 


Sir  J06SPH  Barnby,  1838-1896. 
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I7    Lord!  the      an  -   geU  ery;    Thrice    ho   •   ly!    let       u     liiig. 
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2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind. 

Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart. 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach; 


A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  noblest  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God!  preserve  our  souls 
From  all  pollution  free: 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

J.  Needham,  1768. 
(  Also  Dundee,  No.  95.) 
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98    COIiC?HBSTEK.    CM. 


H.  PURCBLL,  165^1695. 
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1.  The    Lord,  our   God,   is     full      of  might,    The      winds  o  -  bey     his    will; 
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He   speaks,  and,  in      his    heav'n-ly   height.  The       roll  -  ing     sun   stands  still. 
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2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 


4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
In  distant  peals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 


1 
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Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 


ngi 
To  celebrate  your  God, 


lenry  Kirke  White,  1785-1806. 
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HOLY  CBOSS.    C.  M. 


Arr.  from  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 


1.  The     hope     of  heaven's  e   -    ter  -  nal    days 
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That  gives   thee     glo  -  ry,     love,   and 


± 


__g. 


^ 


:^:=i= 
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2  For  thou  art  God,  the  One,  the  Same, 

O'er  all  things  high  and  bright; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  thy  name, 
There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 

3  0  wondrous  peace,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellence  divine: 
To  know  that  naught  in  man  can  tell 
How  fair  thy  beauties  shine. 
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4  O  thou,  above  all  blessing  blest, 

O'er  thanks  exalted  far. 

Thy  very  greatness  is  a  rest 

To  weaklings  as  we  are; 

5  For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  thee 

A  task  beyond  our  powers. 
We  say— A  perfect  God  is  he. 
And  he  is  fully  ours. 

W.  Bright,  1824—. 


iBp6  the  Father 

100   •BIIiLINQS'  MAJESTY.    O.  M.  D.    {HrttTune.) 
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William  Bilukob,  1746-1800. 
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1.  The     Lord    de  -  loend-ed    from    a 


bove,    And  bowed  the  heay*]ii  mott  high : 
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fly-ing  all     a  -  broad.     And   on  the  wings  ofmighty  winds  Came  flying  all  a- broad. 


2  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain; 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
Forevermore  shall  reign. 


NOTTINGHAM.    CM.       (Second  Tune.) 


I 

Give  glory  to  his  awful  name, 

And  honor  him  alone; 
Give  worship  to  his  majesty, 

Upon  his  holy  throne. 

Thomas  Sterahold,  ~  1549. 


Jeremiah  Clarke,  1670-1707. 
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1.  Th«  LorddeRended  fron  abore,Aidbow*dtheheaT'B8Boitbigh;  Aod  udcrneith  Us  feet  k«  east  The  darkienofthe  skj. 
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*  AWc— This  favorite  among  the  -earliest  American  psalm  tunes  ouKht  not  be  forgotten.  Some  of  Its 
quaintness  has  tf'?T!  lacrifleed  in  correcting,  and  adapting  it  to  congregational  use ;  but  in  a  certain  stately  Joy> 
Oiisuea  it  remaivi^  niMurpassed. 
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101    BT.  WLWYir.    O.  M.  D. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  181»-190L 


t.  There  ii  t  beek,  wko  nil  my  rad,  Whiek  IttiTeily  tntk  inpvti,  Aid    all  ike  kre  its  ickolan  leed,  Pare  ejei  ud  Ckriiliu  kearti. 


Tkewoibef  6ed  a  •  kore,ke-Iew,  Witk-  ii    uud  i  •  roud,  Are     pt  •  geiiitkat  book  toikow  How  Godkinielf  ii     foud. 
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2  The  fflorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small, 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

3  One  Name,  above  all  glorious  names. 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 
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COVERT.    CM. 


4  Two  worlds  are  ours:  't  is  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within. 
Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 

5  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  everywhere. 

John  Keble,  1827. 


Abb.  by  J.  RiCHABMON,  1816-1879. 
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1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 


2  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
Before  they're  for 

Ii  ps 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 


if  ore  they're  ibrmed  within; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 


I 

3  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  I 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

4  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
like 


And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill. 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

Isaac  Watta,  1719. 
(ALSO  York, 'No.  118.) 
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iSo6  the  Father 


LSONI.    6.6.8.4.  D.       (HnflVmc.) 


jBWnH  HCLObT. 


1.  The  Qod  of  Abraham  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned  abovei  Ancient  of  ey-er-lasting  days,  And  God  of     loTe ; 
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Je  -  hovah  I  Great  I  Am  I  By  earth  and  heav'n  oonfesa'd)  I  bow  and  bleu  the  saored  Name,  For  ot-  er    blest. 


^^^^^^p^ 


2  The  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing; 
And,  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy."  cry, 
"Almighty  King! 
Who  was,  and  is,  the  same, 
And  evermore  shall  be; 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  Ami 
We  worship  thee." 


ABCHANOBIj.    6.6.8.4.       ( Stfcmd  Tune.) 


3-  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost!" 
They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  minel 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  miffht  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

Thomas  Ollven,  c.  1770. 
Adapted  fbom  Berthold  Tours,  1888-1897. 
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1.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned  aboTO)  An  -oient  of  ev-er-last-ing  days,  And  God  of    Ioto  : 
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Je  •  hoTah !  Great  I  Am !  By  earth  and  heaVn  oonfess'd  1 1  bow  and  bless  the  saored  Name,  For  ot  -  er    blest. 


A8CHAM.    88.78.       (Fbr  No.lOTi.) 


E.  S.  Carter,  1815—. 


te^-^a^^^^^ai 


1.  ibj  by  day  we   Btg-ii-fy  thee,  Not  in  wordi  of  praise  a-lone ;  Tnthfil  lipi  ud  aeek  obedieue,  Show  thy  glery  ii  thiH  ewi. 
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104    BAMPTON.    8.5.8.6.8.7.       {FSrst  Tune.) 
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1.  An-gelvoi-068    ey-ersingingBoiiiLd  thy,  throne  of  light,   Angel  harps  for-ev-erring-ing, 
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Best  not  day  nor  night:  Thousands  only  live  to  ble8ithee,AndoonfeMthee,Lord  of    might! 
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2  Thou,  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 

Mental  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man  V 
Can  we  feel  that  thou  art  near  us, 

And  wilt  hear  us  ?  Yea,  we  can. 


3  Here,  preat  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  thine  own  to  thee; 
And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily. 
Hearts  and  minds  and  hands  and  voices. 

In  our  choicest  melody. 

Francis  Pott,  1861. 


ANGEIi  VOICBS.    8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7.       ( Seamd  Tune,) 


jg^nyfiVJ-jt^ 


Sib  Arthur  SuLLivjiif,  1842-1900. 
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1.  An  -  gel  yoi-oes  ev  -  er  singing  Bound  thy  throne  of  light,  An-gel  harps  for-ev  -  er  ringing, 
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Salt  not  day  nor  aight:Tlioaiuidf  only  live  to  bleu  tliee,Aiidoon  •  feit  the*,  Iiord  of  might 
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ABCHAM.    {Opposiie.) 


1  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee,— 

iJot  in  words  of  praise  alone; 
Truthful  lips  and  meek  obedience. 
Show  thy  glory  in  thine  own. 

2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee, — 

When  for  Jesus'  sake  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience. 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 
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3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee,— 

Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 
Till  we  rest  from  all  our  labours, 
Waiting  for  thy  day  in  peace. 

4  Then  on  that  eternal  morning. 

With  thy  great  eternal  host. 
May  we  fully  magnify  thee— - 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

John  EUerton,  1826-1893. 
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i6o6  the  Father 


KUFHONT.    8a.  7s.    WUhAUeluiat.      (ArK  Ttoie.) 

Voica  in  Uniion. 
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1.  Might  -  7     Ood,   wliile  an  -  gels  blesi  thee,   Kay     a     mor  -  tal   ling  thy    name  1 
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Lord     of      men      as     well     as      an  -  gels,  Then    art     ev  -   'ry   orea-tnre's  theme. 
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le  -  In   -  la !      Al    -     le  -  In  -  ia ! 


A  -   men 


2  Lord  of  evenr  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  oi  eternal  dajs, 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 
Alleluia  I  Amen. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought; 
For  created  works  of  power, 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought; 
Alleluia!  Amen. 

4  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption, 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along,— 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song? 
Alleluial  Amen. 


5  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 
.Alleluia!  Amen. 

6  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  ^ilty  captives, — 
Flow  my  praise,  forever  flow. 
Alleluial  Amen. 

7  Go,  return,  Immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne, 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever. 
Be  the  kingdom  ail  tnine  own. 


Alleluia!  Amen, 

Robert  RoblDSon.  1774,  alt 
( ALfio  Autumn,  opposite.) 


JFlajesty  an6  Prerogatiues 

XvF7    ST.  'WINIFBIiD'S.    8.  7.  8.  8.  7.  Sir  Fbkdebick  Abthus  Oore  Oubelvt,  1825-18S9. 


1.  Angtli  ho-ly,  Highaad  low-lj,  Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lord!  Earth  and  sk7,allliYiiigiiatiirei 
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Man,     the  stamp   of       thy      Ore-  a  -  tor,  Praise    je,    praise  ye,  Ood  the  Lord! 
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2  Sun  and  moon  bright, 
Night  and  moonlight; 

Starry  temples,  azure-noored; 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  wind's  madness, 
Sons  of  God,  that  shout  for  gladness, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  LordI 

3  Ocean  hoary, 
Tell  his  glory; 

Cliffs,  where  tumbling  seas  have  roared; 
Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating, 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  LordI 

4  Bock  and  highland 
Wood  and  island, 

Crag  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared, 
Mighty  mountains  purple-breasted. 
Peaks  cloud-clearing,  snowy-crested. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  LordI 
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5  Boiling  river. 
Praise  nim  ever. 

From  the  mountains'  deep  vein  poured: 
Silver  fountain,  clearlv  gushing. 
Troubled  torrent,  wildly  rushing. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  LordI 

6  Bond  and  freeman, 
Land  and  seaman, 

Earth  with  peoples  wisely  stored, 
Wanderer  lone  o'er  praities  ample. 
Full-voiced  choir  in  costly  temple, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  LordI 

7  Praise  him  ever, 
Bounteous  Giver; 

Praise  him,  Father,  Friend,  and  LordI 
Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice  its  free  song  singing, 

Praise  the  great  and  mighty  LordI 

John  Stuait  Bl&ckie,  1835. 


AUTXTMir.    8fl.  78.  D.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  106.) 
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Louis  VON  ESCH,  c.  1810. 
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1.  lOghty  Qo4f  while  angels  bless  thee,  Hay  a   mor-tal  sing  thy  name  7    Lord  of  men  aa  well  as  an-gelB, 

D.  8.— Bonnded  thro*  the  wide  ore-a-tion 
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Then  art  eT'ryoreatiire's  theme.  Lord  of  ot -'ry  land  and  na-tion,  An-oient  of      e-ter-nal  days, 
Be  thy  jnstandlawftil  praiee. 
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1.  £  -  ter-  nal  Light!  e  -  ter  -  nal  Light!  How  pure  the  lonlmast  be,  Wheii,plaoed  within  thy 


gearohingsight,  It  shrinks  notibnt  with  calm  de- light  Can  live,     and       look     on  thee! 


2  The  spirits  that  surround  thy  throne, 

Mav  bear  the  burning  bliss; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode: — 


I  I 

An  olTerinji;  and  a  sacrifice, 
•  A  Holy  Spirit's  energies. 
An  advocate  with  God. 

4  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above: 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
Mav  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Lovel 

Thomas  Binney,  1826. 
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1.  £-temal  Light  !e  -  ter-nal  Light!  How  pnre  the  soul  most  be,     When  plaoed  within  thy 
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searohing  sight,  It  shrinks  not,bat, with  oalm   delight   Can     live,  and  look  on 
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ESSEX.    (Opposite.) 


1  Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens,  adore  him. 

Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height: 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him, 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  LordI  for  he  hath  spoken. 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 
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3  Praise  the  LordI  for  he  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  his  promise  rail; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  preyail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name  I 

J.  kempthome,  1775-183S. 
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HO   l,YONB.    10. 10.  U.  11. 


F.  J.  HATDir,  1782-1809. 


2  O  tell  of  his  might,  O  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space  I 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air;  it  shines  in  the  light; 

It  streams  from  the  hills;  it  descends  to  the  plain; 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Eedeemer,  and  Friendl 

5  O  measureless  Might,  Ineffable  Love, 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 

Sir  Robert  Oimnt,  1888. 


EBBSX.    88.7s.       (For  No.  109.) 


Thomas  Clark,  1775-1859. 
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1.  Praite  theLordlyeheav'ni,  a-dore  him,  Praiie  him,  an-geli,  in  the  height:  8iinaiLdmoo]i,re- 
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joioe  be -fore  him.  Praise  him,  all   ye   stars  of  light,  Praise  liim,all  ye    stars    of  light. 


I'"'  f  f  [  [  r?^ 


t 


J 


^m 


A 


•^ 


^ 


79 


Ill 


misijCombe.  km. 


i6o6  the  Father 

( Hr«e  Tune,) 


8.  Wbbbe,  1740-1816. 
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of  -  fer   onr    oom-plaintS|  Be -hold   him   pros  -  ent  with  his    aid 
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2  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

3  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 
Life,  love,  sind  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

"WABD.    Xi.  M.       ( Second  Time,) 
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That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word. 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
Scotch  Air;  Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1^30. 
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1. 0od    is  the    ref-uge   of    his  saints,  When  storms  of       sharp    dis- tress  in '-  vade; 
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Ire  we  oan    of  •  fer  our   coin-plaints,   Be -hold   him     prei  -  ent  with   his    aid. 
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AliBTONE.    (Opposite.) 


1  There's  not  a  bird  with  lonely  nest^ 
In  pathless  wood  or  mountain  crest, 

Nor  meaner  thing,  which  does  not  share,  4 
O  God,  in  thy  paternal  care. 

2  Each  barren  crag,  each  desert  rude, 
Holds  thee  within  its  solitude; 

And  thou  dost  bless  the  wanderer  there,    5 
Who  makes  his  solitary  prayer. 

3  In  busy  mart,  or  crowded  street, 
fTo  less  than  ia  the  stlU  retreat, 
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Thou,  Lord,  art  near  our  souls  to  bless 
With  all  a  parent's  tenderness. 

And  ever^moment  still  doth  bring 
Thy  blessings  on  its  loaded  wing; 
Widely  they  spread  through  earth  and  sky, 
And  last  through  all  eternity. 

And  we  where'er  our  lot  is  cast. 
While  life  and  thought  and  feeling  last, 
Through  all  our  years,  in  every  place. 
Will  blesa  thee  for  thy  boundless  grace. 

G.  T.  Noel,  1TO3-1851. 
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ABENDS.    li.M. 


Prouibence  an6  iBrace 

(lint  Tuw.) 


SfK  H.  S.  O1.KELEY,  1880—. 
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1.  0  loT6  di  -  vine,  that  stooped  to     ihare    Onriharpeit  pang,  our      bit- frost  tear, 
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On  tliee  we   oast  eaeh  earth-born  eare;     We  smile  at     pain  while  then   art  near. 

^       J.  .      .   _    A^^f.f^ 


fe 


^t 


t 


^ 


1  O  love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share  3 

Our  sharpest  pang,  oiir  bitterest  tear, 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care; 
We  smile  at  pain,  while  thou  art  near. 

2  Thouffh  long  the  weary  way  we  tread,       4 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
!No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near. 

MAINZEB.    Ij.  H.       (Second  Tujie.) 


When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 
And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 

The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  thou  art  near. 

On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  love  divine,  forever  dear; 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know, 

Living  or  dying,  thou  art  near! 

O.  W.  Holmes,  1809-1894. 
Joseph  Mainzer,  1801-1851. 
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C.  E.  Willing,  1880—. 
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Kor  mean  -  er  thing,  whioh  does  not   share,    0       Ood,      in  thy     pa  -  ter  -  nal  eare. 

fr^ii:  ;  t—Lt  i  f  .tit:  r .  .J 


I  nam 


lilfFf  fJiiiJ 


81 


114 


6o6  the  Father 


BFFINQHAM.    Ii.  M. 
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thee,   And    thy     great  life   thro'  all       dothilow. 
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2  And  yet,  Oh,  strange  and  wondrous  tho'tl  4  And  thine  unceasing  love  gave  birth 

To  our  dear  Lord,  thy  holy  Son, 


Thou  art  a  God  who  hearest  prayer: 
And  every  heart  with  sorrow  fraught, 
To  seek  thy  present  aid  may  dare. 

3  And  thou  wilt  turn  them  not  aside 
Who  cannot  solve  thy  life  divine, 


Who  left  a  perfect  proof  on  earth 
That  duty,  love,  and  trust  are  one. 

5  So,  though  we  faint  on  life's  dark  hill,  [flee. 
And  thought  grow  weak,  and  knowledge 
Yet  faith  shall  teach  us  courage  still, 
To  know  their  hearts  approved  by  thine.        And  love  shall  guide  us  on  to  thee. 

T.  W.  Higginson,  1846. 


But  would  give  up  all  reason's  pride 

id 


OANONBUBY.    L.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


Arr.  from  R.  Schumann,  1810-1856. 
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1.  No  hamu  eyes  tky  face  may  see,  No  hamai  tboaglit  thy  form  nay  kaow ;  Bot  all  creation  dwells  in  tkee,  And  thy  great  life  thro'  all  doth  flov. 
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ST.  FETEBBBUBa.  L.  M.  61.  {Second  Tune /or  No.  116.)  Arr.  from  D. 8.  Bortniansky,  1762-1828. 
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1  The /^^'^  ™^  pas -tare  shall  pro-pare,  And  feed     me   with    a   shepherd's  oare ;  His -k 
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watohfal   eye;I(ynooB-da7waIkaliesliaU  at-tend,   And    all    my  mid-niglithoari  defend. 
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Prouibence  an6  iBrace 


BADIiEY.    Ii.H.71. 
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i.  ill  pniw  ud  thuks  to  God  most  High,  The  God  of  pow'r,  the  God  of  lore,  The  God  who  doeth  wob  -  drou  •  ly ;  The  God  who  froiD  hii 
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throM    a-bore    The  toil  with  richest  mI  •  aoe  fills ;  The  God  who  em    mmow  stills : .  All  pniie  and  thanks  to  him,  our  God. 
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2  The  host  of  heaven  thy  praises  tell; 

All  powers  and  thrones  bow  down  to 
And  all  who  in  thy  shadow  dwell,    [thee; 

Alike  in  earth  and  air  and  sea, 
Declare  and  laud  their  Maker's  might, 
Whose  wisdom  orders  all  things  right: 

All  praise  and  thanks  to  him,  our  God. 

3  And  for  the  creatures  he  has  made 

Our  God  will  ceaselessly  provide: 
His  grace  will  be  their  constant  aid. 
And  guard  them  round  on  every  side; 
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VAIiETE.    Ii.M.ei.       {FlTBtTane.) 


His  kingdom  we  can  surely  trust; 
There  all  is  right,  and  &11  is  just: 
All  praise  and  thanks  to  him,  our  God. 

4  We  sought  him  in  our  hour  of  need; 
We  cried,  Lord  God,  now  hear  our 
prayer; 
For  death  he  gave  us  life  indeed, 

And  hope  and  comfort  for  despair: 
For  this  our  thanks  shall  endless  be; 
With  heart  and  voice  we  sing  to  thee: 
All  praise  and  thanks  to  thee,  our  God. 

C.  WInkworth,  1829-1878. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  1874. 
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And  gnard  me  with  a   watohfal  eye  i  My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend,  And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Wnere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  How. 


3  Though  in  the  i)ath8  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still: 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  thro'  the  dreadful  shade. 

Joseph  Addison,  1712. 
(Also  St.  Petersburg,  opposite.) 
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BABIIiETTS.    I1.M.D. 
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I  to  the  Lord  a     joy-nil  Bong,  Lift  ap  your  hearts,70iirvoioei  raise,  To    ni  hianaoions 
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long,     To   him  our  longBoflove  and  praise.  For  he  is  Lord  ofheay'n  and  earth,  Whom 
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angels  lerreand  sainU  adore,  The  Father,8oii,aiid  Ho  - 17  Ohoit,  To  whom  be  praiie  for-ev-er-iiiore. 
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angels  senre  and  saints  adore,  The  Father,8on,and 
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4  For  joys  untold  that  from  above 

Cheer  those  who  love  his  sweet  employ, 


2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food. 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good,  Sing  to  our  God,  for  he  is  love; 

And  praise  his  Name,  for  it  is  fair.— i2e/.        Exalt  his  Name,  for  it  is  joy,— lifff. 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  him  wait,     5  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

His  truth  to  prove,  his  will  to  do;  And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 

Praise  ye  our  God,  for  he  is  great;  That  inner  life  which  over  this 

Trust  in  his  Name,  for  it  is  tTxie,—Rqf,         Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die.— 7?^. 

J.  8.  B.  Monsell,  1811-1875. 


GENEVA.    C.  M,       (Second  Tunc  for  No.  119.) 
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John  Cole,  1800. 
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When  all  my  mercies,  0  my   Ood, 
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In     won   -    der,    love,     and  praise. 
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Traiunorted  with  the  view,  I'm    loet, 

H 


118 


Prouibence  an6  iBrace 


TOBS.    O.M. 


ScotCH  PsALttR,  1616. 
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1.  0      Ood,    OUT    help     in       a  -  gei    past,    Our    hope     for  years  to 
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Our    thel  -  ter    from    the  Btorm  -  y 
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blast,  And    our       e  -  ter  -  nal       home, 


n  I'll 


4: 


1  -r 


«— 


g] 


2  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Suflicient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God; 
To  endless  years  the  same. 
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ST.FUIiBERT.    O.  M.       { First  Tune.) 


4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  O  (lod,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.  « 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1872. 
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1.  When    all     thy     mer  -  cies, 
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Trans -port  -  ed    with   the    view,  I*m    lost      In     won  -  der,    love,   and    praise. 
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2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

M^r  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 


4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  Til  raise; 

But,  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise! 

Joeeph  Addison,  1712. 
(  Also  Geneva,  opposite.) 
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120    ABDIBli.    CM.       {First  Tune.) 
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M.  WOOLSBY  STBTKSK,  1882. 
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1.  Ood  moves   in        a       mys  -  ter  -  ioua   way     His    won-  ders     to       per  -  form; 
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Copyright,  by  Biglow  ft  Maio. 

2  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
With  blessing  on  your  head. 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^race; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smilmg  face. 


IiONDON  NEW.    C.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 
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storm. 
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4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

Wiliiam  Cowper,  1779. 
John  Playford,  1613-1693. 
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NAOMI.    C.  M.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  122.) 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1836. 
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1.  ly  God,  my  Father,  blissfil  laoe,  Oil,  nay  I  call  thee  mine !    lay  I  vith  iweet  as-iaraiee  elain   A    por-tioi  ao  di  -  fiie : 
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BBADLST.    O.H. 


J.  B.  Dtxss,  1^7. 
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1.  Comet  yo     that  know     and  fear    the    Lord, 


And     raise  your, souls    a  -  bove; 
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To     sing    that    Ood       is 
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1  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  raise  your  souls  above; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 
id 


3  Behold,  his  loving-kindness  waits 
For  those  who  from  him  rove, 


And  all  his  mercies  prove; 
rhile  Christ,  th'  atoning  La 
To  show  that  God  is  love. 


While  Christ,  th'jitoning  Lamb,  appears 

To 


And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 

G( 
y  we  aif 
This  best  of  blessings  prove  I 


To  teach  them  God  is  love. 
4  Oh,  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 


Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 

"     lo 


Shall  shout  that  God  is  love. 

6.  Burder,  1784. 
(Also  Wabwicx,  No.  124.) 
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HOIiY  TRINITY.    O.  M.       ( Firat  Tune.) 


Sib  Joseph  Barnby,  1861. 
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1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name, 

Oh, may  1  call  thee  mine! 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine! 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul, 
Beneath  iny  Father's  eye  ? 


3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign; 
For  thou  art  good  anof  just  and  wise; 
O  bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 


O  give  me  strength  to  bear. 

llet  me  know  my 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 


(Also  Naomi,  opposite.) 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 

care. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 
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$o6  the  father 

ST.  ir ATHANAEIj.    O.  M.       (First  Tune.) 


Sir  Arthttb  Sullxyah,  1974. 
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1.  Thro'   all     the  ohang-ing  scenes   of     lifo.      In     trou-ble     and      in 


joy, 


1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  their  trvist. 


STEPHENS.    CM.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love. 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear: 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1696. 
W.  Jones,  1726-1800. 
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WABWIOK.    O.M.      (FirttTune.) 
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Samuel  Stanley,  1767-1822. 
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1.  A  -   mai-ing    graoet  how     sweet  the    sound,  That  saved  a        wretohlike     me! 
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1  Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,       3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares. 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  mel  I  have  already  come; 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found:  'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  see.  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  4  Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved;  And  Spirit  be  adored, 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear,  Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

The  hour  I  first  believed!  Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

John  Newton,  1779. 


ST.  FETEB'8.    C.  M.       {Second  Tune,) 
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A.  R.  Reinaglk,  1799-1877. 
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1.  kmuag  gnee,  how  sweet  the  Nud,  Tbt  tared  a  wreteh  like  oe !    I  odm  was  lost,  hot  oow  am  foond :  Was  blind,  hot  now  I  see. 
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ST.  SAVIOUB.    C.  M.       (Hnt  Tune.) 


F.  G.  Baker,  1840-1872. 
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1.  Bigil,  ny  toigne,  sone  hearenly  theme,  And  speak  some  honndless  thing;  The  mighty  worb  or  mightier  name  Of  onr  e  -  ter-nal  King. 


1  Beffin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme,  3  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong, 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing; 
The  mighty  works  or  mightier  name 


Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  his  power  abroad; 
Sing  the  ^weet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 


As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along, 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

4  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 


But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine! " 
tle^ 


Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

Iiaitc  Watti,  nvj. 

(ALSO  MANOA.H,  OPPOSITE.) 
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iSo6  the  Pather 


THATOHIDB.    S.  M. 


O.  F.  HaKDEL,  168&-1769. 


1  BeholcLwhat  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 

To  call  them  sons  of  God  I 

2  Nor  doth  it  vet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 
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OBANFOBD.    8.  M. 


3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure; 
May  purify  our  souls  from  sin, 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

laaac  Watts.  1707. 


PHIUP  ABMEi,  188&— . 


m 


f 


s 


MM 


i 


W 


^^ 


> 


T 


m 


LOraoe!  'tis 


a     oharm  -  ing      sound,        Har  -  mo  -  nioni    to      the         ear; 


^^ 


--   -J*: 


:i 


n 


^^f 


:^ 


] 


the  earth  shall  hear. 
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1  Grace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
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3  Grace  led  my  rovinp  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740. 
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Traditiokal. 
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Let      earth  with  hal  «  le  -  In  -  johi  ring,    And    heay'n  re  -  ipond    a  -  bove ! 


1- 


t 


I 


± 


± 


t 


± 


m 


f=^F=^i 


2  His  counsels  he  may  keep 

Hidden  from  mortal  sight; 
His  ends  may  beja  soundless  deep; 
But  all  he  wills  is  right. 

3  Never  shall  wrong  prevail, 

Whate'er  his  foes  may  do: 
His  word  is  given,  and  shall  not  fail; 
For  all  he  saith  is  true. 

BIAIiTO.    B.M.     '  {Second  Tune,) 
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4  Dread  storms  may  mark  his  path; 

Darkness  may  o'er  it  brood; 
The  round  world  shake  as  with  his  wrath ; 
But  all  he  doth  is  good. 

5  Then  sing,  the  Lord  is  King; 

Sing,  for  his  name  is  Love; 

Let  earth  with  hallelujahs  ring, 

And  heaven  respond  above  I 

G.  F.  ROOT,  1820-1896. 
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1.  Tk«  Lord  ou  6oi  ii    Eiig ;    Hii  rile,  ^  um  ii     lore :  Let  etrth  vith  hal  -  le  •  la-jihs  riig,    And  \w\  respond  a  •  bore ! 
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( AiJBO  Laban,  No.  562.) 

R.  Schumann,  f?)  1810-1856. 


129   HESPERUS.    S.M. 


mmi'^m 


1.  0  bleu  the  Lord,  ny  sool,   Hii  grace  to  thee  pro-dain ;      Aid  all  that  ii  with  •  in  me  join    To  Men  his  ho-ly  lane. 


2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  his  benefits: 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait: 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 


91 


t 


4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
He  healeth  thy  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  Then  bless  his  holy  name, 

Whose  gn^ace  hath  made  thee  whole; 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days, 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

James  Montgomery,  1825. 
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iBo6  the  Father 


MAIiDEN.    S.M. 


W.  H.  Birch. 


Mfrto 


2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 


Though  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there,    [shade, 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thv  love 

Shall  crown  my  f oil' wing  days; 

Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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HABEWOOD.    S.M. 


Arr.  from  H.  Parker. 
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2  God  will  not  always  chide; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  Hich  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread. 


So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  his  forgiving  love. 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
(Also  Dovir,  No.  288.) 
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Xo2    HABBINQEB.    6.6.10.6.6.10. 


'•^*^Hmu4 


G.  M.  Garbett,  1884~. 
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Out  hearts  are  dnll  and  oold,  We  leare  thy  Ioto  untold  |     0  giro  as  strength  our  anthems  glad  to     raise. 
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Each  month  we  sow  or  reap, 

Each  hour  we  toil  or  sleep, 
Thou  givest  life  and  joy,  and  thou  alone: 

O  grant  to  each  and  all, 

When  death's  dark  shadows  fall, 
To  stand  true  workers  round  our  Master's 
throne. 

So,  life's  long  task-work  o'er. 

Set  free  for  evermore 
We  shall  sit  down  at  thy  great  harvest  feast ; 

Reaper  and  sower  met, 

The  burning  heat  forget. 
And  taste  God's  love,  the  greatest  as  the 
least. 
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MOKBEIiL.    S.M. 


Yea,  Lord,  thou  too  dost  claim, 

The  Sower's  mystic  name;  [field; 

Thou  sendest  fortn  thy  reapers  to  their 

O  be  it  theirs  to  bear 

The  full  corn  in  the  ear. 
When  thy  true  seed  its  hundred-fold  shall 
yield. 

Hoot  out  the  evil  tares. 
Earth's  vexing  griefs  and  cares, 

Bind  the  hot  blasts  that  wither  and  destroy : 
And  when  the  hour  is  come 
To  bring  the  full  sheaves  home, 

Bid  men  and  angels  share  thy  harvest 
joy. 

E.  H.  Plamptre,  1821-1891. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1868. 


2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower; 


When  blasting  winds  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

leaac  Watts,  1719. 
(Also  Boylsion,  331.) 
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iBo6  the  Father 

ISi    ORtJOEB.  (KuhDanket.)  6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 


J.  CBiSoER,  1598-1662. 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  I 
To  keep  us  in  his  ot^c^* 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  iUs 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 
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ST.  BEEB.    7b.       {First  Tune.) 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

M.  Rinkart,  1644;  Tr.  Catherine  Winliworth,  1858. 

J.  B.  Dykbs,  1862. 


1.  Sing,  iDj  Mnl,  his  woidron  love,  Who  from  yoi  bright  throae  atM)T^  Erer  witehfil  o'er  ov  nee,  Still  to  nii      ex  •  teadi  hii  grace. 


1  Sing,  my  soul,  his  wondrous  love, 
Who  from  yon  bright  throne  above, 
Ever  watchful  o'er  our  race, 

Still  to  man  extends  his  grace. 

2  Heaven  and  earth  by  him  were  made, 
All  is  by  his  scepter  swayed; 

What  are  we  that  he  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below  I 

NITREMBURG.    78.       {Semnd  Tuw.) 


3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure. 
Guides  us  by  his  Spirit  pure. 

4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  his  name; 
Let  his  glory  be  thy  theme; 
Praise  him  till  he  calls  thee  home, 
Trust  his  love  for  all  to  come. 

Anon. 
Arr.  from  J.  R.  Ahle,  1625-1673. 


^M^^^lfp-^I^N^ 


1.  Siig,  D J  Mttl,  hii  Tondrou  lore,  Who  from  yon  bright  throie  abore,  Erer  watch-fiil  oVr  onr  raee,  Still  to  oai  ex-Uads  his  grace. 
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OIiBBE  FI3DLD.   78. 


J.  B  Dykis,  1828-1876. 


1.  Day      by  day      tho      man  -  na      &11;      Oh,       to  learn  this     lei  -  son     well! 


1.  Day      by  day      the      man  -  na      fell; 
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1  Day  by  day  the  manna  fell; 
Oh,  to  learn  this  lesson  well! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Gives  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  "Day  by  day  ".the  promise  reads; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs: 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away, 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 


r 


3  Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand; 

All  my  sanffuine  hopes  have  plannecL 

To  thy  wisdom  I  resign. 

And  would  make  thy  purpose  mine. 

4  Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live; 

So  shall  added  years  fulfil. 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  will. 

Jodah  Conder,  1888. 
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BTBATTITBB.    78.       (Flnt  Time.) 


IAiii\0UW^ 


O.  C.  Strattnxb,  1660-1705. 


1.  Let  ai,with  a  gladsome  mind,  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind)  For  his  meroies  shall  endue,  Ever  faithftil  erer  sure. 


2  He,  with  all-commanding  mi^ht, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

AMADEUS.    78.       (Secmd  Tune.) 


4  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind; 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Milton,  1628. 
Arr.  from  Mozart,  (?)  1756-1799. 


I  r        -^     I        I  "         '  I  , 

1.  Let  nsjwlth  a  gladsome  mind,  Fiaise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kindt  For  his  meroies  shall  endnre,  Ejer  fkithAil,  oyer  snre, 


i6ob  the  Father 

138    BIMBAUIiT.    78.68.  D.       {Pint  Tune.) 


C.  D'TTmHAM,  1788rlMS. 


1.  0  Qod,  the  Rook  of  A-ge8,WlioeTermore  hast  booiiiWhat  time  the  tompMiragMiOurdwelliiig-plMeiereiie. 
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Be-fore  thy  first  ore-a-tions,  OLordfthesameasnow,  To  endless  gener  -  a-tions  The  eyer-last-ing  thou  I 
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1.0  Grod,  the  Kock  of  Affes, 

Who  evermore  hast  oeen, 
What  time  the  tempest  rages, 

Our  dwelling-place  serene. 
Before  thy  first  creations, 

O  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 

The  everlasting  thou  I 

2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Orgrasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die; 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told. 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


BWINQ.    7b.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


3  O  thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale. 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail; 
On  us  thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  thyself  hast  blessed. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace. 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 

We  see  thee  face  to  face: 
A  joy  no  language  measures; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures; 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

E.  H.  Blckersteth,  1860. 
A.  EwiNO,  1863  and  1861. 
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139    BOWBINO.    8«.78.    (FlrtlTune.) 


Abb.  fbom  Old  Mxlodt. 
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1  God  is'love;  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens; 
Grod  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 

id  8 
cy 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


Man  decays,  and  aves  move; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never; 


"WICLIP.    88.  7b.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  E*en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 
From  the  ^loom  his  brightness  streameth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above: 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Sir  John  Bowring.  1825. 
Sir  J.  Staikbr,  1840-1901. 


1.  6od  ii  lore ;  his  mercy  brightens  411  the  path  ii  which  we  rore ;  Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ;  God  is  wisdom,  6od  is  lore. 
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AIJLIS.    78.68. 


Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 
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L  Til  not  that  I  did  choose  thee»  For,  Lord,  that  eonld  not  be ;     This  heart  woiid  still  refiue  thee,  Bat  thon  hast  chosen   me : 
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1  'Tis  not  that  I  did  choose  thee, 

For,  Lord,  that  could  not  be; 
This  heart  would  still  refuse  thee, 
But  thou  hast  chosen  me: 

2  Thou  from  the  sin  that  stained  me 

Washed  me  and  set  me  free, 
And  to  this  end  ordained  me, 
That  I  should  live  to  thee. 


97 


8  Twas  sovereign  mercy  called  me, 
And  taught  my  opening  mind; 
The  world  had  else  enthralled  me. 
To  heavenly  glories  blind. 

4  My  heart  owns  none  above  thee; 
For  thy  rich  grace  I  thirst; 
This  knowing:  if  I  love  thee, 
Thou  must  have  loved  me  first. 

Joeeph  CoDder,  lT8d-18& 
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BUPHONT.    8a.  7b.  With  AUeluias.   {Firfst  Tune,) 

Voices  in  Unison. 


Albert  Lows. 
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Bay      b^      day       thy   throne  ad-  dress  -  ing,     Still  will     I       thy  praiie{iro- claim. 
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1  God,  my  King,  thy  might  confessing, 

Ever  will  I  bless  thy  name; 
Day  by  day  thy  throne  addressing, 
Still  will  I  thy  praise  proclaim. 

2  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure. 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought — 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 


STUTTGART.    88. 7e.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  of  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  ^ood  to  all  creation; 
All  his  works  his  goodness  prove. 

4  All  thy  works,  O  Lord^  shall  bless  thee. 

Thee  shall  all  thy  samts  adore; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  thee. 
And  proclaim  thy  sovereign  power. 

Richard  Mant,  1776-l&iS. 
"PsALMODiA  Sacra,"  Gotha,  1715. 
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14:^    COBLENTZ.    88.78.  D.       (First  Tune.)  Claude  Goudiiikl,(?)  (1510-1672.)  1566. 
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In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed;  There  is  joy  for  all  the  members  In  the  sor-rows  of   the  Head. 
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2  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 

Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 
As  the  Savioor  who  would  haye  us 

Come  and  gather  round  his  feet  ? 
It  is  God;  his  love  looks  mighty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems; 
'Tis  our  Father:  and  his  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 

ST.  VIVIAN.    88.78.       (Sec<md  Tune.) 


3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind.    . 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1854. 
W.  N.  Clarke,  1895. 
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R.  Redhead,  1820-1901. 
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For     the     pard'ning  graoe  that  saves    me,    And     the   peaoe  that   from      it     flows; 
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Thou  must  light  the-  flame,    or     nev  -  or      Can     my    love     be  warm*d    to   praise. 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  olood-stained  cross  appear. 


(Also  Lux  Eoi,  opposite 


3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless; 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

Francis  S.  Key,  1779-ldlS. 
:  .AND  Beech ER,  No.  501.) 
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144    DUIiCB  CABMEN.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 


m^^i^H^^^^ 


F.  J.  Hatdk,  1732-1809. 
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L.  Praise,m7  soul,  the  King  of  heayen,To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring;  Ban8om'd,heal'd,re8tored,forgiYen, 
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Ev-er-more  hii  praises  ling ;  Hal-le  -  In-jah!  Hal-le-  In-Jah!  Praise  the  ever-laat-ing  King. 
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2  Praise  him  for  his  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless; 

HaUelujahl 
Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 


3  Father-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows; 
In  his  hands  he  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Hallelujah! 
Praise  Jehovah,  God  of  grace. 

Henry  Fiancifi  Lyte,  1834. 


IjUX  EOI.    88.  78.  D.       {Second  Tutu  for  No.  143.) 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  1842-1900. 
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1.  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee  For  the  bliss  thy  love  be-stows ;  For  the  pard*ning 
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grace  that  saves  me,  And  the  peaoe  that  from  it   flows;  Help   0    Ood,  my  weaken-deav-or; 
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This  dnll  sonl  to  rapture  raise;  Thou  must  light  the  flame,or  never  Can  my  soul  be  warm'd  to  praise. 


mii^Mfgrifru 
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i&o6  the  Father 


ABBBYOOMBB.    8.7.8.7.4.7.    {lint  Tune.) 

^ 


E.  J.  HoPKiHS,  181S-1901. 


^^^i^^^3^1:j:p3^ 


1.  Guide  me,     0     thou  great    Je  -  ho  -  vah,     Pil  -  grim  thro'  this     bar  -  res    land : 
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am   weak,  bat    thou    art  might  •  y,     Hold    me   with    thy   pow*r-fal     hand: 
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Bread      of  heav 


-    en,    Feed      me       till 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  mv  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  or  deaths,  and  heirs  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

William  Williams,  1773. 


BICIIilAN  HYMN.    8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Sicilian  Melody. 


J    r  Guide  me,  0       then  great  Je  -  no  -  vali 
'II      am   weak,  but  thou  art     mighty. 


^wgmMM. 


■iw 


9=S 


1 


yah,    Pil  -  grim  thro*    this  bar  -  ren     land-.i 
Hold    me    with     thy  pow*r-fal     hand:j 
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Bread  of  heav  •  en.  Bread  of  heav  -  en.   Feed  me 
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I     want  no   more. 
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14o    WEST  HBATH.    8.  8.6.  D.       (FirttTune.) 


B.  J.  H0FKIK8, 181&-1901. 


pitjTtti^ 


1.  Lord  Qodf  by  whom  all  ohange  is  wronghti  By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are  brought  In  whom  no  change  is  known ! 


M4f4ff.ffif'tfififrffifr  fi»ipfpp^ 
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Whate'er  thou  dost,  whate'er  thon  art,    Thy  peo-ple  still  in'  thee  haTe  part }  Still,  still  thou  art  onr    own. 
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2  Ancient  of  days!  we  dwell  in  thee; 
Out  of  thine  own  eternity 

Our  peace  and  joy  are  wrought; 
We  rest  in  our  eternal  God, 
And  make  secure  and  sweet  abode 

With  thee,  who  changest  not. 

3  Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess; 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  bless, 

Thine  everlasting  love; 
Th'  unfailing  Helper  close  we  clasp, 
The  everlasting  Arms  we  grasp, 

Nor  from  our  Kefuge  move. 

4  Spirit  who  makest  all  things  new, 
Thou  leadest  onward:  we  pursue 

The  heavenly  march  sublime, 


^TFi^ifffri^ 
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*Neath  thy  renewing  fire  we  glow, 
And  still  from  strength  to  strength  we  go. 
From  height  to  height  we  climb. 

5  Darkness  and  dread  we  leave  behind. 
New  light,  new  glory  still  we  find. 

New  realms  divine  possess; 
New  births  of  grace  new  raptures  bring; 
Triumphant,  the  new  song  we  sing, 

The  great  Renewer  bless. 

6  To  thee  we  rise,  in  thee  We  rest; 
We  stay  at  home,  we  go  in  quest,. 

Still  thou  art  our  abode. 
The  rapture  swells,  the  wonder  grows 
As  full  on  us  new  life  still  fiows 

From  our  unchanging  God. 

T.  H.  GlU,  1819-. 


MAGDAIjEN  CGLIiEQE.    8.8.  6.  D.       {Seaynd  Tune.) 


#M^-JJjlJ-77f7lf^#^ 


Wm.  Hayes,  1707-1777. 
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1<  Lord  ^od,  by  whom  all  change  is  wrought,  By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are  brought  In  whom  no  ohange  is  knownl 
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Whate'er  thon  dost,  whate'er  thon  art,  Thy  peo-ple  still    in  thee  haTe  part)  Still,  still  thon  art  onr   own. 


(Also  Ariel,  No.  277.) 
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$b6  the  Father 

X4^     OBOAM".    d.7.8.7.e.e.6.e.7. 


J.  W.  Elliott,  18S8— . 


1.  Be  -  joioe  to-day,  with  one  ao-oord,  Sing  out  with  ex  -  nl  -  tation  |  Bejoioe  and  praiBe  oar  mighty  Iiord,Whose 
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arm  hath  brought  salya  •  tion  i  Hia  works  of  loTe  prodaim   The  greatneaaofhis  Hame )   For  he  ia  Qtod  a 
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lone,        Who  hath  hia  meroyahown)    Let  allhiaaaintaa-dore.him,  a  -  dore       him.     A  -  men. 


2  When  in  distress  to  him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining; 
O  trust  in  him,  whatever  betide, 
His  love  is  all-sustaining: 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  him  our  hearts  sh^ll  raise; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
"  O  praise  our  God  alway; 
Let  aU  his  saints  adore  him." 
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3  Rejoice  to-day,  with  one  accord, 
Sing  out  with  exultation; 
Eejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation: 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  his  name; 
For  he  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  his  mercy  shown; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  nim.    Amen. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1821-1877. 
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felii^^ 


Martin  Luther,  ISSOl 


1.  A  mighty  fortress  IsonrGod,  A  bulwark  never  fail  -  ing:  Oar  helper  he,  a-mid  the  flood 
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Of    mortal  illspre  -  vail    -    ing.  For  stillonr  an  -  eient  foe     Doth  seektowork  ns  woe; 
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9is  eraft and  pow'r  axe  great,  And  arm'd  with  oruel    hate,    On  earth  is  not  his  e   -    qnaL 


1  A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God, 

A  bulwark  never  failing: 
Our  Helper  he,  amid  the  flood 

Of  mortal  ills  prevailing. 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 
Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe; 
His  craft  and  power  are  great. 
And  armed  with  cruel  hate. 

On  earth  is  not  his  equal. 

2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 

The  man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be? 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  he; 
Lord  Sabaoth  is  his  name, 
From  age  to  age  the  same, 

And  be  most  win  the  battle. 

H 


3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled. 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 

His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim,— 
We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lol  his  doom  is  sure, — 

One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers- 

No  thanks  to  them — ^abideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 

Through  him  who  with  us  sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 
This  mortal  life  also: 
The  body  they  may  kill: 
God's  truth  abideth  still, 

His  kingdom  is  forever. 

Haztia  Lothei;  1S21;  Tr.  F.  H.  Hedge,  1858. 
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Sir  Joseph  Ba.rkby,  1687. 


1.  Lord,  thon  hast  been  our  dwellinf^-place  In    ey-^ry  gen-er 
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a  -  tion;  Thy  peo  -  pie  still  have 
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known  thy  graoe,  And  bless*d  thy  con  -  so 


la  -  tion :  Thro' eT-*ry age thon heard* St onr cry; 
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Thro'    ev  -  'ry      age     we    found  thee   nigh,    Our  strength  and  onr     sal  -  ya  -  tion. 
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2  Our  cleaving  sins  we  oft  have  wept, 
And  oft  tny  patience  provfed; 
But  still  thy  faith  we  fast  have  kept, 

Thy  name  we  still  have  lov^; 
And  thou  hast  kept  and  loved  us  well, 
Hast  granted  us  in  thee  to  dwell, 
Unsnaken,  'unremo  vbd. 


3  No,  nothing  from  those  arms  of  love 
Shall  thine  oWn  people  sever; 
Our  Helper  never  will  remove, 

Our  God  will  fail  us  never. 
Thy  people,  Lord,  have  dwelt  in  thee, 
Our  dwelling-place  thou  still  wilt  be 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 

T.  H.  GUI,  1864. 


JTUDOMENT  HYMN.    8.7.8.7.8.8.7.    (Second  TYine.) 


Klug's  Gbsanobuch,  1535. 
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heard' st  onr  ory ;  Thro'  ev-'ry  age  we  fonnd  thee  nigh,  Onr  strength  and  onr  sal  -  va  -    tion. 


ij  r^*  1 1 


t 


i 


f 


Prouibence  an6  iSrace 

150   D3D0IUB.    8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


N.  DSCZUS,  1519-1541.     ABB.  BY  MENDELSSOHN. 


-  f   ToOodonkiglibethaiikBandpraiMFormeroyoeasing  nev  -  er,  ^  Withiovto  him  our 
1  Whereby  no  foe   a!hand  can  raiie,Nor  barm  can  reach  neev  -    er.  i  ^  ^ 
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heartiaf-oend,   The  Source  of  peace  that  knows  no  end,      A  peace  that  none  can  eey  -  er. 
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1  To  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise 

For  mercy  ceasing  never, 
Whereby  no  foe  a  hand  can  raise, 

Nor  harm  can  reach  us  ever. 
With  joy  to  him  our  hearts  ascend, 
The  source  of  peace  that  knows  no  end, 

A  peace  that  none  can  sever. 
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EIiIilOTT.    8.8.8.4. 


2  The  honors  paid  thy  holy  name 

To  hear  thou  ever  deignesti 
Thou  God  the  Father,  still  the  same 

Unshaken  ever  reignest. 
Unmeasured  stands  thy  glorious  miffht; 
Thy  thoughts,  thy  deeds,  outstrip  the  light, 

Our  heaven  thou,  Lord,  remainest. 

Nlcolaufi  DecioB,  1525.  Tr.  by  Cath.  Wiukworth,  1863. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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not  al  -  wayitraoethe  way  Where  then,  Al  -  might-y     One,    doit  move; 
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But     I       can       al    -     wayi,    al 
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That  Ood       is     love. 
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1  I  cannot  always  trace  the  way  3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

Where  thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  move;        I'll  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say  In  this  my  som  sweet  comfort  hath, 

That  God  is  love.  That  God  is  love. 


2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  throws 
O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love. 


4  Yes,  God  is  love:  a  thought  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss. 
For  God  is  love. 

Sii  John  Bowring,  1792-1872. 
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iBo6  the  Father 


SFHBATAE.    lis.       (lint  Tune.) 


Thomas  KoflCSAt,  1882;  A&R.  BY  B.  SiTiTB. 
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1.  The    Lord  is  my  Shep-herd,  no  want  shall!     know; 
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rest;      He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow,       Sestoresmewhen 
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wand'ring,   redeems  when  oppressed ;   Ee-stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppressed. 
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2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  1  fear; 

Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay; 
^  0  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head; 
Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  Providence  more  V 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 

Stul  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above: 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  thy  kingdom  of  love.    , 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 
G-OSHEN.    lis.    {Second  Tiiw.)  _ 
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1.  The  Lord    is  my   Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I     know;     I     feed    in  green  pastures,  safe- 

Be  -  stores  me  when  wand*ring,re- 


fold  -    ed     I      rest;      He     lead  -  eth  my    sonl  where  the  still    wa-ters   flow, 
deems  when  op  -  pressed. 
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3e$u$  iChrist— Abuent 
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E.  G.  Monk,  1872. 
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It  Bhinet t'annonnoe  a       new-born   King,  Glad  ti  -  dings  of    our    Ood   to     bring. 
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2  'Tis  now  fulfilled  what  God  decreed,       4  O  Jesus,  while  the  Star  of  grace 
"From  Jacob  shall  a  Star  proceed;"  Invites  us  now  to  seek  thy  face, 

And  lo,  the  Eastern  sages  stand,  .   May  we  no  more  thy  grace  repel,       [well. 

To  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command.     !Nor  quench  that  Light  which  shines  so 

3  AVhile  outward  si^ns  the  star  displays,    5  To  God  the  Fathe^,  God  the  Son, 
An  inward  light  the  Lord  convejs, 


And  urges  them,  with  force  benign, 
To  seek  the  Giver  of  the  sign. 


( AiJBO  Park  Stbeet,  No.  6.) 


And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
May  every  tongue  and  nation  raise 
An  endless  song  of  thankful  praise! 

C.  Coffin,  1?^.  Tr.  J.  Chandler,  1837. 
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Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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1.  The  race  that  long  in  darkneii  pined  Have  seen  a  glorions  light;  The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
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In  death's  inrronnding  night,  The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt  In  death's  surrounding  night 


^ 


2: 


2z: 


2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous  as  when  the  reaperfe  bear 

The  harvest-treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 


4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above 
And  peace  abound  below. 

J.  Morrison,  1770. 
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3e$u$  Christ 

loo    PKINOB  OF  PEACE.    O.  M.  D.       {First  Tane,) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1828-1876. 


i-\  Mj  i  i  itf^j^^t^^m 


1.  It  eame  upon  the  midnight  clear  ,That  glorious  tong  of  oldjJProm  angeli  bending  near  the  earth 


¥iiJ  Jj 
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JJ    fll   I    lilJ    ! 

J  harpi  of  ffold;  Peace  on  the  ea 


;h|good-wi 


poco  rail.  tempo. 


To  tonoh  their  harpi  of  gold;  Peace  on  the  earthigood-will  to  men,7roni  heav*n*s  all-graoieuKing; 


e  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay,  To   hear  the  angels  sing,To  hear  the  an_  -  _  g«ii  giag. 


aga^ 


2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 


3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 
With  painfiu  steps  and  slow, — 


'WILLIS*  CAROL.    C.  M.  D. 


Look  up;  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 

O  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For,  lol  the  days  are  hastening  on 
By  prophet  bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

)ld; 


Comes  round  the  age  of  go! 
When  peace  shall  over  all  uie  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling. 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

£.  H.  Sears,  1851. 
{Second  Tane.)   ^  rn  ^  R,  S.  Willis,  1819— . 


1.  It  came  npon  the  midniglit  dear , That  glorious  song  of  old.  From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

J  ^_       -^vorld  in  solemn  stillness  lay, 


F^»-# 


To  touch  their  harps  of  gold;  Peace  on  the  earth 
Tohearthean-gels  sing. 


Abuent 

IdO    AKOSIiB'  SOIV'O.    O.  M.  D.    (lint  Tune.)  Arr.  by  E.  J.  Hopkins,  from  Mindblsbobn. 


pTUTJ^l^t^A  J  i  futm^ 


1.  While  fliepherdswatoh'd  their  flookf  by  night,  All  seat- ed    on    the  ground;  The  an-gel  of  the 


i^^ 


Lord oame  down, And   glo-ryihone  a  -  roond.  *'Fear  not,'*  said  he,  for  might- y  dread 
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Had  soiled  their  troubled  mind,  "Olad  tidingfofgreatjoy  Ibring,  To   you  and  all    man-kind. 


FpC:lf-l^lf"^fT^ 


2  "To  vou  in  David's  town  this  day, 

Is  bom  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign:— 
The  heavenly  babe  ^ou  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


Thus  spdke  the  seraph— and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  anffels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: — 
"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good- will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  man 

Begin,  and  never  ceasel" 

Nahum  Tate,  1702. 


BETHIjEHEM.    C.  M.  B.       {SecoTid  Tune.) 


Arr.  prom  I.  B.  Woodbury.  1819-1868. 
By  Sib  Arthur  Sullivan,  1842-1900. 
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1.  While  shepkerdi  vateh'd  tbeir  lloeb  bj  night,  All  Mated  ob  the  grraid ;  The    an-  gel  of  the  Lord  came  dowB,  Aid    glo-rj  shoie  a  •  roud. 
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'  Fear  lot,**  laid  he,  for  nighty  dread  Had  seized  their  tronbled  Diad/'Glad    ti-diags  of  great  joj  I  bring,  To    yon  and  all  mai  -  hind. 


lesus  Christ 

lo7    EPIPHANY.    O.  M.  D.       (First  Tune.) 


]£.  J.  HOPKINB,  1818-1901. 


^^^ri^^Wf |iu.  I  j  I  i  ^  j  fi 


1.  Calm  on  tlie  list'iiing  ear  of  night  Come  heav'n'i  melodions  straing, Where  wild  Jn-de  -  a 
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■tretohee    far     Her    til  -  ver-man-tled  plains.      Ce  -  lei  -  tialohoirifromoourtsa-bove 
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Shed  eaored  glories  there ;  And  angels, with  their  sparkling lyreSfMake  mnsic  on  the     air. 


2  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply, 
And  greet  from  all  their  holy  heights 

The  Davspring  from  on  high: 
0*er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm; 
And  Sharon  waves  in  solemn  praise 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

3  "  Glory  to  GodI "  the  lofty  strain 

The  realm  of  ether  fills; 
How  sweeps  the  song  of  solemn  joy 
O'er  Judah's  sacred  hills  I 


TIVERTOM".    CM.       (Second  Tune,) 


"Glory  to  God!"  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring: 

"Peace  on  the  e^rth;  good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

4  This  day,  shall  Christian  tongues  be  mute, 
And  Christian  hearts  be  cold  ? 

O  catch  the  anthem  that  from  heaven 
O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled; 

When  burst  upon  that  listening  night 
The  high  and  solemn  lay, 
Glory  to  God;  on  earth  be  peace: " 
Salvation  comes  to-day. 

E.  H.  Sears,  1834,  alt.  1875. 


W.  Spark,  1825—. 
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1 .  Ciln  on  i\t  lilt- Dhi^  ear  of  night  Coof  hctr  Vi  nelod  ion  8traiiis,Wkert  wild  Jadn  stretekei  far    Her    ul-Ter-nutled  plaiii. 


( AL90  Varina,  No.  556, ) 
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Abuent 


BOIiTMA.    CM.  D.      (FintTime.) 


JoHAHK  Michael  Haydn,  1787-1806. 

I      I 


1.  A  thonBond  jean  haye  oome  and  gone,  And  near  a  thonsand   more,     Sinoe  happier  light  from  heayeu  shone 
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Than  ev- er  shone  be  -  fore;        And    in  the  hearts  of  oldandjoong  A    Joy  most  joy- fdl     stirred, 
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That  sent  snoh  news  from  tongue  to  tongue  As   ears  had  ney-er    heard.    As    ears  had  nev-er   heard< 
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2  Then  angels  on  their  starry  way 

Felt  bliss  unfelt  before, 
For  news  that  men  should  be  as  they 

•To  darkened  earth  they  bore; 
So  toiling  men  and  spirits  bright 

A  first  communion  had, 
And  in  meek  mercy's  rising  light 

Were  each  exceeding  glad. 

3  And  we  are  glad,  and  we  will  sing, 

As  in  the  days  of  yore; 
Gome  all,  and  hearts  made  ready  bring 
To  welcome  back  once  more 


VIOIIjS.    cm.       {Second  Tune.) 


The  day  when  first  on  wintry  earth 

A  summer  change  began. 
And,  dawning  in  a  lowly  birth, 

Uprose  the  Light  of  man. 

4  For  trouble  such  as  men  must  bear 

From  childhood  to  fourscore, 
He  shared  with  us,  that  we  might  share 

His  joy  for  evermore; 
And  twice  a  thousand  years  of  grief, 

Of  conflict  and  of  sin. 
May  tell  how  large  the  harvest-sheaf 

His  patient  love  shall  win. 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1868. 
S.  Wbbbe,  174(^-1816. 


^j^jy^i^Ji^iijjij  j^j^^ 


1.  A  tkomid  yean  hare  come  aid  {rone,  Aid  gear  a  thoasaid  more,  Slice  kappier  light  fron  heaf  ea  skoie  Thai  ever  ihoH  he-  fore ; 
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lesus  iChrist 


NATIVITY.    CM. 


Hknry  Labbb,  1828^. 


iiK',     Let  er-'i 


1.  Joj  to  the  vorld ;  the  Lord  ii  cone ;  Let  euth  re«eire  her  Kiig 


ry  heart  prepare  hia  roen.  Aid  hear'a  aid  utve  sag. 


I    y  >'| 


He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 


2  Joy  to  the  earth;  the  Saviour  reigns; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ;       [plains,        Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
Repeat  the  soundmg  joy.  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow,  The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  grouna;  And  wonders  of  his  love. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


AWTIOOH.    CM.       (Second  Tune.) 


Arr.  from  G.  F.  Handel,  (?)  168.S-1759. 


1.  Joy    to  the  world  i  the  Lord     is  comei      Let  earth  re-oeive  her  King)     -j         nare  him  room     } 

— u    I        i>^- 
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And  heaVn  and  nature  sing,         And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
m—m    f    •    p 


And  heav'n,  And  heay'n  and  nature  sing. 


V— P^=V=5=V 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
160  ST.  DENTS.    68. 


AndheaVnandnat^e   sing, 


F.  Spinney. 


I.God  from  OD  high  hath  hard!  Let  sighs  and  sor-rowi  cease;    The  skies  Bn-rold,aBd   lo!  Deaeeads  the  gift 


of  Peace! 


2  Is  this  the  Eternal  Son, 
Who  on  the  starry  throne, 
Before  the  world  began, 
Was  with  the  Father  one  ? 

3  Yes,  Faith  can  pierce  the  cloud 
Which  shrouds  his  glory  now; 
And  hails  him  Lord  and  God, 
To  whom  all  creatures  bow. 
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4  O  Child,  thy  silence  speaks, 
And  bids  us  not  refuse 

To  bear  what  flesh  would  shun. 
To  spurn  what  flesh  would  choose. 

5  Fill  us  with  holy  love, 
Heal  thou  our  earthly  pride; 
Be  born  within  our  hearts, 
And  ever  there  abide. 

C.  Coffin,  167&-1749.  Ti.  J.  B.  Wood&zd 


A6uenf 

1^1    BOSMOBX.    68.5B.D.    WiUi  Refrain,       (Mrst  Tune.) 


6.  Trehbath,  1893. 


1^)^'''^}  j  j  ^  jffmHti^i  I  i^pi  \iiim 
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1.  From  the  eattam  monntaina  Preai ing  on  they  oome,  Wise  men  in  their  wif  dom  To  his  hnmble  home; 


m>irm\t^\uhjmmLiu^^ 


Stirredh  J  deep  de-  to-  tion,  Hasting  from  a-far,   £v-er  journeying  onward,  Onided  by  a  star. 


Light  of  life  that  shineth  Ere  the  worlds  hegan,Draw  then  near  and  lighten  Every  heart  of  man. 


t^l 
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2  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  thy  guiding  star.— jR^. 


~?g~H 


3  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  whoVe  ffone  astray, 
Throw  thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way: 
Those  who  never  knew  thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far. 
Guide  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  thy  guidmg  star.— i2^. 

Godfrey  Thrlng,  1878. 


OUIDING  STAB.    68.  58.  D.     With  Refrain.       (Second  Tune.) 

r-H-l     ■ 


%rjjjij  jiJJjj 


£.  J.  Hopkins,  1860. 


•^^  f  Ftom  the  eastern  monn-tains  Pressing  on  they  oome,  Wise  men  in  their  wisdom   To  his  hnm-ble    home  i  -i 
'  ^Btirr'dhy  deep  de- 70  -  tion,  Easting  from  a- far,    Ever  jonmeying  onward,  Gnided  by   a      star,    j 


rf  r  I  nrr ir  r  r  n  ^^ 


Befrain. 


*fe^ 


^    *   ^    ^ 


Organ  Pedal. 


Light  of  light  that  shin-  eth    Ere  the  worlds  be-gan,Draw  thon  near  and  light-en   Eve-ry  heart  of  man. 

J     J    J      I 

±i=±=zt 


(Also  St.  Albans,  No.  565.) 
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3e$u$  Christ 


HOLY  NIGHT.    P.  M. 


Sin  J.  Babmbt,  1868. 


Otter'  tl^  iij 


1.  Ho  •  ly  babe!   Ha-ry's  Son!   Calm  the  night  when  thou  waet  bom;  Stan  above  looking  down  ^ 


ba,TiiTi,"i:rTiiTiri 


Shepherd!  itill  and  sleeping  town,  Silent  flook  and  dreaming  earih,Knowing  not  thy  heayenlybirth, 


Rallentando. 


Knowing  not  thy  heavenly  birth;  Then  the  Chriit  watt  born,  Then   the  Christ  wast    born. 


t 
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2  Wondrous  night!  On  the  ear 

Th'  angels'  song  falls  soft  and  clear; 
"Where  the  babe  smiling  lay, 
Wondering  shepherds  wend  their  way; 
(xuiding  star,  divinely  bright, 
Magi  see  with  glad  delight; 
Offerings  rare  they  bring, 

3  Wondrous  birth!  Son  of  God 
In  a  world  by  sinners  trod! 
Light  of  life!  Dawn  began. 
Thou  wast  born  the  Son  of  Man. 


Darkest  night  and  brightest  mom, 
Angels  smiled  when  thou  wast  born; 
Light  of  life  art  thou. 

4  Child  of  heaven!  Gift  divinel 
Come  into  this  heart  of  mine, 
Dark  and  lone  without  thee; 
Light  thy  presence  is  to  me. 
Breathe  thy  peace  and  comfort  bring; 
Tune  the  song  which  now  I  sing, 
Praise  the  new-born  King. 

H.  M.  King,  1886  and  1891. 
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DIX.    (OpponU.) 


1  As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  li^ht. 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  God,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  by  thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 


116 


Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore: 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  thy  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee,  our  heavenly  E^ng. 

w.  C.  Dlx,  WW. 


164   AL-wm.   7.6.7.6.8.6. 


'A6uent 


Snt  JoBM  Qoet,  1806-1880. 
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l.Hark,theheav']u' sweet  melody  Echoes  now  on     earth,     And  the  bands  of  those  on  high 


"  I  'i  T  ■  -*  i  r '  i 
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Sing  the  vir-gin  birth;  What  mean  ye,    0 


ye   pass  -  ers  -  by,   Share  ye  not  their  mirth  1 


1  Hark,  the  heavens'  sweet  melody 

Echoes  now  on  earth, 
•  And  the  bands  of  those  on  high 
Sing  the  virgin-birth; 
What  mean  ye,  O  ye  passers-by, 
Share  ye  not  their  mirth  ? 

2  Shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by  night; 
Angel  notes  they  hear; 

Songs  of  glory  in  the  height, 
"  Ic 


Hidden  depths  displays; 
On  Christ,  the  Word  made  flesh,  intent. 
Men,  your  anthems  raise. 

4  Of  his  birth  the  bright  stars  tell. 

Pouring  floods  of  light; 
Shepherds  seek  out  Bethlehem's  cell. 

Ail  those  stars  in  sight: 
They  find  the  Kin^  of  heaven  where  dwell 

Only  beasts  of  right. 


Peace  and  love  brouffht  near:  c  mu  -i-u-    i.i.  i  'j 

To  ufi.they  sing,  thro'  %e'8  dear  might;    ^  Th^ere,^wjthm  the^m^^^^^^  laid, 

Praise  to  Christ  they  bear. 


3  Earthly  things  with  heaven  are  blent, 
Twofold  is  the  praise; 
Yet  each  word  divinely  sent 


DIX.    7s.  61.       ( fbr  JVb.  163.) 
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They  their  Lord  descry: 
We  that  child  of  mother-maid 

Sing  with  praises  high; 
With  homage.  Lord,  thus  duly  paid 

We  to  thee  draw  nigh. 

E.  H.  Pluxnptre,  1821-189L 


C.  KOCHBB,  1786-1838. 
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<    rAs     with  glad -ness   men     of       old        Did    the    gnid  -  ing    star     be  -  hold;    i 
'   (As     with  joy    they  hailed  its     light,   Lead -ing     on- ward,  beam -ing  bright;  j 
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So,   most   gra-oions   God,   may    we 
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Ev  -   er  -  more    be      led     by     thee. 
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3e$u$  ithrist 


HBBAIiD.   7a.  B.    Wtth  Refrain.      (Pint  Tune.) 


^^db^i## 


J.  fi.  Dykis,  \m^i«r6. 


1.  Hark!  the  herald   angels  sing       Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King !  Peace  on  earth,and  meroy  mild, 


li^ 


God  and  ein-ners  reo-on-oiled !  Joy  -  fnl 
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the  tri-nmph  of  the  ikiei ; 
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"^th  th'  angel-io  host  proclaim  Christ  is  bom  in  Beth-le-hem,      Christ  is  bom 


in  Beth-le-hem! 
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Refrain. 
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Hark!   the  her  -  aid      an  -  gels     sing 
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Olo  -  ry       to      the      new  -  bom  Xing! 


t--- 
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2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  ererlasting  Lord; 
I^ate  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  virgin's  womb: 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel! — R^, 


VIENNA.    7s.       (Second  Tune.) 


3  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peacel 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
Kisen  with  healing  in  his  wings: 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings; 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die: 
Horn  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth.— /2^. 

C.  Xvesley,  173i).  Alt.  by  M.  Madan,  1760. 
ARR.  J.  H.  KXECHT,  17fia-1817. 


^^^^^a^^ifg^^^Nma 


1.  Hark!  the  kenld  aigek  ring    Glo-rj  to  the  n«w-boniEiBg!Peaeeoieartk,  and  mercy  mild,    God  aid  da-Den  ree-oi-eiled! 


(  Also  Herald  Angels,  opposite.) 
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Abuent 


IBBT.   8.7.8.7.7.7. 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  lfi05-18V6, 


Fr  CH 


1.  Onoe  in  roy-al  David's  oit  -  y  Stood  a  low-ly  cattle   shed, Where  a  mother  laid  her  ba  -  by, 


t^-^^ 


In  a  manger  for  his  bed:  Xa-ry     was  that  mother  mild 


tie  ohild. 


bafj^^£j^ 


2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  his  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  his  cradle  was  a  stall; 
With  the  lowly,  poor,  and  mean, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  then. 

3  Oh,  our  eyes  at  last  have  seen  him. 

Through  his  own  redeeming  love; 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 


Is  our. God  in  heaven  above; 
And  he  leads  his  children  on 
To  the  place  where  be  is  gone. 

4  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  him;  but  in  heaven. 
Set  at  God's  riffht  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  his  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

Mre.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1848. 


HERALD  ANGELS.    78.'  D.       {Third  Tune  f(yr  No.  165.) 
It-       I      I         si    I      J      kllJ     U.r=i^ 


'  Arr.  prom  Memdblssohiy,  1840, 

BY  W.  H.  CUMMINGS,  c.  1850-18S5. 
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1.  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing,  "Glory  to  the  new-bor^  King;  Peaoe  on  earth,and  meroy  mild, 
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God  and  linner.  woonoUed ! "  {  j'^^M  ^^J^^^^^^^, }  With  th>  angeUc  ho.t  pmUim, 
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Christ  is   bom  in  Bethlehem!  Withth*angelio  host  proclaim,  Christ  is   bom  in  Bethlehem. 
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3e$us  ithrist 


VAIiBNB.   78.  Ob.  D.       {First  Tune,) 
I 


Arb.  fbom  "CaTrouc  RruHtn." 


jm^ilM^i^M^M 


1.  Hail  to  the  Lord'i  A]iointed,Ghreat  DaTid'i  greater  Son !  Hail|  in  the  time  appointedi  His  reign  on  earth  hegnn ! 


He  oomes  to  break  oppressioni  To  set  the  oaptive  free,     To  take  away  tranigreiBioni  And  mle  in  e-qni-  ty. 


kMtim^^^^^i 


1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  SonI 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy. 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their- darkness  turn  to  light. 
Whose  e.ouls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


TVEBB.    7s.  68.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth; 
Before  him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go, 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend. 
His  kingdom  still  increasing — 

A  kingdom  without  end; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

James  Montgomery,  1821. 
G.  J.  Webb,  1830. 


1.  Hail  to  the  Lord*i  a  -  noint-ed,  Great  David'i  greater  Bon  I  HaU,  in   the  time  ap-point-ed, 

—To  take   a-way  tranigreif ion, 
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Hif  reign  on  earth  be-gun!       He  oomei  to  break  op-pret-eion,   To     Mt  the  oaptive  free, 
And  niJe  in   e-  qni  -  ty.  .  Ill  -^    .^^1 
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A6uent 


BBOOK8.   7.6.8.6.  D. 


Snt  JosKPH  Barkbt,  ISS^ISN. 


mmm¥^^^^m 


1. 0  little  town  of  Bethlohem,  How  still  wo  soo  thoo  lioTlLboTe  thy  deep  and  dieunleas  aloep  Tho  lilont  stan  go  by  I 

I.J  icJ.  n  J.  !..-  !  -,  J.    -  -  -  -      -  -  ' 


Tet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth  The  everlasting  Lighti  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to-night 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth. 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  his  heaven. 
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BONN.    8.3.3.6.D. 


No  ear  may  hear  his  coming. 

But  in  this  world  of  sin^ 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  him  stiU, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Immanuel. 

Phillips  Brooks,  1868. 
J.  G.  Ebeuno,  1666. 


pjj\l.i\i-i±,,Uk-^^^4^^ 


1.  All  my  heart  this  night  re-joio    -    ei,  Ai   I  h«ar,  far  and  near,  Sweetest  angel  voio-ei; 
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*  'Christ  is  bom! "  their  ohoir  s  are  singing,  Till  the  air  ev-'rywhere  Now  with  j  oy  is   ring-ing. 
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2  For  it  dawns,  the  promised  morrow 
Of  his  birth,  who  the  earth 
iiescues  from  her  sorrow. 
God  to  wear  our  form  descendeth; 
Of  his  grace  to  our  race 
Here  his  Son  he  lendeth. 
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3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder; 
Here  let  all,  great  and  small. 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 
Love  him  who  with  love  is  yearning; 
Hail  the  Star,  that  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1656.  Tr.  C.  Wi&worth. 
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Jesus  iChrist 


BMAST.   8a.7s.S. 


RnrKT  SUAWt,  18I3-187S. 


«^ 


^^m 


1.  Itfk !  what  leu  tkoM  hAj  Toie-«,  Swcetlj  Nudiig  tkn'  tke  ikia  f    U !  tke  u-gd-ie  koit  n- j«ie-« ;  Heamlj  lilielijik  riw. 


Liit-ei  tothflwoidrou  ito-r7,Wkichth67ehutiihyauofjo7:"61o-r7    intkehiglieit,    glo-ry,  6Io-rj    be  toGodnoit  high! 


M^fmffi^Ldi^^^ff  iffi[i'i[tf^ 


2  "Peace  on  earth,  good- will  from  heaven,  3  "Hasten,  mortals  to  adore  him; 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found;  Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy: 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  I  Till  in  heaven  you  sing  before  him, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  soimd.  * Glorv  be  to  God  most  high!'" 

Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed;  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  storv 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  singi  Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth; 

Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed  Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  KingI  Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

John  Cawood,  1819. 
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All V AH.    8b.  7b.  D. 


Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  1816-1893. 


^^^^^^ 


^Tfi  J  S  *-# .  J      ^'■tT*  ^  J 


1.  Goie,  ye  loft-y,  eone,  ye  lowly,  Let  yov  loigi  of  glad  sen  riig ;    li    i  sU-Ue  Um  the  Ho-ly,    li    a  nu-ger  rati  the  ling. 


TT^ii^ 


Com,  ye  poor,  lo  ponp  or  ita-tioi  Robeo  the  child  year  hearts  adore :  He,  the  Lord  of  year  Balratioa,  Shares  yonr  waat,  is  weak  ud  poor. 


hflffiff  f^^^ 


^^^1 


2  Let  us  bring  our  poor  oblations. 

Thanks  and  love  and  faith  and  praise; 
Gome,  ye  people,  come,  ye  nations. 

One  and  all  on  him  to  gaze. 
Hark  I  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  ringing, 

Christ  the  Lord  to  man  is  born! 
Are  not  all  our  hearts,  too,  singing, 

Welcome,  welcome,  happy  morn  ? 


3  Hark!  the  Heaven  of  heavens  is  ringing, 

Christ  the  Lord  to  man  is  born  I 
Are  not  all  our  hearts,  too,  singing — 

Welcome,  welcome,  Christmas  mom  ? 
Still  the  Child,  all  power  possessing, 

Smiles  as  through  the  ages  past; 
And  the  song  of  Christmas  blessing 

Sweetly  sinks  to  rest  at  last. 

A.  T.  Gtuner,  i860. 
(Also  aubttrian  Hymn,  No.  271.) 
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A6uent 


"WOLVIBBTOK.    10b.  61.    (MraTune.) 


8tB  JoHV  Gofls,  1800-1880. 


fe^  j:  j^j  iij-M^jjUMjJj^Mi 


5 

1.  CkniUau,  i  •  wak« !  n  -  lote  ths  kappy  mon  Wker^ra  tk«  Sarioiir  of  the  world  wu  i)oni ;  SiM  to  adore  the  mji-ter  •  y  of   lo?e 


Whieh  hoiti  of  ai-geli  ebited  firoB  a-boTe :  With  then  the  joy-fal  tidiigi  fint  be  •  gu     Of    6od  Ii-ear-ute  ud  the  Virgil's  8ol 


bffypffffifrf^i^^'^f  irpiF/r'ifffci  m 


2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you,  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  his  promised  word; 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Chnst  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake:  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  c6nspire; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  mutual  good  will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man; 

And  found,  with  Joseph  and  tJie  blessM  maid. 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  m  a  manger  laid: 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim. 
The  first  apostles  of  his  infant  fame. 


J.  Byrom,  1778. 


"WAINWBIGHT.    10s.  61.       {Second  Tune.) 


John  Wainwright,  1760. 


^^^M^^^^WsiJi^ 
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1.  Christiau,  a  -  wake !  ta-late  the  happ j  ion  Where-oa  the  Sarionr  of  the  vorld  vaa  bora ;  Rise  to  a  •  dore  the  nyiterj  of  lore 
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Whieh  hosts  of  aageli  ehuted  fron  a-bore  -.  With  thei  the  joyfal  tidiagi  firtt  be-gia      Of  God  la-ear-ute  ud  the  Virgia'i  Boa. 


3esu$  Christ 

173    KBX  ANOBLOKUM.    P.M.       (First  Tune.) 

'A 


8lR  JosEFH  Babnby,  1872. 


1.  .0  oome,  all  ye    faith -fal,  Joy-fnlandtri-nmph-ant,    To  Beth- le-hemhaaten  now  with 


^m^^^ 


j-^)^=^^^=^*-^riU^^^^^^ 


glad    ao  -  oord ;  Lo !    in   a  man  -  ger  Lies  the  King  of  an-gels,     0  come.let  ni   a  -  dore  himi 
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0  oome,let  oa   a  -  dore  him,     0   oome,  let    ni     a 
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dore      him,  Christ  the      Lord. 
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Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 

Sing  in  exultation. 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 

Now  to  our  God  be 

Glory  in  the  highest! 
O  come,  let  us  adore  nim,  Christ  the  Lord.     O  come,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Bonaventura,  Tr.  F.  Oakeley,  alt 


Yea,  Lord,  we  bless  thee, 
Bom  for  our  salvation; 
O  Jesus,  forever  be  thy  name  adored; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing; 


ADESTB  FIDBLB8.  (Portuguese  Hymn.)  P.  M.  (Second  Tune.) 


J.  Reading,  1677-1764. 


^#^p-i|#^^^ 


^^^m 


1.  0  eoM,all  ye  faith-fiil.  Joj-fil-ly  trioipkut,  To    Betk-le-hen  hutei  low  with  glad  ae  •  eord;   Lo!ii  a    lai  •  gw 
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LiettheKiigofaa  -  geli;  0  eoae,  let  u  adore  him,  Oeone,  let  ua-doreliiB,0  come,  l«t  m  a  •  dore    kin,    Chriit  tk«  Lcrd. 
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Abuent 


HABaABST.    P.M. 


T.  E.  HATTBEWt,  1826—. 


S^^ 


p^^fc^^^^ 


1.  Thon  didat  leAYe  thy  throne  and  thy  king  -  ly  orown,When  thou  camoit  to  earth  for       me ; 
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But  in   Bethlehem'a  home  was  there  found  no    room  For  thy    ho  -  ly  Na-tiy  -  i   -    ty. 
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Refrain  for  yerses  1-3. 
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0,     oome   to    my  heart,  Lord     Je  -  bus;  There  is     room    in  my  heart  for    thee. 
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2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  thy  royal  degree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility.— jRc/; 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
But  thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee.— i2^. 

4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  word. 

That  should  set  thy  people  free; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  thee  to  Calvary. 

O,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus; 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the  angels  sing 

At  thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "Yet  there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  my  side  for  thee." 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Smott,  1864. 
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3esu$  ithrist 


OBIBNT.    Ut.lOs.       iflrttTune,) 
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C.  F.  GouiroD,  1818-1898. 
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1.  Brightoit  and  best  of  tlio  soni   of  the  morning,  Dawn  on  oar  darkneii,and  lend  nt  thine  aid ! 


^^iffiM^Aa 


1^,^^^-L^j^U^^^ 


Star  of  the  Saat,  the  ho  -  ri-  ion  a^dom-ing,Onide  where  onr  in-fiant  Be-deemer  ii      laid ! 
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2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining; 

Low  lies  his  bead  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  vield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh,  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

• 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure: 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


ST.  M^INIAN".    lis.  108.       {SecmdTune.) 


Reginald  Heber,  181L 
J.  B.  Dykes,  1828-1876. 
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1.  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning!  Dawn  on  our  darkness,and  lend  us  thine  aid! 
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Star  of  the  East,  the  ho  -  ri  -  son  a  -  dom-ing,  Onide  where  onr  in-  fant  Be-deemer  is  laid! 
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A6uent 

MOBEIiIiE.    11a  lOs.  D.       (TMrd  Tune.) 

4    I    I  I  I     I     I  I  !    I     I  l-J-i 


Arr.  fbox  Mozabt,  1756-1791. 


1.  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning,  Dawn  on  our  darkness,  andlend  ns  thine  aid ! 
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Star  of  the  East, the  ho  -  ri-ion  a  -  doming,  Onide  where  oar  in-  fsnt  Be-deem-er     is    laid  I 
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Cold  on  his   oradle  the  dew-drops  are  8hining,Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the     stall ; 
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Angels  a-dore  him  in  slumber  re-  olin-ing,   Mak-  er   and  Mon-aroh  and  Sav-ionr  of    all. 
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FOIiSOM.    lis.  IOb.       (fburih  Tune.) 


From  Mozart,  1756-1791. 
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1.  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  moming,Dawn  on  oar  darkness,and  lend  ns  thine  aiS^! 
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star    of  the  East, the  ho  •  ri  -  son  a-dom-ing,  Onide  where  ear  in-  fant  Be-deemer  is  laid. 
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3esu$  ithrist 

{Fint  Tune.) 


H.  J.  aAUVTLsn,  180&-1876. 
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A-  wake,  and  heark-en,  for   he    bringi   Olad  tid-iiigs 
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King    of      kings. 
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2  Earth,  air,  and  sea,  with  joy  elate, 
For  their  Creator's  advent  wait; 
The  very  elements  rejoice, 

And  welcome  him  with  cheerful  voice. 

3  We,  too,  will  greet  our  coming  God, 
And  cleanse  our  hearts,  and  smooth  the 
And  make  within  a  place  of  rest,     [road; 
Meet  home  for  such  a  Royal  Guest. 


4  For  thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge,  and  our  great  reward: 
Without  thy  aid,  like  withering  grass, 
Man  into  nothingness  must  pass. 

5  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  forth  thine  hand, 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Reveal  thy  face,  and  joy  restore. 

And  make  earth  paradise  once  more. 

Charles  Coffin,  Tr.  John  Chandler,  1837. 
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Jordan's  bank  the    Baptist's  ory       An  -  noun- oes  that  the    Lord    is    nigh: 
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wake,  and  hearken,    for    he  brings   Olad      tid-  ings 
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177    EISENACH.    (OppoattO 

1  My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 


3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
( AI.SO  Rockingham,  No.  50,) 
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Life 

{Flrtt  Tune,) 


Lkighton  Geobok  Hatke,  1868. 
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1.  How  boaateouB  were  the  marks  di- vinO)   That    in   thymeekneis   used    to     ihine; 
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That      lit     thy    lone  -  ly     path-way,  trod     In    wondrous  love,  0       Bon     of     God. 


2  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  bright! 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light — 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  ? 

8HIBLIST.    It.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


4  And  all  thy  life's  unchanging  years, 
A  man  of  sorrows  and  of  tears, 

The  cross,  where  all  our  sins  were  laid, 
Upon  thy  bending  shoulders  weighed; 

5  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe: 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  thy  footsteps.  Son  of  God. 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxa,  1888.' 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1828-1876. 
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BISBNACH.    Ii.  M.       (F^r  No.  177.) 
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J.  H.  SCHEIN,  1586-1630. 
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1.  My     dear  Re-deem-er      and   my  Lord,     I      read  my    du-ty         in      thy  word; 


^^^^^^^ifnTtr\ 


$ 


s 


t 


:U 


t=i^ 


u 


-I- 


-4r 


^^ 


m 


^ 


But      in   thy  life   the     law     ap  -  pears,  Drawn  out 
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3e$u$  Christ 

( Pint  Tune,) 


Akr.  from  BEBTHOVSN,  1770-1827. 
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Kor   from  those  blesa-  ed  foot-steps  swervoiWhioh  lead  me 


to      his    seat      a  •  bove? 
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2  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie,     4  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  mel 


Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  repine; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 
Nor  heed  my  griefs,  remembering  thine. 

3  O  let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight, 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night: — 
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Thou  camest,  not  thyself  to  please; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  oe, 
Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these  ? 

5  Yes,  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 
To  gain  the  notice  of  thine  eye: 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
13ut  thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

Josiah  Conder,  1821, 1836. 
H.  HiLEB,  1826—. 
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180    ST.  DBOSTANE.    (Opposite ) 

1  Hide  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl 
Hark,  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry! 

0  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road  4 

Withpalmsandscatteredgarmentsstrow'd. 

2  Hide  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  die: 

0  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin  5 

'  O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
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Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  th'  approaching  sacrifice. 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh: 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  his  own  Anointed  Son. 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl 
In  lowly  ponip,  ride  on  to  die: 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  O  God,  thy  power  and  reign. 

Henry  Hart  Milman,  1827. 
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BEKTHOVEir,  1770-1827. 
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1.  When,  like   a   stran-ger     on       ooripliere,      The  low -ly     Je  -  sub   wan  -  dered  here, 
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Wher-e^er  he    went,   af  -  flic-tion  fled,     And  siok-nesi  reared  her    fiaint-ing  head. 
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1  When,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere, 
The  lowly  Jesus  wandered  here. 
Where'er  he  went,  affliction  fled, 
And  sickness  reared  her  fainting  head. 

2  The  eye  that  rolled  in  irksome  night. 
Beheld  his  face— for  God  is  light; 
The  opening  ear,  the  loosened  tongue, 
His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung. 
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3  With  bounding  steps  the  halt  and  lame, 
To  hail  their  great  Deliverer  came; 
O'er  the  cold  grave  he  bowed  his  head, 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead 

4  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led, 
Where  Jesus  triumphed  we  would  tread; 
To  all,  with  willing  hands  dispense 
The  gifts  of  our  benevolence.     . 

James  Montgomery,  1825. 
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Sir  Joseph  Bjlrnby,  1838-1896. 
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1.  When,  like   a  strang-er     on    oorspheie,  The    low-  ly      J»  -  en*   wan- dered  here, 
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Wher-e'er  he  went,  af-flio-tion  fled.      And    siok  •  nees  reared  her    faint -ing  head. 
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ST.  DBOSTANS.    Ij.  M.       (fbrAb.  180.) 


J.  Bacchus  Dykes,  1828-1876. 
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1.  Ri4fl  01,  ride  on  in  majesty !  Hark,  all  the  tribes  Hosaina  cry !  0  Sarioar  neek,  pnme  thy  road  With  pains  aid  scattered  garneiti  itrow'd. 
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COBNEIiIi.    L.M.61. 


3e$u$  iChrist 

{First  Tune.) 


J.  H.  CORNKLL»  1828-1894. 


ny  per.  E.  k  J.  B.  Young  ft  Co. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do; 

Still,  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 

Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow. 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe — 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  his  daily  bread. 


4  'When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while,— 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
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ST.  PETERSBUKO.    L.M.Ol. 
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Through  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  pain,  for  thou  hast  died: 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day 
And  wipe  the  latest  te^r  away. 

Sir  Robert  Giant,  1812. 
{Second  Tune.)  D.  Bortniansky,  1752-1828. 
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hn -man  pain:  He  sees  my  wants,  al-lays  my  fears.  And   counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 
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GIiSMSNT.    Ii.  M.  D. 


J.  B.  HlK&Y,  1888. 
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1.  0    Master  it  ii  good  to    be  High  on  the  mountain  here  with  thee^Here  in  an  am- pier, 
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ur  -  er  air,       A-  bove  the  f  tir  of  toil  and  oare ;  Of  hearts  distraot  with  doubt  and  grief  , Be  - 
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lievlng  in  their  un-be-lief,  Oall-ing  thy  servants  all  in  vain  To  ease  them  of  their  bitter  pain. 
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2  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  en  wrapt  alone  with  thee; 
And  watch  thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow; 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine, 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 


3  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  thee; 
When  darkling  m  the  depths  of  night. 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold  and  faith  be  dim, 
"This  is  my  SonI  O  hear  ye  him. 

A.  P.  Stenley,  1872. 
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ESTE'S  PSALTER,  1592. 
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1.  Wkat  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beant j  shoM  A-  roud  thy  gtepi  be-  low ;  Wbat  patient  lore  was  seen  in  all    Thj  life  and  death  of 
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1  W^hat  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 

Around  thy  steps  below; 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  I 

2  For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 
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3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee, 

Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

Sir  Edward  Denny,  18^. 
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Jesus  iChrist 


ST.  IiUKE'B.    O.  M.  D. 


Sir  Joseph  Babnby,  1838-1896. 
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1.  When  Je  -  |a8  in  the   wil-  der-nesB  Thoie  for-ty  days  had  paes'd    And  end  -  ed  in  temp- 
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A  •  mid  that  lol  -  i  •  tnde :  Then  angeli  of  their  heav'nly  store  Brought  him  immortal  food. 
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2  And  when,  before  the  last  assay 

Of  agony  and  death, 
He  in  his  anjfuished  need  to  pray 

Ponre4  out  his  holy  breath; 
An  angel  came  and  strengthened  him 

To  meet  the  dreadful  cup 
His  Father  gave  him—to  the  brim 

With  pain  for  us  filled  up. 


3  O  Elder  Brother  succored  so, 

Remember  us,  we  pray, 
When  in  temptation  or  in  woe 

We  need  a  heavenly  stay; 
And  charge  the  blessed  angels  how 

They  serve  their  Lord  again 
Each  time  they  succor  any  now 

As  him  they  succored  then. 

W.  C.  Wilkinson,  1897. 
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1.  Per  -  ty    days   and      for  -   ty   nights    Thou  wast  fast  -  ing      in         the      wild: 
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For  -  ty    days   and      for   -   ty     nights     Temp-ted,    and     yet      un 

._r    r    T—0- 

— ^_J_^p # >-- 


-q: 


de  -   filed. 


1 


—      ^ —  ftpp 


186    STAUNTON.    O.M.  D. 


life 


Sib  Joseph  Barnbt,  1838-1896. 


1.  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea,      Oh,  where  is     he  that  spake  \  And   demons  from  their 
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2  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake! 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake; 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who  waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire? 
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4  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea? 

'Tis  only  he  can  save; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily 

A  wondrous  meal  he  gave; 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed. 

Their  rustic  fare  they  take; 
'Twas  springtide  when  he  blest  the  bread, 

And  harvest  when  he  brake. 


3  Oh.  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake! 
And  dvk  waves  rolling  heavily 

A  glassy  smoothness  take; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean, 

And  cry,  "Tis  he  can  save?" 

(ALSO 


5  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here: 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed' in  thee; 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear 
Be  thine:  thy  needs  hell  satisfy. 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb. 
Or  dost  thou  in  thine  hunger  cry  ? 

"  I  come,"  saith  Christ,  "  I  come." 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1855. 
Varina,  No.  556.) 
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HEINIiEIM-.    {Opposite.) 


1  Forty  days  and  forty  nights 

Thou  wast  fasting  in  the  wild; 
Forty  days  and  forty  nights 
Tempted,  and  yet  undefiled. 

2  Shall  not  we  thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
With  thee  watching  unto  prayer, 
With  thee  strong  to  suffer  pain? 
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3  Then,  if  Satan  shall  assail. 

Flesh  or  spirit  vexing  sore. 
May  we  in  tny  strength  prevail, 
Who  didst  vanquish  him  before. 

4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine. 

Chastened  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Bound  us  too  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  thee. 

G.  H.  Smyttan,  1856. 


3esu9  ithrist 

188    SHBLBCIBNE.    O.  M.  D.       { First  Tune,) 


B.  Smitr,  186& 
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1.  Oh,  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay,  Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  a  -  bode ;     Onr  feet  may  moi.m  this 


thorny  way,   Tet  herelm-man-nel    trod.         This  flesh -ly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear.  This 
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watch  the  Lord  did  heep,  These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear,These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 
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1  Oh,  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay. 

Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear, 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep, 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 


4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us.  Lord,  to  thee; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  thine  own 

Because  thy  heaven  we  share, 
Because  we  smg  around  thy  throne, 
And  thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

'6  Oh,  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live! 
To  make  our  earth  Divine: 
Oh,  mighty  grace,  thy  heaven  to  give! 
And  lift  our  life  to  thine. 

T.  H.  GIU,  1850. 
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ST.  MABGUERITS.    C.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 
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E.  C.  Walker,  1876. 
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Out     feet  may  mooru  this  thorn  -  y     way,    Tat    hare    Em  -  man  •  nel      trod. 
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(  Also  Heber,  No.  249. ) 
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Life 


ST.  KILDA.    8.7.8.7.8.7. 


H.  J.  Oauhtlitt,  1805-lS7ft. 
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Shouts  of  youthful  praise  had  birth;  And  hosaimaB,and  hosannas  Loud  to  David's  Son  broke  forth. 
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2  Palms  of  victory  strewn  around  him, 

Garments  spread  beneath  his  feet, 
Prophet  of  the  Lord  they  crowned  him, 
In  fair  Salem's  crowded  street; 

While  hosannas,  while  hosannas, 
From  the  lips  of  children  greet. 

3  Blessed  Saviour,  now  triumphant, 

Glorified  and  throned  on  high. 
Mortal  lays,  from  man  or  infant. 
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ST.  ^LBED.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


Vain  to  tell  thy  praise  essay; 

But  hosannas,  but  hosannas 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky. 

4  God,  o'er  all  in  heaven  reigning, 
We  this  day  thy  glory  sing; 
Not  with  palms  thy  pathway  strewing. 
We  would  loftier  tribute  bring: 
Glad  hosannas,  glad  hosannas. 
To  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

AnoD,  1850. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  182S-1876. 
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1.  Fierce  rag'dthe  tern  -  pest   o'er    the   deep,   Watoh  did  thine  anz  -  ions   ser  -  vants  keep. 


^ 


te 


t 


^^^ 


I 


Iznt 


t 


-^- 


g^tp-l 


^^fe^ 


s 


^ 


>^ 


r 


^f^Ffi 


But    thou   wast  wrapp'd  in     guile  -  less    sleep,      Calm         and 


still. 
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2  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 
"Oh,  save  us  in  our  agony! " 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
"  Peace,  be  still." 


The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  thy  will. 


4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 
And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
3  The  wild  winds  hushed;  the  angry  deep.       Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more. 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep;  "Peace,  be  still." 

O.  Thring.  1861. 
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3e$us  Christ 


SFIBB8.    Ii.M.       (Pint  Time.) 
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Dayk's  Psaltxb,  1562. 
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1.  A    TOiee  up  •  on  tlie    midnight  air,   Where      Kedron'i  moonlit     wa  •  ten  stray, 
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Fath-er,  take  thii   cap     a  •  way." 
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2  Ah  I  thou  who  sorrowest  unto  death, 

We  conquer  in  thy  mortal  fray; 
And  earth  for  all  her  children  saith, 
"  O  God,  take  not  this  cup  away." 

3  O  Lord  of  sorrow,  meekly  die: 

Thou'lt  heal  or  hallow  all  our  woe; 
Thy  name  refresh  the  mourner's  sigh, 
Thy  peace  revive  the  faint  and  low. 

BIVAUIiX.    L.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 
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4  O  King  of  earth,  the  cross  ascend; 

O'er  climes  and  ages  'tis  thy  throne: 
Where'er  thy  fading  eye  may  bend, 
The  desert  blooms,  and  is  thine  own. 

5  Thy  parting  blessing,  Lord,  we  pray: 

Make  but  one  fold  below,  above; 
And  when  we  go  the  last  lone  way, 
O  give  the  welcome  of  thy  love. 

James  Martineau,  1840. 
J.  B.  Dykss,  1875. 
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OlilVB'S  BBOW.    {Opposite.) 
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1  'Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow 

The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone: 
'Tis  midnight;  in  the  garden,  now 
The  suflfering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  midnijfht;  and  from  all  removed. 

The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 
£v'n  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
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'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others'  guilt 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 

Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

'Tis  midnight;  from  the  heavenly  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 

W.  B.  Tappan,  1822. 
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Sufferings  anb  Death 


BO*.  0B088.    L.M. 


J.  B.  Dtkxs,  1828-1876. 


1.  0  oome  and  mourn  with  me      a  -    while:   0   oomeye     to       the       Bay -iour*!  aide: 
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1  O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile: 

O  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side: 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah!  look  how  patiently  he  hangs; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  he  spoke,  seven  words  of  love; 

And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men: 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


4  Oh,  break,  oh,  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  I 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
Betrayed,  condemned,  and  scourged  thy 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.        [Lord; 

5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, — 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
A  broken  heart  love's  offering  is: 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucifteof. 

6  Oh,  love  of  God!  Oh,  sin  of  man! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  With  love; 
For  he,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1862.  alt 


OLIVE'S  BBOW.    Ii.M.       (^rA'o.l92.) 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1816-1868. 
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1. 'Tie   midnight;  and  on     01-ive's  brow      The  atar  ia  dimmed  that  late -.ly      shone: 
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3e$u$  ithrist 


BB1D8LAU.    I..M.       ( Firtt  Tune.) 


I.  Clauokb'8  PaiLMODii^NoTA,  wo. 
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*'*Tii      fin-iBhed!'*y68,  the     race   is   run,    The      bat-tlefought/the  ivio  -  fry  won. 
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1  **  'Tis  finished! " — so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died: 
"  'Tis  finished  I  "—yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  "  'Tis  finished!  "—this  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  deepest  hue  atone, 
And  millons  be  redeemed  from  death 
By  Jesus'  last,  expiring  breath. 

VrRENT'KAT£.    Ii.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  **''Tis  finishedl"— Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4  "  'Tis  finished!  "—let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round: 
"  'Tis  finished!  --let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

Samuel  Steunett,  1778. 
Sir  J.  Babnby,  1838-1896. 
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H AMBURG.    Ii.  M.       ( Second  Tutm  for  No.  196.) 


Arb.  by  Lowell  Masom,  1824. 
From  Gregorian,  Tone  viii. 
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1.  When  I  Eoirey  the  wondroBs  eron  Oi  whick  the  Prince  of  glorj  died,  ly  richest  giia  I  c«ait  bnt  Ion,  Aid  poor  eontempt  oi  aQ  my  pride. 
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Sufferings  an6  Death 


(First  Tune.) 


J.  QlBBOV. 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pityl  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mightv  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature  s  sin. 

MABTYB8.    O.  M.       {Seamd  TUne.) 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 


And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


Isaac  WattB,  1707,  Alt. 
Scotch. 


1.  A-  las !  aad  did  mj  Sarioir  bleed  ?  Aid  did  ny  Boreragi  die  P    WoiU  ke  derete  tkat  acred  kead  For  nek  a  worn  ii    I  ? 
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LOWTH.    L.  M. 


(Also  Balerma,  No.  286.) 
(First  Tune.) 


NOYES. 


1.  When  I    lur  -  vey    the  won-drona  orosa       On  whioh  the   Prinoe  of    glo   -    ry    died. 
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1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  .all  ray  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
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3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 

Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  all  the  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most.      Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood.  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

(Also  Ua3ibur6,  opposite,  and  Caton,  No.  840. )  Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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3esu$  (Christ 

FliB^BITH.    CM.    WUhS^ftttin.      iPlnll\me.) 


8lB  J.  StaISBB,  18M-1M1. 


1.  Then  is  agrMiiliiUfltT  away,  Without  »  eit-]rwall,WlMretli«d«ar£ordwM«nieifled, 
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Who  died  to  save  us  all.      Oh,  dear- 17,  dearly  has  he  loT*d,  And  we  must  love  him  too, 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  he  had  to  bear; 
But  we  believe  it  W8W  for  us 
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That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  his  precious  blood.— /2^. 


He  hung  and  suffered  theTe.-^Ref.  ^  ^here  was  no  other  good  enough 

axo  uiuxg  oiiiA  oiAXL^M.^^  wicic.    x^v  •  fj^Q  ^^y  the  Drice  or  sin; 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 


3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 


HOHSLET.    C.  M.       {Second  T\ine.) 


Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in.— i?^. 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1848. 


W.  HossLBY,  1774-185& 


^ 


ty 


1 


f 


-\ — 


t 


1- 


.--I 


-1 


*-Bg 


i 


t 


r 


I 
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Sufferings  anb  Death 


ST.  BBBITABD.   7t.  D. 


J.  B.  Dtkm,  1828-187«. 
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1  Bound  upon  th*  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  he  ? 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 
Streaming  blood  and  writhing  limb, 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn. 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 
By  the  drooping,  death-dewed  brow. 
Son  of  Man,  'tis  thou,  'tis  thoul 


3  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  he  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry 
In  the  flnal  agony; 
By  the  bafHea,  burning  thirst. 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced, 
Crucified!  we  know  thee  now; 
Son  of  Man,  'tis  thou!  'tis  thou! 


2  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  he? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"Lord,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
By  the  promise,  ere  he  died, 
To  the  felon  at  his  side, 
Lord,  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow, 
Son  of  God,  ^tis  thou!  'tis  thou! 


4  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  he? 
Hy  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave. 
By  the  souls  he  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  he  hath  won, 
By  the  saints  before  his  throne. 
By  the  rainbow  round  his  brow; 
Son  of  God,  'tis  thou!  'tis  thou! 

H.  H.  Milman,  1827. 
(Also  Spanish  Hymk,  No.  241.) 
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1W9   MUNICH.    78.68.  D. 


3esus  iChrist 


( First  Tune.) 


J.  Hermann,  1G20,  Arr.  bt  Mkndelbbomn: 

fO       ttM)r»dH«a,nowwoaDded,Wlthgri.fandd^^  ««dIU.d,whrtglo-r,, 
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What  blissi  till  now    was  thine!  Yet,    tho'    de-spised  and     go  -  17,     I    joy  to  oall  thee  mine. 


1  O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded, 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
Now  scornfully  surrounded, 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown; 
O  sacred  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine! 
Yet,  though  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

W^as  all  for  sinners'  gain; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pam: 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviourl 

Tis  I  deserve  thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace. 


3  What  language  shall'I  borrow 
To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 

For  this  thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ? 

O  make  me  thine  forever; 
And,  should  I  fainting  be, 

Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 
Outlive  my  love  to  theel 

4  Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 
O  show  thy  cross  to  me; 

And  for  some  succor  flying, 
Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  f  reel 

These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 

For  he  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  through  thy  love. 

Bernard  of  Clairvauz,  1168;  Tr.  by  J.  W.  Alexander,  1849. 
(  Also  Passion  Choral,  opfosits.) 


ST.  CHRISTOFHEB.    7b.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


I  I  I  '      u    ' 


F.  C.  Maker,  1881. 


1.  0  acred  Hod,  low  wouded,  With  grief  and  ihaoe  weighed  dowi,  Row  scornfiillT  nrronded,  With  thoni,  thine  on-Iy  crown ; 


R^ftH-ffJg^ 


f 


^^p:i^^mm^^M;^ 


0    neredHeid,wbtglo  •  rj.  What  blisi,tii! now  wu  thine!  Tet,  tho'  despised ud  go- ry,     1    joy  to  call  thee  mine. 
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(Also  Crucifix,  No.  696.) 
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Sufferings  an6  Death 


FA8BION  CHOBAL.    Vs.  Gs.       {Third  Tune  for  No.  190.) 


Arr.  rROM  H.  L.  Habsler,  1601. 
BY  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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ST.  M  ABO  ABET.    7.6.7.6. 

-A 


W.  Statham. 
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1.  "For  -  give   them,  oh,   my       Fa 
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-  ther,    They     know  not  what  they       do!'' 


The 


Sav  -  lour  spake    in       an  -  gnish        As       the    sharp   nails    went  through. 


Kg  pained  reproaches  save  he 
To  them  that  shed  his  blood, 

But  prayer  and  tenderest  pity, 
Large  as  the  love  of  God, 

For  me  was  that  compassion, 
For  me  that  tender  care; 

I  need  his  wide  forgiveness 
^8  much  as  any  there. 
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4  It  was  my  pride  and  hardness 

That  hung  him  on  the  tree; 
Those  cruel  nails,  O  Saviour, 
Were  driven  in  by  me. 

5  Oh,  depth  of  sweet  compassioni 

Oh,  love  divine  and  true  I 
Save  thou  the  souls  that  slight  thee 
And  know  not  what  they  do! 

Cecil  Franceti  Alexander,  182^1874. 
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ABBXT.    7b.  61. 


3e$u$  itKrist 

(Mrtt  Tune.) 


8lB  F.  ▲.  GORS  OUSKLEY,  1860. 
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1.  Thron'd  upon  the  awfnl  treeiKing  of  griof tl  watoli  with  thee:  Darknesa  yeila  thine  anguished  faoe. 
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None  its  lines  of  woe  oan  traoe»NoneoantellwhatpangsnnknownHold  thee  silent  and  a-lone- 
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1  Throned  upon  the  awful  tree, 
King  of  grief,  I  watch  with  thee: 
Darkness  veils  thine  anguished  face, 
!None  its  lines  of  woe  can  trace, 
None  can  tell  what  pangs  unknown 
Hold  thee  silent  and  alone. 

2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers. 

Left  alone  with  human  sin, 
Gloom  around  thee  and  within, 
Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh. 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 


CRUCIFIXION.    78.6.7.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  Hark  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 
Upward  through  the  whelming  cloudl 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

Thou,  his  own  Anointed  One, 
Thou  dost  ask  him— <»n  it  be  ? 
"Why  hast  thou  forsaken  me?'* 

4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  who  once  wast  thus  bereft 
That  thine  own  mi^ht  ne'er  be  left — 
Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 

In  the  gloom  to  know  thee  nigh. 

John  EUerton,  1875. 
R.  B.  Taylor. 
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(Also  Gethsrmane,  No.  205.) 
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Sufferings  an6  Death 


MINDBN.    4.4.7.7.6. 


Germak. 


1.80     rest,    our  Be8t,Tlioa    ev  -   er     blest,  Thy  grave  with   sin  -  ners  mak- ing: 
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By 


thy 


pre  .•  oions  death,  from 


dead    souls 


Here  hast  thou  lain 

After  much  pain, 
Life  of  our  life,  reposing: 
Bound  thee  now  a  rock-hewn  grave, 

Rock  of  Ages,  closing. 

Breath  of  all  breath  I 

We  know  from  death 
Thou  wilt  our  dust  awaken: 
Wherefore  should  we  dread  the  grave. 

Or  out  faith  be  shaken  ? 

To  us  the  tomb 
Is  but  a  room 
Where  we  lie  down  on  roses: 
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ST.  COIiUMBA.    4.4.7.7.6. 
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He,  who  dying  conquered  death, 
Sweetly  there  reposes. 

The  body  dies,— 

Naught  else,-— and  lies 
In  dust  until  victorious 
From  the  ^rave  it  shall  arise 

Beautiful  and  glorious. 

Meantime  we  will 

O  Jesus,  still 
Deep  in  remembrance  lay  thee,    . 
Musing  on  thy  death;  in  death 

Be  with  us,  we  pray  thee. 

S.  Franck,  1716;  Tr.  W.  Mercer. 
J.  B.  Calkin,  1872. 
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How  calm  and  blest 

The  dead  now  rest 
Who  in  the  Lord  departed; 

All  their  works  do  follow  them, 
Yea,  they  sleep  glad-hearted  I 

5         O  lead  us  thou 
To  rest  e'en  now, 
With  all  who,  sorely  anguished 

'Neath  the  burden  of  their  sins. 
Long  in  woe  have  languished. 

Victor  StrauM.  Tr.  Miss  Catherine  Winkworth,  1868. 


The  strife  is  o'er. 

Naught  hurts  thee  more; 
The  heart  at  last  has  slumbered, 

That  in  conflict  sore  for  us 
Bore  our  sins  unnumbered. 

Thou  awful  tomb, 
Once  filled  with  gloom, 

How  blessed  and  how  holy 
Art  thou  now,  since  in  the  grave 

Slept  the  Saviour  lowly! 
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lesus  ithrist 


MIIiMAN.    78.61. 
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Sir  J.  8TAIVKB,  18IO-1901. 


1.  Dark-lyfrownBtheeT-'ningBky)  Faik  for  woe  the  mourner's  eye  i    Si  -  lent  in   the  rook-y  tomb, 
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2  God!  my  God!  and  dost  thou  show 
Wonders  'midst  the  dead  below? 
They  who  slumber  'neath  the  earth, 
Shall  they  wake  to  second  birth  ? 
Who  shall  those  dread  gates  unfold, 
Barred  through  all  the  days  of  old? 

3  Lo!  the  doors  are  opening, 
And  the  dead  behold  their  King: 
See!  the  awful  fathers  know 
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QETHSEMANE.    78.61. 


Him,  who  lays  death's  terrors  low : 
Hark!  he  bios  the  ancients  rise 
Ransomed  by  his  sacrifice. 

4  When  we  sink  into  the  dust, 
May  we  fix  on  thee  our  trust! 
Saviour  of  the  sons  of  men. 
May  we  die  to  live  again! 
Dying,  may  our  faith  recall 
Thy  Sear  death  and  burial. 

G.  Pblllimore,  1821-1884. 


Richard  Rkdhead,  1853. 
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Watch  with  him  one  bit-ter    honri  Tnm  not  from  his   grleft    a -way)  Learn  of  Je-snsOhristto  pray. 
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2  Follow  to  the  judgnent-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  I 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  timej 
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God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
" It  is  finished!"— hear  the  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay: 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  V 
Christ  is  risen!  he  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

James  Montgomery,  1820  and  18S8. 


Sufferings  and  Death 

206   KNO^WSIiBY.    8b.  78.       {FlntTune.) 


E.  J.  TTOPKIKS,  1818-1901. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo  I  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 
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4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Sir  John  Bowilng,  1825. 


CBOSS  OF  JESUS.    8b.  78.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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BATHBTTN.    88.7«.        (Tltird  Time,) 
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1.  Ii  the  eron  of  Christ  I  glory,  Tow 'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ;  All  the  light  of  st  •  ered  ito-ry  Gathers  rond  its  head  sab-line. 
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3e$us  ithrist 


SAIiVATOR.    88.  7b.  D.       {First  Tune.) 
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81K  John  Gobb,  l8DO-ld80L 
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1.  Oh,  the  dftrk-nesii  Oh,  the     lor-row,      Oh,  the   mif  -  e  -  ry     of      sin !    When  will 
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Oniltless,  in  Geth-sem-a-  ne ;    One  there  was  who  died  in  angnish,  In-no-oent,  on  Gal-  ya  -  ry. 

J. 


^ffi^rffpm? 


1  Oh,  the  darkness,  Oh,  the  sorrow, 

Oh,  the  misery  of  sin  I 
When  will  dawn  the  promised  morrow 
That  shall  bring  deliverance  in  ? 

2  One  there  was  ordained  to  languish, 

Guiltless,  in  Oethsemane; 
One  there  was  who  died  in  anguish, 
Innocent,  on  Calvary. 

3  Jesus,  was  the  Burden- bearer, 

God's  own  Son  the  Sacrifice; 

Of  the  griefs  of  man  the  sharer, 

'  Of  his  soul  the  ransom-price. 


LOWTON".    88.78.       (Second  Tune.) 


4  Can  the  love  so  freely  given. 

Can  the  blood  so  freely  shed, 

Fail  to  draw  the  earth  to  heaven, 

Fail  to  bring  alive  its  dead? 

5  Rise,  O  children  of  the  Father, 

Stand,  ye  brothers  of  the  Son, 
In  unyielding  ranks  tog^ether 
Till  the  crown  of  Christ  be  won; 

6  Till  the  lands  of  sin  and  sorrow. 

Darker  than  the  ancient  night, 
Shall  behold  the  promised  morrow 
Beam  on  them  with  saving  li^ht. 

Thomas  MacKellar,  1886. 


Albebt  Lowe. 
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Sufferings  an6  Death 


208 


VOX  8 AIiUTIS.    8.  7.  8. 7.  4.  7.       ( Mrd  Tune.) 
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2  "It  is  finishedl"— Oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  precious  words  afford! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 
"  It  is  finished  I " 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law; 
Finished  all  that  God  had  promised; 


8AC1SB.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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{Second  JSine.) 


Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe: 
"It  is  finished!" 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme; 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name: 
Alleluia! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Jonathan  Evans,  1784. 
From  Gbbqorian. 
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Shakes  the  earth,  and   veils  the    skyi     "It     Is   fln-ished!"  Hear  the  dy  -  ing     Sav-ionr   ory. 
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3e$us  Christ 


STOW1S.    118,108. 


J.  B.  Dtkis,  1875. 
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Forme,    a     sin  -  ner,      is  thy  life-blood  pou-ing,      For  thee,  my  SaTiour,  scarce  my  tearawill  flow 


2  Thine  own  disciple  to  the  Jews  has  sold  thee; 

With  friendship's  kiss  and  loyal  word  he  came; 
How  oft  of  faithful  love  my  lips  have  told  thee, 
While  thou  hast  seen  my  falsehood  and  my  shame. 

3  With  taunts  and  scoffs  they  mock  what  seems  thy  weakness, 

With  blows  and  outrage  adding  pain  to  pain: 
Thou  art  unmoved  and  steadfast  in  thy  meekness; 
When  I  am  wronged,  how  quickly  I  complain. 

4  My  Lord,  my  Saviour,  when  I  see  thee  wearing 

Upon  thy  bleeding  brow  the  crown  of  thorn. 
Shall  I  for  pleasure  live,  or  shrink  from  bearing 
Whatever  my  lot  may  be  of  pain  or  scorn  ? 

5  O  Victim  of  thy  love,  O  pangs  most  healing, 

0  saving  death,  O  wounds  that  I  adore, 

O  shame  most  glorious:  Christ,  before  thee  kneeling, 

1  pray  thee  keep  me  thine  forevermore. 

Jacques  Bridaine,  1701-1767.    Tr.  T.  B.  FOllook,  1887. 
(Also  Hsnlky,  No.  781.) 


QENOA.    8.  8.  7.  D.       (ibr  No.  211.) 


Sir  Joskph  Barnby,  1838-1896. 


roll. 
1.  From  the  cross  the  blood  is  fkll-ing,  And  to  ns    a  Yoioe  is   oall-ing,  Like  a  tram-pet   sil-Ter-clear| 


a  tempo.  '  P^ 

'Tis  the  Voice  an-noundiig  par-don,  "It   is  fin-ished,"    is    its  bar-den,  Par-doR   to   the   &r  and  near. 
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Sufferings  an6  Death 

'  STABAT  II ATBB.  8.  8. 7.  D.      {Fird  Tune) 


J.  B.  -Dncn,  l«74. 


1.  Near  the  oro88  waa  Ma-ry  weep-iiig,There  her  moamfal  station  keeping,    Ghu-ing  on  her  dy  -  ing   Son  i 
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There  in  Bpeechleis  anguish  groaningiTeaming,  trembling,  lighing,  moaoing,  Thro*  her  soul  the  sword  has  gonot 


\ 1 — I \- — # — » — # 

-1. 1 —  1      I     ! 


li  I*  li  ru — ut-i- 


--fS — I— ^  #   tj b— b— & 


I 

2  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motives  from  the  mother's  sorrow, 

At  our  Saviour's  cross  to  mourn. 
'Twas  our  sins  broug^ht  him  from  heaven, 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven: 

All  his  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

3  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  his  love  and  power  displayed: 


--b-' 


i 


*=^ 


f 


H 


rt 

By  his  stripes  he  wrought  our  healing, 
By  his  death,  our  life  revealing, 
He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

4  Jesus,  may  thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  thy  griefs  may  deeply  ifrieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  givmg, 
To  thy  glory  ever  living. 

May  we  in  thy  glory  live. 


Jacobus  (or  Jacopone)  da  Todl,  (—1806).  Tr.  J.  W.  Alexander,  D.  D.,1842. 
B ABNBY»S  STABAT  MATER.    8. 8. 7.  D.       [Secmd  Tune.-)        Sir  J.  Barnby,  1838-1896. 


^^^^^j^^^^m  jiTTTttsJ »'  j  Ji  a  I 


1.  ITear  the  cross  was  Ha-ry  weeping,  There  her  mournful  station  keeping,  Oas-ing  on  her  dy-  ing    Son! 

-H-  ■  P   ^»-H» — fc — b — ia  I 


There  in  speechless  anguish  groaning,Teaming,  trembling,  sighing,  moaning,Thro'  her  soul  the  sword  had  gonoi 


Lll    GENOA.    iOppoifUe.) 

2  Peace  that  precious  blood  is  sealing, 
All  our  wounds  forever  healing, 

And  removing  every  load; 
Words  of  peace  that  voice  has  spoken 
Peace  that  shall  no  more  be  broken, 

Peace  between  the  soul  and  God. 

3  God  is  love ;— we  read  the  writing 
Traced  so  deeply  in  the  smiting 

Of  the  glorious  surety  there. 
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God  is  Light;— we  see  it  beaming, 
Like  a  heavenly  dayspring  gleaming, 
So  divinely  sweet  and  fair. 

Cross  of  shame,  vet  tree  of  glory, 
Bound  thee  winds  the  one  great  story 

Of  this  ever-changing  earth; 
Centre  of  the  true  and  holy. 
Grave  of  human  sin  and  folly. 

Womb  of  nature's  second  birth. 

Horatlus  Bonar,  1866. 
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3esu$  iChrist— Burial 


ATIjMSB.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       (Flntlune.) 


Hkkrt  Smabt,  1813-1879. 


^i-iim  i^  ^ 


1.  All  is  o'eri  th«  pain,  the  sor-row,    Human  tannts  and  fiendish  spite ;  Death  shall  be  despoiled  to-morrow 


^^^wf 


* — Hiu « — I  *  H~ 1— a-  «•-  ^ 


1^ 


^^PP 


I' 
Of  the  prey  he  grasps  to-night:    Tet  a-  while,  his  own  to     save,  Ohrist  must  lin-ger  in  the    grare. 

P        ^      X      M        «        It    ft    I      f^        i^A 


P=3: 


'   I  '       I     i     1     I 


Mil 


1  All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow, 

Human  taunts  and  fiendish  spite ; 
Death  shall  be  despoiled  to-morrow 

Of  the  prey  he  grasps  to-night: 
Yet  awhile,  his  own  to  save, 
Christ  must  linger  in  the  grave. 

2  Dark  and  still  the  cell  that  holds  him, 

While  in  brief  repose  he  lies; 
Deep  the  slumber  tnat  enfolds  him, 

Veiled  awhile  from  mortal  eyes; 
Slumber  such  as  needs  must  be 
After  hard-won  victory. 


3  Fierce  and  deadly  was  the  anguish 

Which  on  yonder  cross  he  lK)re; 
How  did  soul  and  body  languish 

Till  the  toil  of  death  was  o'er: 
But  that  toil,  so  fierce  and  dread, 
Bruised  and  crushed  the  serpent's  head. 

4  All  night  long,  with  plaintive  voicing, 

Chant  his  requiem  soft  and  low: 
Loftier  strains  of  loud  rejoicing 

From  to-morrow's  harps  shall  flow: 
"Death  and  hell  at  lengtn  are  slainl 
Christ  has  triumphed  I  Christ  doth  reign  1' 

John  Moultrie,  1886 ;  altered  by  John  Ellerton. 


DUL"WICH.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {Second  Ttine.) 


W.  A.  F.  SCHULTHBR,  ISGS. 


1.  All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the    sor-row,  Hnman  tannts  and  fiendish  spite  i  Death  shall  be  despoiPd  to-  morrow 


Of  the  prey  he  grasps  to-night  t  Tet   a-  while,  his  own  to  saTe,Clhri8t  must  lin  -  ger    in  the  grave. 


f-e-W 


■^ — ^- 
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Hesurredion 


SUTHXIB.    O.H.      (/tn(7V;i<.) 
Vttieet  in  Vniton. 


^^ 


^m 


3^ 


m 
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WALTSB  LltOH. 
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1.  Wel  -  oome,  thou  yio  -  tor      in      the   strife,     Al  -  might  -  y      now     to      lave! 


b  Organ.  ' 


2  Our  enemy  is  put  to  shame, 

His  short-lived  triumph  o'er; 
Our  God  is  with  us,  we  exclaim, 
We  fear  our  foe  no  more. 

3  The  dwellings  of  the  just  resound 

With  songs  of  victory; 
For  in  the  midst  thou,  Lord,  art  found,' 
And  bringest  peace  with  thee. 


ST.  ANH'S.    C.  M.       {Second  Tane,) 


4  We  die  with  thee:  O  let  us  live 

Henceforth  to  thee  aright; 
The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give 
Be  daily  in  our  sight. 

5  And  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave 

O'er  hearts  thou  makest  free, 
And  point  the  path  that  from  the  grave, 
Leads  heavenward  up  to  thee. 

B.  Scbmolke,  1712;  Tr.  by  C.  Wlnkworth. 

W.  Croft,  1677-1727. 
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1.  Wel  -  come,  thon  vio  -  tor      in      the  strife,      Al  •  might  -  y       now       to     save ! 
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To  -  day     we      tri-nmph    in      thy  life,        A   -   ronnd  thine   emp  -   ty    grave. 


mhi-L^m 


=.l=|.-fa--fL={r 
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]esus  ithrist 


'WHITBY.    L.  M.       (FlrttTune:, 


m^-Hf-ht 


i^ — rl — ^ 


Old  Latin  Melody,  arr.  by  R.  Rxdriad,  1830. 

i.     '     -^  ' 
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1.  Lilt     up,    lift     up    your  voio  -  eiuow,    The  whole  wide  world   re  -  joie-es  now; 
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The   Lord  hath    tri-umph*d  glo-rioui-ly,     The    Lord  ihall  reign   yio  -   to-riouB-ly. 


e^ 


sz=> 


T" 


^ 


? 


t 


f  f  r ,  r-, 


t=t 


^ 


T=F= 


2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred,    4  And  all  he  did,  and  all  he  bare. 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard;       He  ffives  ub  as  our  own  to  share; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb.  And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 

For  Chnst  has  won,  and  mi 


In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come. 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  countless  host  he  frees  from  woe; 
And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 


DO ANE.    L.  M.       ( Second  Tune,) 


man  shall  win. 

5  O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 
A  nd  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  ligh  t , 
We  safely  pass  where  thou  hast  trod; 
In  thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

Anon. 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872. 


=i^^i^^ 
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1.  Lift     up,    lift    up    your  T«»i«  -  eiuow,   The  whole  wid*  wwld   re- Joie  •  •■  now; 
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Th«    Lord  hath  tri-nmph'd  glo-riout-ly,     The    Lord  ihall  reign  vie  •  to  •  riona-ly. 


l^^^^ 
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( AliW  UXBRIDOR.  No.  385  ) 


INDIAKAFOIjIS.    iOppotiU.) 
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1  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey; 
Seel  he  rises  from  the  tomb,— 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour;  angels,  raise 
Your  triumphant  shouts  of  praise; 
Let  the  esrrtn's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  ioy-inspiring  sound. 


3  Lift,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise  him  with  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  him  in  your  noblest  songs; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

Thomai  Scott,  1769,  alt 
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Besurrection 

216   UANSrailiD.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Sir  J08BPR  Babnby,  1898. 
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1.  On  vingi     of       Ut  -  lag  light,     At       ear  -  liest  dawn 
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Came  down     the        an  •   gel    Dni 


gel    bright,    And    roll'd     the      stone 
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Befrain. 
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Tour  voi  •  ees    raiie  With  one    ac-cord     To  blesi    and  praise  Tour  ris   -   en    Lord. 
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ii 


■i— 1— 4. 


2  Then  rose  from  death's  dark  gloom, 

Unseen  by  mortal  eye, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky.— 22^. 

3  Ye  children  of  the  lig^ht, 

Arise  with  him,  arise: 
See,  how  the  Day-star,  bright 
Is  burning  in  the  skies. — R^, 


IKDIANAPOIiIB.    7b.       (/briVo.  215.) 


f 

4  Leaye  in  the  grave  beneath 

The  old  things  passed  away, 
Buried  with  him  in  death, 
O  live  with  him  to-day.— 72^. 

5  We  sing  thee,  Lord  Divine, 

With  all  our  hearts  and  powers; 
For  we  are  ever  thine, 
And  thou  art  ever  ours.— i2^. 

W.  W.  How,  1872. 
H.  C.  Zeuner  1795-1867. 
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1.  An  -  geli,     roll   the     roek     a  -  way;      Death,  yield     np      thy  might -y     prey; 
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See!    he         ris  -  ei      from    the     tomb,—  Sie  -  es 
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with  im  -  mor  -  tal     bloom. 
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3esus  ithrist 

EA8TEBH7MN.    7ft.  With  HaUdi^jahs.    {Finn\ine.) 


W.  H.  M OHK,  1128-1889. 


1.  OhriBt|theLoTd,i8  risen  to- day ;  Hal- le- In  -  jah  I  Boni  of  men  and    an-gel«iaji    Hal-le-In  -  jah! 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fougtit  the  fight,  the  battle  vfoi\: 
Lol  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 
Lol  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  heU: 
Death  in  vain  forbids  iiim  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save: 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  head: 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise: 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Cbarles  Wesley,  1739. 


ANGLIA.    78.  WUhUaMiiJaM.    (Second  Tune.) 


Henry  Carey,  "  Lyra  Davidica,"  1708. 
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1.  Chriati  the  Lord,  ii  risen  to  -  day;       Hal 


le   -    In   -  jah.1   Bom  of  men  and 


in-ffeli   lay:  Hal 


an-geli   lay: 
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le   -   In   -    jah!   Baiteyoterjoyiand      trinmpkihigh: 


1^1  ^-jpu^-^-w  w  ^, 

Hal  .     -   le   •   In  -  jah!  Sing,yeheav'ni  and  earth  reply.  Hal   - 
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Resurrection 


QAIjIjIA.    7s.    (With AOdutoM.) 


C.  F.  GOUNOD,  lSlS-1898. 


L  JosoB  Ohriit  is  ris'n  to-day,    Al   -     le  -   In  -  iai   Oar  triumphant  ho-lyda/i     Al   -     le  -   lu  •   iai 
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Who  did  onoe,  upon  the  oroest   Al    -     le-ln-  iai     8nf-fer  to  redeem  oni  losSi   Al   -    le  -  In  -  lat 


^£fe|.t^4^fe^^^ 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  ^nd  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

3  But  the  pains  which  he  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
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ST.  KEVIK.    7s.  68.  D. 


Now  above  the  sky  he*s  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  siiig. 

4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740,  et  al. 


Sir  Arthur  Suluyaj?,  1872. 


1.  Oome,  ye  faithfal,  raise  the  strain  Of  triumphant  gladness:  Gh)d  hath  brought  his  Israel  In-to  joy  from  sadness ; 
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Loos'd  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke  Jaoob'ssons  and  danghtersj  Led  them  with  nnmoisten'd  foot  Thro'the  Bed  Sea  waters. 


I       I      '  f     — — * 


2  'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day: 

Christ  hath  burst  his  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Lonff  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  his  light,  to  whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 


i  I  I  I 
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3  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  tne  seal. 

Hold  thee  as  a  mortal: 
But  to-day  amidst  the  Twelve 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
This  thy  peace,  which  evermore 

Passe th  human  knowing. 

John  of  Damascus  (8th  cent).    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1860. 
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Tesus  iChrist 


Ii^TITIA.    88.  7b.  D.    (158.)       {Firtl  Tune.) 

I       I    I 


AKR.  FBOM  BBETHOTBir,  1824. 


1.  Al-  le-  li-  tt !  Al-  le-  li-  ia !  hevti  aid  roieMhear'iwiH  niw ;  Kig  to  God  a  kjHi  of  glahon,  nag  to  6od  a  hjn  of  praise : 


le,  who  oB  tho  erofs  &  ne-tiiii  for  tko  worU'i  sal-ra-  tioa  Mod,    Je-m  Chriit,  the  Eiag  of gloij,  bow  u  rii •  en  fron  tko  lead. 


^fffflfjffl 


2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  firstfruits  of  the  holy  harvest- field. 
Which  shall  all  its  full  abundance  at  his  second  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest  shall  their  heads  before  him  wave, 
Bipened  by  his  glorious  sunshine  from  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

3  Jesus,  we  in  thee  are  risen!  shed  on  us  thv  quickening  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory  from  the  orightness  of  thy  face, 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  aweliing,  we  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered  safe  for  evermore  with  thee. 

4  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

To  the  FAther,  and  the  Saviour  who  has  won  the  victory; 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia !  Alleluia  I  to  the  Triune  Majesty. 


ALIiYTTE.    88.  78.  D.    (158.)       (Second  Tujie.) 


^jim 
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3ti*S 


C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 
Sir  J.  Barnbt,  1838-1896. 


t.  il-le-lfl-ia!  Al-ie-la-ia!  lieartiaBdToic(skeaT'Bvardraiie;8iBgto<}odakjnBofgladBesi,iiBgto6od  a  Iijbb  of  praiie: 
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He,wliooBtkecro»  a  nc-tin  for  the  worldinl-Ta-tioB bled,    Je-sBi  Christ, the  Eiag  of  glo-rj,  bow  ii  rit-ea  froa  the  dead. 


(Also  Autumn,  Kg.  106.) 
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Besurrection 


busubbbxtt.  8.7.8.7.7.5.7.5. 


Sib  Arthur  Sullivan,  1842-1900. 


i        U^ 
1.  Chriitii  risen!  Ghriitiiriien!  He  hath  burst  his  bo&di  in  twain;  Christis  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 


Al-le-ln-ia!  swell  the  strain!  For  oar  gain  he  snff»redloss     By  di-vinede  -  oree; 


r  r  T  ^  ^^^^rTr^     ■ '  '  r  t  H^ — ' 


Befrain. 


He  hath  died  np- on  theoross,  ButonrOodls      he. 


Christ  is  ris-  en !  Christ  is  ris-  en ! 


^^ 


Hehathbnrsthisbondsintwain;Ghristisrisen!Christ  is  ris-en!   Al-le-ln-ia!  swell  the  strain! 


.;-_  [     I     I     I  L_i  ■_[_#.;! 


-i^-t- 


^ 


-f- 


t 


f 


11 


1  Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  his  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen  I  Christ  is  risen! 
Alleluia!  swell  the  strain! 
For  our  gain  he  suffered  loss 

By  divine  decree; 
He  hath  died  upon  the  cross, 
But  our  God  is  he.— jR<^. 

2  See  the  chains  of  death  are  broken; 

Earth  below  and  heaven  above, 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 
Of  his  rising,  Lord  of  love; 
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He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  he  comes  to  earth  again. 

Comes  to  claim  his  bride.— i2^. 

3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 

Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 

"Christ  is  risen!  Earth  rejoice! 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train! 
All  creation  find  a  voice: 
He  o'er  aU  shall  reign."— i?e/. 

A.  T.  Ouxney,  1862;  alt 
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3esus  iChrUt 


CONQTJEBOB.    8.8.8.4. 

-I— 


Arr.  fkom  G.  F.  da  Fauestbina,  1588. 


^m 


i 


3 


l^^^H^M^ 


f 


X 


J 


1.  The    strife      is      o*er,      the 


r 


P 


33 


^jr-i 


I 


i 


I 


bat  -  tie     done; 


i 


X 


The 


vie   -    to  -   ry 


of 


B 


m^ 


^m 


1 


I \ V 


^ 


life 


-h» 


f 


IS    won; 


0     let   the  song^     of      praise  be    sung,        Al  -  le  -  In  -    ia  I 


s 


f=f 


^if^rtf-f-f^^^^-[#fpf^1] 


2  ThepowerSof  death  have  done  their  worst,  4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell; 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed;        The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst,  Let  hymns  of  praise  his  triumphs  tell. 

Alleluial  .  Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped,  5  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  thee, 

tn    "     ■ 


He  rises  glorious  froni  the  dead; 
"    ^  to  OU] 
ileluial 


All  glory  to  our  risen  HeadI  That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  thee. 

All  '  •  '  ....*.• 


From  death's  dread  sting  thy  servants  free, 
we  may  li 
Alleluia! 
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BEDCIilFFE.    8.8.8.4. 


Latin ;  tr.  Francis  Pott,  1861. 


£.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-190L 


?3 


i 


4- 


J- 


1. The    TOB  -   7    mom   has   rob*d   the     sky;   The    Lord    has     ris*n with  vie- to  •  ry: 

i      H     t: 


1  The  rosy  morn  has  robed  the  sky;  3  And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  thee  dies, 
The  Lord  has  risen  with  victory:  And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 

Let  earth  be  glad,  and  raise  the  cry:  In  body,  like  to  thine,  shall  rise: 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

2  The  Princeof  Life  with  death  has  striven,  4  O  grant  us,  then,  with  thee  to  die, 
To  cleanse  the  earth  his  blood  has  given,      To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity. 
Has  rent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven:  And  love  the  things  above  the  sky: 

Alleluia !  AUeluia ! 

LaUn;  tr.  WUliam  Cooke,  1872 
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Besurrection 


rOBTITM'ATTTB.    lis.     WUh  Rffrain,       {First  Tune,) 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1827— . 


pHjpi  'I  ,j  I  'ffii\i'^i^\^^MMm 


^r 


woB  to-day !  Lo !  the  dead  ii  liT-ing,  Lord  for 


He/rain  in  Unison 

t        ■ 


^^^^ 


Uim,  their  trae  Creator,  all  his  worb  a  -  dore !  Weleome,  happy  non-ing !   Age  to  age  shall  lay :  Hell  to- 


^^m 


day  n  Tu^piished,  hear  a  is  woi  to^y  1  Lo !  the  dead  is  lir-ing,  Lord  for-er-er-Dore !  Him,  their  true  Craitor,  all  Ui  works  adore ! 


fcttp^lJ^fe^^^ffPlfffii^ 


2  Maker  and  Redeemer,  Life  and  Health  of  all, 
Thou,  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on.— i2^. 

3  Thou,  of  life  the  Author,  death  did  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show: 
Come  then,  true  and  faithful,  now  fulfill  thy  word; 
'Tis  thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  O  buried  Lord.— i?^. 

4  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain; 
Airthat  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 

.    Show  thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 

Bring  again  our  daylight;  day  returns  with  thee!— Tif^. 

Venantius  Fortunatus.    A.  D.  630-609.    Tr.  by  J.  Ellerton.    1826.— 
FBHBBOKE.    lis.     WUh  Rt^rain.       (Second  Tunr^  Sib  Arthur  Sui.u van,  1842-1900. 


mm^tfffm^rP0$^ 


Wei 


1.  Wel-CDHie,  hap  •  py  nora-iaglAge  to    age    shall    say;  Hell  to-day  is  Tanqnished,  hear'n  is  wod      to  -  day! 


t 


^-^ 


fe^— — I 


Refrain. 


t^^^ktW^^i^^m.'^^ 


U !  the  dead  is  liriig,  Lord  for  OTermore !  Him  their  true  Creator,  all  his  works  adore !  Welcome,  happy  morniog!  Age  to  age  shall  say. 
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f 


^- 


^ 


^^ 


(        I 


S^l 
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BOTRTON.   Ii.H.  D. 

I— >- 


8lB  JoRH  GO0B,  180O-]£aO. 


^^^^m 


1.  Our  Lord  if  risen  from  the  dead,  Our  JeiUB  ii  gone  np  on  high;  The  pow'rs  of  hell  are  oaptive  led. 


f^m 


^^^^^^^ 


X 


i 


u 


j  i :  \V.ii-\4-\j  J  JitgJ 


fe 


Dragged  to  theporUlt  of  the  iky,    Thoro  hit  triiiaplwleliarlot  waits,  AndaageUohanttlie 


*=^=^=PE 


1 — tr-1— r 


^ 


t 


t 


S^"t?3^^ 


lol-emn  lay :   Lift  up  your  headf ,  ye  heayenly  gates !  Te    ev-er-laat-iiig  doori,  giTe  way ! 


^^mM 


2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right; 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,— who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  overcame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 


(Also  Duke 


22b    FABRY.    CM. 


3  Lo,  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,— -who? 
The  Lord  of  j^lorious  power  possest, 
;         The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  forever  blest. 

Charles  Wesley,  1739. 
Street,  No.  87.) 

T.  Gambier  Parry,  1872. 


& 


1.  The  goldei  gitei  are  lift-ed  np,  The  doors  are  opeied  wide,    The  Eiig  or  glo-ry    ii  gone  ii    Un  -  to  kii  Father'i  side. 


± 


H h 


7'  :h 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 

To  make  for  us  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art, 
And  look  upon  God's  face. 

3  And  ever  on  thine  earthly  path 


A  gleam  of  glory  lies; 
.  lignt  still  breaks  behii 
That  vailed  thee  from  our  eyes. 


it  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
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4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds. 

Let  thy  dear  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  tarry  here  below. 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven  I 

5  That  where   thou  art,  at  God's  right 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be;       [  hand, 
Dwell  thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  thee! 

Mrs.  C.  F.  AlezaDder,  1852  and  1858. 
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Ascension 


HOIiIiAlTD.    C.M.D.       {Firft  Tune.) 


National  air  or  Holland. 


UUiiUumi^^ 


I 

1.  The  head  that  onoe  was  otowbM  with  thoniB  Is  orown'd  with  glory  now)      A      roy-al   di-a-dem  adorns 


The   Mighty  Viotor'B   hrow.     The   highest  place  that  heaVnaffoidi     Is      his,  is  his  hy     right, 


The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.  And  heaven's  e-  ter-  nal  Light,  And  heaven's  e-  ter-  nal    Light. 


1  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now;         [thorns 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  Mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  his,  is  his  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  -Light. 

3  The  Joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  Joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 


TIVEKTON.    C.  M;       (&«>nrf  Tune.) 


4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  ^iven: 
Their  name  an  everlastmg  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

6  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him; 

His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 

Their  everlasting  theme. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1820. 


William  Spark,  1825—. 


1.  Tk«HeMl  that  Mcflwuenwidwitkthorulserewi'd  with  glory  bow;    i    roj-al  di-  a  -  den  adons  The  Mighty  Victor's  hrow. 

J       Im^^^^  mm     /5?. [ ^      ^        fl^ -*' J^ 


(Also  Manoah,  Na  396.) 
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CHAIiVXT.    8.M.D. 


lesus  ithrist 

{Finl  Tune.) 


L.  G.  Haihc,  1886-18SSL 


^^iMUiiiB 


1.  Thoo  art  gone  ip  oi   kigh,    to  rnlou  bejoid  tho  ikiei ;  Aid  roud  Uj  tkmo 


g^W^^P^^ 


fe^^jH^isi^rttei 


Bat    w«  ire  ling'riig  here    With  niudfiveop-prea'd;  Lord,  leid  thy  proais'dConforter,    Aid   lead  ii  to  nt    rat 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery, 

To  pass  unto  thy  crown; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears. 

Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  thee. 


3  Thou  art  gon^  up  on  high; 

But  thou  Shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  thy  train. 
O  by  thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  mav  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  thy  right  hand  on  high. 

Emma  Leslie  Toke,  1851. 


"WBLLINOTON.    C.  M.  D. 

Voices  in  Vrmon. 


n         voices  m  Unuan.  vai 


{Second  Tune.) 
Voice*  in  Harmony. 


Jno.  Naylor,  1S3S— . 


■■P=^ 


ftrBn 


ir==3- 


t 


^ 


P 


(  •    -    I 

1.  Thon  Mt  gOM  np   on      Ugh,      To   roalmi  beyond  the   tkios;  And  round  thy  tkioiwnn- 


i 


Org. 


mM^Hi-tf^^^tH=mm 


p  I 

ooM-ing-ly      The   tongs  ofpraiM  a  •  rise;     Bat      we   are  llng'ring    hero      With 


f 


I 


>l— I- 


sin  and  oaroop-preis'd;  Lord,  send  thy  promia'dCom-fort-er,   And  lead  ni  to  our  reat 

s^:  tf  T=k  I  c  kit^=d^- j:r-=f=t=i  f\r'^^^ 


T 


P 


s^-f 


t 


m 


( AI.SO  Lebanon,  No.  431.) 


229 


Ascension 


TBBNTON.    78.  6s.  101. 


Hek&y  Smart,  1813-1879. 


igjj-M4^fadEyd^--j-^^^ 


lainti,  more  low- ly  bend-ing,    Ez  -  alt  him  more  and    more;      The  Lord  of  lordi  ai- 


KT-ff^rriri|ii[rri 


oend  -  ing      A  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  floor !      To    him  the  Name  is 


Bga^^ 


f 


E^ 


T 


■^ — r 


Ey£E 


f 


^M^^^'^^^fT^^-p-U, 


X 


* 


1 


whioh  all  kneei  ihall  bow,      Of  thingi  in  earth  and  heaven  And  things  the  earth  be  -  low. 


WFff^f^tp 


m 


±r=t 


2  Hoi  heavenly  warders,  ^(orious, 

Your  portals  lift  on  high; 
The  King  of  kings  victorious 

Let  in  on  all  the  sky! 
His  triumph  meritorious 

With  praises  magnify. 
To  him  the  Name  is  given, 

At  which  all  knees  shall  bow, 
Of  things  in  earth  and  heaven, 

And  things  the  earth  below. 

3  Who  is  the  King[  of  glory, 

Who  comes  with  garments  dyed 
From  Bozrah's  wine -press  gory, 

And  Edom's  purple  tide  ? 
The  strong  man's  death  ful  foray 
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The  Stronger  has  defied. 
To  him  the  Kame  is  given, 

At  which  all  knees  shall  bow, 
Of  things  in  earth  and  heaven. 

And  things  the  earth  below. 

4  The  Father's  right  hand  gracing, 

Thy  throne,  O  Lord,  prepare; 
The  goal  of  all  our  racing. 

The  mark  of  every  prayer; 
No  pity's  touch  effacing 

With  thee  ascending  there. 
To  thee  the  Name  is  given. 

At  which  all  knees  shall  bow, 
Of  things  in  earth  and  heaven 

And  things  in  earth  below. 

H.  Kynaaton. 


F.  R.  Havsboal,  1871. 


3esus  iChrist 

230    HBBMA8.    6b.  5s.  D.  UWirt^frain. 

1.  Golden  harpi  are  louxidiiLg,  Angel  Toioes  ring,  Pearly  gatei  are  opened,    Opened  lor  tJie  King : 


m^MMM 


i 


t 


^i^mmi 


5=i: 


ChriitytlieKingof  glo-ry,    Je-Bas,Kingoflove,  Iigoneup  in    tri-nmph  To  hii  throne  a-bove. 


rfTfffTg^^iFF'ffrf^ 


:  iefirain. 


^^ 


S3 


y4^i^^4j:-^^^^^^7^g^^i 


All  his  work  is  end-  ed,   Joy  •  fnl-ly  we  sing ;  Je-sns  hath  as-  oend-ed :   Olo-  ry  to  onr  King ! 


lU^ 


2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 

He  who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory 

At  his  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 

Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  high.— Ref. 


3  Praying  for  his  children 

In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  his  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
Jesus  ever  liveth. 

Ever  loveth  too. — R^, 

F.  R.  HaTeiBHl,  1871. 
(Also  St.  Albans,  No.  565.) 


Wm.  H.  Monk,  1823. 


ASCENSION.    78.  WUh  HaJMvjaiw.  {Far  No.TSl.) 

-  /Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,    Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jahlip.   .  .  ♦i.*»T««>»fA»-««i-«i««»« 
^'  {  To    histhronea-bove  theskies,  Hal  -  le-  In  -  jahlj^^'^"*'*^*^^^'**"^^'""^^'^' 


In   -  jah!     En  -  tersnowthe  high-estheav'n,   Hal   -   le  -  In 


g3=S^=^jtoiF^P±f=pl 


ILSmabt,  1868. 


Ascension 

231    BEX  GLOBIJB.    8b.  7b.  D. 

1.  Bee  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  tri-amph;  See  the  Kin^  in     roy-al  state,   Bid-ing  on  the 

^       J       I       J    *        ^       # A       1       » 1 0 ^     I       #■       A       fg       ■       # 


F^^H^^^wi^ 


olouds,  hiflohar-iot    To    his  hedv'n-ly  pal-aoe  gate !  Hark !  the  choirs  of    an-gel-voi-ees 


r^^  i   LJ 


'^m 


P^^-Ff==P=-r=f 


ggg=f^l4^ 


tfjjJJiJ 


J 


#:iniJiJiUJi 


Joy  -  ftil  al  -  le  -  lu-ias  sing,  And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift-ed  To  reoeive  their  heavenly  King 


^^^±m^: 


3 


H >T— 


?Sr 


1 


2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory. 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  surfer, 

He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan ; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes. 

3  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature. 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand; 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places. 
There  with  thee  in  glory  stand; 

(Also  Austrian 


I 

Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne; 
Miffhtv  Lord!  in  thine  ascension. 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

4  Lift  us  up  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Give  us  wings  of  faith  and  love, 
Gales  of  holy  aspirations, 

Wafting  us  to  realms  above; 
That,  with  hearts  and  minds  uplifted, 

We  with  Christ  our  Lord  may  dwell, 
Where  he  sits  enthroned  in  glory. 

In  the  heavenly  citadel. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 
Hymn,  No.  271.) 
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ASCENSION.    iOin>orite.) 


1  Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise. 
To  his  throne  above  the  skies; 
Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given. 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 

2  There  for  him  high  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receive? 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves; 

M 
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Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

(  Still  for  us  he  intercedes. 
His  prevailing  death  he  pleads; 
Near  himself  prepares  a  place. 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

5  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
Far  above  the  starry  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  thee  above  the  skies. 

Charles  Wesley,  1739,  alt. 


3e$u8  ithrist— Ascension 

233    HBITSELT.    7«.D.    (rim  Tune.) 


Ark.  from  Adolpr  Hkmsilt,  1814-  •. 


I 
1.  He  is  gone ,  a  dond  of  light  Has  receiTed  him  from  our  sight,  High  in  heav'n  where  eye  of  men  follows  not,  nor 


f 


^^-^m^mM^^^ 


an-gelaken}  ThrO' the  Veils  of    time  andspaoei  Pass'din-to   the    ho-liest  plaoe)    All  the  toil,  the 


Bor-rowdone,    All  the  bat-tie  fonght  and  won. 


2  He  is  gonel  and  we  remain 
In  this  world  of  sin  and  pain: 
In  the  void  which  he  has  left, 
On  this  earth  of  him  bereft, 
We  have  still  his  work  to  do, 
We  can  still  his  path  pursue; 
Seek  him  both  in  friend  and  foe, 
In  ourselves  his  image  show. 

BT.  FATBICK.     78.  D.    ( Second  Tune. ) 


3  He  is  gone  I  we  heard  him  say, 
"Good  that  I  should  go  away; " 
Gone  is  that  dear  form  and  face, 
But  not  gone  his  present  grace; 
Though  himself  no  more  we  see, 
Comfortless  we  cannot  be; 
No,  his  Spirit  still  is  ours, 
Quickening,  freshening  all  our  powers. 


4  He  is  gone;  but  not  in  vain; 
Wait  until  he  comes  again; 
He  is  risen,  he  is  not  here; 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere. 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind, 
There  our  peace  in  him  we  find; 
To  our  own  Eternal  Friend 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  1862. 
Sir  Arthur  Suluvan,  1842-1900. 
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1.  Heiigoie;  a  cload  of  light  Has  reeeir'dhinfr(»moitr  tight,  High  ii  hear  d  where  eje  of  mei  Follows  Bot,Bor  ai-gelskei; 
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Throi^h  tho  roils  of  tino  ud  spied,  Pus'd  is  •  to  the  ho-liest  place ;  All  the  toil,  the  sor  -  row  doB^  All  the  hat-tie  fought  aid  won. 


(Also  Spanish  Hymn,  No.  241.) 
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234   ST.  LtrKB»S.    O.M.D.      {First  Time,) 


Sib  JonpB  Barnbt,  1876. 


:j.^jij..^j,ijijjJJi'P 
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1.  Thine  arm,  0  Lord,  in  dayi  of  old    Wm  strong  to  hoal  and  save;       It  trinmph*do'erdis- 


^^ 


^''iJtJ:j|j|;^7iXUJ^hjJ-^ilj:iJ^ 


ease  and  death,  0*er  dark-ness  and  the  grave ;     To   thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb,  The 


tejft^i^ffti^^^ 


pal -sled,  and  the  lame,    The  lep  -  er  with  his  tainted  life.  The  sick  with  fev-er'd  frame. 


2  And  lol  thy  touch  brought  life  and  health,  3 

Gave  speech  and  strength  and  sight; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  thee,  the  Lord  of  light; 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless. 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  bv  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesaretn's  shore. 


FILIUS  DEI.    C.  M.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


Be  thou  our  great  Deliverer  still. 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death; 
Bestore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 

May  praise  thee  evermore. 

Edward  Hayes  Plumptre,  1865. 


m^umf 


m^ 


A.  R.  Gaul,  1837—. 


mjtnmimtm 


1.  TUk  tf  n  ,0  Lord,  ii  diji  of  old  Wu  rtroig  to  hoi  aid  are ;    U  triinph'd  o'or  diieaM  ud  deatk,  O'er  dirk-nea  and  the  grare ; 


in  i  i  I  !  I  j^  I  f  I  f 
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lo  tkoetieyweattbebKid.thedaHb.The  paloedaadtbe  lane,  The    le|Kr  with  hii  taint-ed  Hfe,  The  nek  with  fer-erdfrane. 
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(  Albo  Vabima,  No.  &56.) 
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235    8T.  MATTHIAS.    Ii.  M.  61.       {Firit  Tme.) 


W.  H.  MoMx,  VKi. 


4  n  j  I  j  ^i^fm^jiM^ 


1.  0  LightiWhofle  beams  illnmme  all  From  twilight  dawn  to  per-feot  day,  Shine  thou  before  the  shadows  fidl 


^^^^m^wm^nw^ 


M^ 
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2  O  Way,  through  whom  our  souls  draw  near  4 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear. 

And  earth's  vain  toll  and  wandering 

cease,  • 

In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 

Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  thro'  thee.  ^ 

5 

3  O  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow, 

Thou  priceless  Pearl  for  all  who  seek. 
To  thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight. 
Turn  thou  our  darkness  into  light. 


BICKIiET.    Ij.  M.61.       {Secmd  Tane.) 


O  Life,  the  "Well  that  ever  flows 
To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 

Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows  ? 
Thy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  painty 

In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 

Be  thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 

O  Light,  O  Way.  O  Truth,  O  Life, 
O  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 

Give  thou  thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife. 
Shed    thou    thy    calm    on    stormiest 
wave; 

Be  thou  our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  Dread, 

Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

K  H.  Pluraptie,  1864. 
W.  H.  Monk,  182&-1889. 


^^ 


li  0  Light,whoBe  beams  illumine  all  From  twilight  dawn  to  per-fect  day,  Shine  thon  be-fore  the  shadows  fall 
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That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray  i  At  mom  and  eve  thy  radianoe  ponr,  That  yonth  may  lorOf  and  age  a-dore. 


(ALSO  St.  Petersburq,  No.  182.) 
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OBWIBBTBT.    6s.  68.  121. 


H.  D.  Lblis,  1832-1896. 


l.Hark!  the  yoioe  otamal  BoVdinmajei  -  ty,      Calling  in-to     be  -  ing  Earth  and  sea  and  iky; 


fTv^iii^'t^fiUjitH^i^ 
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Hark!  in  oountlois  nnmbers  All  tl^e  angel  throng  Hail  oreation's  morning  With  one  bnrtt  of  song. 
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High  in  re-gal  glo  -  ry 


i^^Pi4^ 


e-ter-nal  light,  Beign,  0  King  IiAmortal,    Ho  -  ly,    In  •  fl  -  nite. 


±-± 
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2  Bright  the  world  and  fflorious, 

Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
]^oble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man^s  purity: 
Came  the  great  transgression. 

Came  the  saddening  fall, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  over  all. 
Still  in  regal  fflory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Eeigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning 

For  the  promised  light. 
Prophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendor 
Of  that  opening  day, 
AVhilst  m  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Beigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Moly,  Infinite. 

(Also  St. 


4  Brightly  dawned  the  adyent 

Of  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 

Heara  the  angels  sing. 
Sadly  closed  the  eyening 

Of  his  hallowed  life. 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lo!  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
.   Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

5  Lol  again  he  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Jud^e  Eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  his  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be; 
Earth  shall  yield. her  treasures. 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
.  Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reign,  thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

J.  Jullen,  1889—. 
Gertrcdx,  Ko.  56fi  ) 
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lesus  iChrist 


IDAOIjET.    G.M.       {First  Tune.) 


Jambb  Walch,  IMO. 


1.  Light    of      the      lone  -  ly       pil  -  grim'e  heart,   Star     of      the    oom  -   ing     day, 
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A  -   rise,   and     with   thy     mom  -  ing  beams   Chase   all     onr      griefs     a  -   way. 
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2  Come,  biessfed  Lord  I  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  thy  royal  name, 
And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Lord,  Lord,  thy  fair  creation  groans. 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  thee. 


4  Come,  then,  with  all  thy  quickening  power, 

With  one  awakening  smile, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

5  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine; 
Be  thme  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  thine. 

Sir  £.  H.  l>enny,  179&-1889. 


SPBINQTIME.    CM,       (Second  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Monk,  1823-1889. 


1.  Ligbt  of  tlie  loiely  pilgrim's  hetrt.  Star  of  tke  eon-iig    daj,    A-riM,  iid,witk  th j  ■oniig  beam  Cbie  all  onr  grieb  away. 


^fei 


SEBENITY .    C.  M.       ( Sec(md  Tane  for  No.  239.) 


W.  V.  Wallace,  1815-1866. 
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1.  We      may      notoUmbthe   heav*n-ly  iteepi      To       bring     the  Lord  Christ  down; 
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In      vain      we  searoh  the   low  -  est  deeps.      For       him      no  depths  oan    drown. 
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OHSBTBBFIIILD.   O.M. 


iDffices 

( Flrtt  Tune.) 


T.  HawbBi  1782-1820. 


And 
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who     would  the 
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ther   seek,  Muit     Mek   him,     Lord»   by    thee. 


f-f  Mr'rir44 
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1  Thou  art  the  Way,—  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee: 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,— thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

IiANFAIB.    CM.    .  (SectmdTune.) 


3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life- 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

6.  W.  Doane,  1824. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896. 
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loie   Fmi  rii  aid  deatk  we  flee :     Aid  ke  wlio  wodd  ike  Fa-tker  seek,  list  seek  kin,  Urd,  kj  tkee. 
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BRADLEY.    CM. 


(Also  Peterboro,  No.  37.) 
{First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykeb,  1867. 


^^^lip^^^i^^i 


1.  We  naj  lot  clink  tke  kear'ilj  steeps  To  briig  the  Lord  Chrirt  dowi ;  In  rail  we  learek  tke  lowest  deeps,  For  kin  lo  deptks  ean  drowi. 


mhff^^^^m 


2  But  warm,  sweet,  tender  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  he; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

3  The  heJaling:  of  the  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 


Dipt 
lif^' 


4  Throuffh  him  thp  first  fond  prayers  aresaid 

Our  Tips  of  diildhood  frame; 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  de^d 
Are  burdened  with  his  name. 

5  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all. 
Whatever  our  name  or  sign, 


We  touch  him  in  life's  throng  and  press,       We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 
And  we  are  whole  again.  We  test  our  lives  by  thine. 

J.  G.  Whittler,  1807-1892. 
(  Also  Serenity,  opposite.) 
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3esu8  iChrist 


aiiABTONBUBY.   7s.  61. 


J.  B.  DTKB,  182>-1R7B. 


1.  God  the  Father's  on- 17  Son,  Tetwithhimin  glo- lyOae,   One  In  wisdom,  One  in  might, 
t  ,    ,    .     ,    »J. 


lffK#^ 


Ab-ao-lnteandln-fl-nite,     Je-sus,  I   be-Uevein  thee,  ThoaartLordand  Ch>d  to  me. 

>j n, 


^^^m^m^^ 


2  Preacher  of  eternal  peace, 
Christ,  anointed  to  release, 
Setting  wide  the  dungeon  door, 
Unto  sinners  chaineabef  ore, 
Jesus,  I  believe  in  thee. 
Prophet  sent  from  God  to  me. 

3  Low  in  sad  Gethsemane, 
High  on  dreadful  Calvary, 
In  the  garden,  on  the  cross, 
Making  good  our  utter  loss, 
Jesus,  I  believe  in  thee, 
Priest  and  Sacrifice  for  me. 

4  Ruler  of  thy  ransomed  race, 
And  Protector  by  thy  grace. 
Leader  in  the  way  we  wend, 


And  Rewarder  at  the  end, 
Jesus,  I  believe  in  thee, 
Christ,  the  Xing  of  kings  to  me. 

5  Light  revealed  through  clouds  of  pain 
That  the  blind  may  see  again; 
Love,  content  in  death  to  lie, 

That  the  dead  might  never  die, 

Jesus,  I  believe  in  thee. 

Light,  and  Love,  and  Life  to  me. 

6  All  that  I  am  fain  to  know, 
While  I  watch  and  wait  below; 
All  that  I  would  find  above, 
All  of  everlasting  love; 
Jesus,  I  believe  in  thee. 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

S.  J.  stone,  1839—. 


CUIjIjODEN.    6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.       ( Second  Tantfor  No.  242.) 


English. 
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SFAKIBH  HTMN.   7a.  B. 


Spaniir  Melodt. 


,  f  Chriitonr  Shepherd  leads  HI  ttiUtWo  the  flook  he  loves  BO  well, )  •d«vv-w4.-«*vu^   ^«^-^ ia 

1-  i      In-to  pMtares  green  and  &ir,  Where  the  Uring  waters  are ;  /  ^**^'  **""*^  ^*   ^P«"  ^^•^ 


^^3 


As  we  follow  at  his  side,  Listening  to  his  gentle  Toioe : '  'Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choioe/* 

J I  ^  j  f  f 
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2  Christ  our  Captain  onward  goes, 
Marching  'gainst  our  dreaded  foes; 
We  enlisted  for  the  right. 
Shrink  not,  fail  not  in  the  fight. 
Lifting  high  his  glorious  cross, 
We  shall  win,  nor  suffer  loss. 
Win  they  will,  and  win  they  must, 
Who  in  Christ  the  Conqueror  trust. 

3  Christ  our  Brother  loves  his  own; 
He,  the  Fathers  eldest  Son, 
Stooped  to  wear  our  mortal  frame. 
Bear  our  sins  and  grief  and  shame. 


r=±=:f=ff: 
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1—1- 

That,  through  all  the  eternal  years,' 
We,  exempt  from  guilt  and  tears, 
Might  his  sinless  nature  bear, 
And  in  all  his  glory  share. 

4  Christ  our  King  now  reigns  on  high, 
.  Throned  above  the  starry  sky; 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet; 
Saints  redeemed  his  praise  repeat. 
Onward  still  his  servants  go. 
Through  this  world  of  sin  and  woe. 
Bearing  peace  and  joy  and  light 
To  the  dwellers  in  the  night. 

H.  M.  King,  1886. 


242  ST.  ooDBio.  e.e.e.e.8.8. 


( Fird  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861. 


Or    angels  ev-  er  bore :  All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worih,Too  mean  to  set  the  Saviour  forth. 


2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came, 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  shed  his  bloc^  and  died; 
Qur  guilty  coo^pjence  needs 


No  sacrifice  beside: 
His  precious  blood  did  once  alione. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  O  thou  almighty  Lord, 

Our  Conqueror  and  our  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power,  O  make  us  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 


(  Also  Culloden,  opposite.) 
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Isaac  Watw,  1707. 
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lesus  iChrist 


aOSB.    8.7.8.7.8.7.       (FlntTune.) 


Sir  John  Gosb.  1M7. 


1.  Jesiu  oamei  the  heaVna  a-  dor  •  ing,  Oome  with  peace  from  realms  on  high;  Jeraa  came  for  man'i  redemption, 


Low-  lyoame  onearth  to    die)   Al  -  le  -  In  -  iai  Al  -  le  -  In  -  iai  Oamein  deep  hn-  mil  ~  i  -   tj. 


^^i^fffmi 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer; 

Alleluial    Alleluial 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 

Alleluial    Alleluial 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us,  * 
Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 

Alleluial    Alleluia! 
Cheering  e*en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay. 

Alleluia  I  ever  singing 
'Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1864. 


FENITON  COUBT.    8.7.8.7.8.7.      (Second  Tum.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  181S-1901. 
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1.  Jesns  came,  the  heay'ns  adoring)  Game  with  peace  from  realms  on  high  i  Jeans  came  for  man's  redemption, 
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Low-ly  oame  on  earth  to    die)      Al  -  le- In  -  ia!    Al  -  le  •  In-  iaI  Game  in  deep  hn  •  mil  •  i  •  ty. 
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(  Also  Vesper  Hymn,  No.  S44.) 
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244    PBNBHYN.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {First  Time.) 

^ 


Sjb  a.  p.  Stewart,  1868. 


pi=l-^if  tTI^^ 


1.  Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  Toioes  Bonnd  the  note  of   praise  a  -  boye ;  Je-sns  rei^,  and  heaVn  re-Joi-ces  i 


fc#i4^.f|Htfi 


iJil'Uj^- 


^^^ 


Je-snsreig^fthe  Qod      ofloTei     See,  he  sits  on    yon-der  throne;    Je-sus  mles  the   world  a -lone 

,,f  f  r  f  I  *   tTib^^g  £u^  ir  f  f  if  f  r  s  i,^^ 


f-Hf-Fp4^^i^ 
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1  Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love: 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Jesus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens 

.  All  above,  and  gives  it  worth: 
Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers,  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth ; 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 


3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown: 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace  [own; 

Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away: 
Then,  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  our  King." 

Thomas  Kelly,  18S6. 


HABVKTEIiIi.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {Second  Tune.) 


Lowell  Mason,  IS-IO,  arr. 


l/H«kIteiitli(m..andharpeandvol^S<mBd  the  note  ofp«jB«..bowi  \        Bee,  he  rite  on  yonder  thione. 
^    Je -Bas reigns,  and  heav'nre-joi-oea;   Je-BosreignsitheGodoflovet  '  '  ' 
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^^^^^^ 


Je  -  nu  mles  the  world  a  -  lone.      Hal  -  le  •  In  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,  Hal-  le  -  Iti  -  jah !  a  -  men. 
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lesus  iChrist— iDffices 

24:0    BT.  BABNABAS.    8.8.8.6.        {First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykzb,  1823-1879. 


1.  0     thou,  the  oon-trite     lin  -  ner'i  Friend,  Who     Iot  -  ing,  loT*it  them  to     the  end, 


^g 


t 


--f- 


J 


■i=M 


-t 


^^m 


^ 


.1^^ . . .  J 


H 


mAUu^kHk 


f 


this 


f 


i=ALUJ 


*^^ 


^ 


^^^ 


a  -  lone   my     hopes   de  -  pend,   That    then   wilt  plead    for      me. 


m^^ 
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2  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me! 

3  When  Satan,  by  my  side  made  bold, 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 


4  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  ne^r, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear 
•Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me! 

5  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 


B^veals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
iv  thou  ha6t  washed  them  all ; 
O  say  thou  plead'st  for  me. 


TIBESWELIj.    8.8.8.6.       (Second  Thtnc.) 


S&j  thou  ha6t  washed  them  all  away 

'ead'st  for  me. 

Charlotte  ElUott,  1789>1871. 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  181fr>1901. 


I.  0  thou,  tbe  eon-trit^  sinnen  Friend,  Who,  Io?-iig,  lor'tt  then  toHhe  end,  On  toil  a-loie  nj  hopes  de^^eii,  That  thot  wilt  plead  for  ne. 


MAINZEB.    L.M.       (Fbr  No.  2\7.) 


i 


X 


=F 


^^^^m 


u 


Josvph  Mainser,  c.  1845. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  in     joy  -  fal  lays.   And    ling   thy   great  Be  •  deem  -  er*8  praise ; 


PP 


* 


=T 


m^^^^^ 


m=^ 


He    jnst  •  ly   olaims   a     song  from  me!    His     loy-ing-kind-ness,     oh,  kow    free! 
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Praise  to  Christ 


TITBLIS.    11.1/1.  With  Refrain.    {Fir a  Tune.) 


J.  TrRLE,  1802-18»'^. 


1.  Ho-fan-nato  the   lmiigLord!Ho8annatotli6i]LoarnateWord!ToClirist,Creator,Baviour,King, 


^1*  f  r  l^l^'f^^ 


Refrain. 
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Let earth,letheav'ii|Ho8aiina ling Ho-san-na!  LordlHo-san-na     in  the  high-est! 
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2  "Hosanna,"  Lord,  thine  angels  cry;  4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansL'd  breast, 
**IIosanna,"  Lord,  tliy  saints  reply:  Eternal,  bid  thy  Spirit  rest; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around,  And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound.  R^,     A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  thee.— i2c/. 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care  5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer,  When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away. 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name,                      Thy  ilock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Where  we  thy  parting  promise  claim.  Re/,     Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again.  R^. 

R.  Heber,  1783-1826. 
HOSANNA.    Ij.  Iti.  nHhH/ifraln.    ( Secorui  Tune,)  J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 

....  ^  ■  ■  ■  ■  ' 
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1.  Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord!  Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word!  To  Chri8t,Creator  ,Bavionr,King, 
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Befrain. 
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Let  earthtlet  heav'n^osanna  sing 


■0 — »-# 


ip=tei 


I 


(fi: 


^^1 


t 


1     I  I  I    I       ■  1^1 

.  Ho  •  8anna!Lord!Ho-Ban-na  in  the    high 
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MAINZSB.    iOpp(mte.) 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fall, 

.    Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 

He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate; 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great! 


£  I  often  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart; 
But  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot, 
His  loving -kindness  changes  not. 


4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
Oh,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  I 

5  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 
There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

Samuel  Medley,  1787. 
(ALSO  Bera.  No.  473.) 
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lesus  Christ 


MAK£B.    CM. 


F.  C.  MaKM,  1844--. 


In     thee,   and   thee      a  -  lone. 


2  I  see  thee  in  thy  weakness  first; 

Then,  glorious  from  thy  shame, 
I  see  thee  death's  strong  fetters  burst, 
And  reach  heaven^s  mightiest  name. 

3  For  me  thou  didst  become  a  man, 

For  me  didst  weep  and  die; 
For  me  achieve  thy  wondrous  plan, 
For  me  ascend  on  high. 


4  O  let  me  share  thv  holy  birth, 

Thy  faith,  thy  death  to  sin; 
And,  strong  amidst  the  toils  of  earth, 
My  heavenly  life  begin. 

5  Then  shall  I  know  what  means  the  strain 

Of  thy  good  servant,  Paul 
"To  live  IS  Christ,  to  die  is  gain;" 


"Christ  is  my  all  In  all." 

G.  W.  Bethune,  1847,  alt 

(  AlJO  NOTTINQHJLM,  NO.  100.) 
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ST.  PETER'S.    C.  M.       ( First  Tune.) 


A.  R.  Reinaole,  1799-1877. 


jS^ljjJjIjjjlTt^TjIjB 


1.  How  nreet  the  nane  of  Jeni  wiodi  In    a  be-lin-er  s    ear !     It  soothei  Ui  wrrowi,  heak  his  woBidi,  Aad  drirei  avay  hii  fear. 


2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna,  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Namel  the  Rock  on' which  I  build. 

My  Shield  and  Hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  Treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


HOLY  CROSS.    G.  M. 


(Second  Tfine.) 


4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

John  NewtOD,  1779. 
Arr.  from  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 
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( AI.SO  Ueber,  opposite.) 
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LHoviweettheBaDeofJesossoDidsIn  a  be-licT-er'sear!  It  Boothn  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woaidi.  And  drirei  a  •  waj  his  fear.  I 


Praise  to  ithrist 

2o0   8UTHBB.    CM.      (Flr^Tune.) 

I 1 \ 


Arr.  prom  Walter  Lttott. 
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^=^-44-^-4^^ 
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1.  Come,    let      us    join   oar   cheer-  ful   longs      With    an-  gels  round  the   throne; 
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Ten   thou-sand   thou-sand     are     their  tongnes,   But     all     their  joys     are      one. 
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^m^^m 


1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  son^ 

With  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  the  Larnb,"  our  lips  reply, 


For  he  was  slain  for  us.' 


WAKWICK.    CM. 
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{SecoTid  Tune.) 


3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
SamUXL  STiiNLBY,  1767-1822. 
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1.  Come,  let      ai     join    our    oheer-fal  (ongs      M^th    an  -  gels 
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round  the  throne; 
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Ten     thou  -  sand     thou-sand     are      their  tongues,    But   all      their    joys   are     one. 
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HEBER.    O.  M.       (  Third  Tune  for  No.  2-19.) 


•^ 


Geo.  KiNfiSLEY,  1838. 


-^- 


1.  How  tweet  the  mune  of  J«Bi80BD(ii    h    a  be-lier-er's     ear!  It  soothes  hii  sorrows,  heabUiwonds,  And  drirei  away  his  fear. 


^pi^^^^^a 
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2ol    LAUD.    CM. 

1^— 


3esus  Christ 


( Flral  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dtkb,  1662. 


^i^=:^={=^::^hT^.    J   I  J  '  I  J  I..J  ^  Z'  J  .  J 


1.  All  hail  thepow'r  of  Jesus*  name!   Let     angele  prostrate  fall;   Bring  forth  the  royal 
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di-  a-  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of     all. 


'      I     I      I  ^  I 


I   1^ 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

FSBROXI2T.    O.  M.  D.       {tkcond  Tune.) 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall; 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  g^ace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perronet,  1779. 
Alt.  by  J.  Rippon,  1787. 

B.  E.  Ayrbb,  1896. 
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1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sns*  name ! 
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of       all.   Grown  him  ye   mar  -  tyrt   of    our  Ood, 


di-  a-dem,   And  orown  him  Lord 
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Who  from  his    al  -  tar   eall;    Ex-tol  the  stem    of  Jes-se*s  rod,  AnderownhimLordofall. 
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i>    V    V 
(ALSO  UiLLKR,  Coronation  and  Miles  Lank,  opfositk.  ) 
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Praise  to  iChrist 

HILLBB.    CM.       mirdTune.) 


Ferdinand  von  Hillbr,  1872. 


1.  All  hail   thepow'r  of    Je  -  biu'  name!  Let  angels  proitratefBLll;   Bring  forth  the  royal 
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di  -  a-dem,  AndorownhimLordof  all.    And  orown  him,  crown  him   Lord    of     all. 
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MIIjES  lane.    C.  M.       (Fourth  Tune.) 


W.  SUBUBSOLK,  1758-1805. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-ius'  name!  Let  an  -  geli  proitrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roj  -  al 
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di  -  a  -  dem,    And  orown  him,  orown  him,   orown   him,  orown  him  Lord  of 
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CORONATION.    CM.  .    [FiJUiTane.) 


Oliver  Holden,  1765-1844. 


1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesns'  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a «  dem, 
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And  orown  him  Lord  of      all.  Bring  forth  the  royal  di-  a-dem,  And  orown  him  Lord       of  all. 
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3esu$  iChrist 
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J.  Kinross.  1848-ia9a 

1^ 
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1.  Je-  lus  is  God!  The  sol  -  id  6arth,The      o-oean  broad  and  bright, The  conntless  stars  like 
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gold  -  en  dust,  That  strew  the  skies  at      night,  The  wheeling  stonn,the  dreadful  Are,  The 
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pleuant  wholesome  air,   The  lummer's  *nn,  the   winter'!  troit,  Hit   own  ere  •  a-tioniwere. 
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2  Jesus  is  God  I  The  glorious  bands 

Of  holy  angels  sing 
Songs  of  adoring  praise  to  him, 

Their  Maker  and  their  King. 
He  was  true  God  in  Bethlehem's  crib, 

On  Calvary's  cross  true  God, 
He  who  in  heaven  eternal  reigned, 

In  time  on  earth  abode. 

3  Jesus  is  God!  Oh,  could  I  now 

But  compass  land  and  sea, 
To  teach  and  tell  this  single  truth, 

How  happy  should  I  be! 
Oh,  had  I  but  an  angel's  voice, 

I  would  proclaim  so  loud  I 
Jesus,  the  good,  the  beautiful, 

Is  everlasting  God! 


AVON.    CM. 


( Second  Tttne  for  No.  254.) 


4  Jesus  is  God!  If  on  the  earth 

This  blessed  faith  decays, 
More  tender  must  our  love  become, 

More  plentiful  our  praise. 
We  are  not  angels,  but  we  may 

Down  in  earth's  corners  kneel, 
And  multiply  sweet  acts  of  love, 

And  murmur  what  we  feel. 

5  Jesus  is  God!  Let  sorrow  come, 

And  pain,  and  every  ill; 
All  are  worth  while,  for  all  are  means 

His  glory  to  fulfill; 
Worth  while  a  thousand  years  of  life, 

To  speak  one  little  word, 
If  only  "by  our  faith  we  own 

The  Godhead  of  our  Lord! 

F.  W,  Faber,  1814-1863. 
Hugh  Wii,son,  176S. 
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1.  Oh,  for  ithouandtoBgoeBtodDg  Ij  dear  Re-deeD-er'spniM,  The  ^oriei  of  my  God  ind  ling  Thetri-ifflpks  ofkiignee. 
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Praise  to  ithrist 


PETIQBSHAM.    C.  M.  D. 


C.  W.  Pools,  1828-. 
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We  ling,  we    ev-er    ling;     For    he   tke  low-ly 
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wine-vreii  trod.   Our  cnp    of    jov    to   brinff.   Hii  no-rioaiiurmtl 
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wine-preii  trod,   Our  cnp    of   joy    to  bring. 
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glo-ribuiiurm  the  strife  maintained,  He 


maroh*d  in  might  ftom  far;  His  robes  were  with  the  vintage  stained,  Red  with  the  wine  of  war. 
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2  To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

We  sing,  we  ever  sing; 
For  he  invaded  death's  abode, 

And  robbed  him  of  his  sting. 
The  house  of  dust  enthralls  no  more, 

For  he,  the  strong  to  save. 
Himself  doth  guard  that  silent  door, 

Great  Keeper  of  the  grave. 

3  To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

AVe  sing,  we  ever  sing; 
For  he  hath  crushed  beneath  his  rod 
The  world's  proud  rebel  king. 


HSBMANN.    CM.       (PiraLTane.) 


He  plunged  in  his  imperial  strength 
To  gulfs  of  darkness  down; 

He  brought  his  trophy  up  at  length, 
The  foiled  usurper's  crown. 

4  To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

We  sing,  we  ever  sing; 
For  he  redeemed  us  with  his  blood 

From  every  evil  thing. 
Thy  saving  strength  his  arm  upbore, 

The  arm  that  set  us  free: 
Glory,  O  God,  for  evermore 

Be  to  thy  Christ  and  thee. 

Anne  Ross  Cousin,  1876. 
Nicholas  Hermann,  1496-1561. 
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1.  Oh  fof  a  thoinid  tongvei  to  Biig  ly    dear  Redeemer  i  pniie,  The  glo-riei  of  ny  God  and  King,  The  trinnphi  of  hii  grace. 


I 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

Charles  Wesley,  1789,  all 
(  Also  Aton,  opposite.) 
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255    ST.  LEONAHD.    O.  M.  D.       ( First  Tuw.) 


HkNRY  Hilbs,  1826—. 


1.  Ua  -  jes  -  tio  sweetneis  sits  enthron'd  Up  -  on   the  Ssvionr*s  brow;    His  head  with  radiant 
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gloriesorown*d,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow.      No    mor-tal  oan  with  him  oom-pare,     A- 


irt^#tji1^^^^^^H^p] 


BE 


mongthesbnsof    men;     Fair-er   is   he  than  all   the  lair    That  All   the  heavenly   train. 
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1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o  erilow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  lill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 


OKTONVILLB.    CM.       {Second  Tune.) 

-I h 


4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  1  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode. 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  diyine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine. 

Samuel  Stennett,  1787. 
Thomas  Hastings,  1784-1872. 
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1.  Ma-jei  -tictweetneisaitoenthroa'd  TTp  •  on  the  Saviour's  brow;    Hi*  head  with  radiant 
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glories  orown'd,  His    lips  with  graee  o'er- flow.  His    lips  with  graoe  o'er- flow. 
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ADVIDNT.    CM. 
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Praise  to  iChrist 

{First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1827—. 
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Jt  •  BUS,    King  moit  won  -  der  -  fol,   Thon    Con  -  qner  -  or      re  -  nown*d, 
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Thou   sweet-nesi  most    in 
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ble,      In     whom  all    joys   aro     fonnd, 
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1  O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful, 

Thou  Conqueror  renowned, 

Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable, 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found, 

2  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  O  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below. 

Thou  Fount  of  living  fire. 
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Surpassing  all  the  jo^  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire, 

4  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name. 

And  ever  thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  thee,  themselves  inflame 
To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless, 

Thee  may  we  love  alone; 

And  ever  in  our  life  express 

The  image  of  thine  own. 

Bernard  of  aairvaux,  1091-1153.  Tr.  by  E.  CaswaU,  1849 


IiONDON  NEW.    CM.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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John  Playford,  1613-1693. 
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Je  -  ens,   King  most   won  -  der  -  fnl,    Then    Con  -  qner-or  re  -  nown'd,   Then 
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sweet  -  ness    most      in     -    ef  -   fa  -  ble,       In      whom     all    joys     are      found. 
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3esus  iChrist 


DIADSMATA.    8.  M.  D.       (Firtt  T\iw.) 


Sir  G.  J.  Eltby,  1816-1893. 

i      I      I   ■    ■      .^    I 


li  Grown  him  with  man-y  orowius,    The  Lamb  np  -  on  his   throne ;  Hark  I  how  the  heav'nly  aa-^hem  drowoB 

^  •    ■  J 
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All       mn-siobnt  ita      ownl 
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A  -  wake  my  lonl,  and     ling         Of      him  who  died   for 


theei         And      hail  him    as    thy     matoh-less  King  Throngh    all      e   -   ter  •  ni  -    ty. 

^  ■  ■  ^>  ■ «  «  J  t  ■  f-  ;  .  ■  >  ■  r  .  ;  •  /, 


2    Crown  him  the  Lord  of  love: 

Behold  his  hands  and  side, 
Rich  wounds  yet  visible  above 


7^ 
In  beauty  glorified: 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sipht, 


But  downward  bends  his  wondering  eye 
At  mysteries  so  bright 

a    Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace: 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise: 


KNOWIjES.    8.  M.  D.       {Serond  Tune. 


His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  his  piercM  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet 

4    Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 
Ineffably  sublime: 
Glassed  in  a  sea  of  light, 
Whose  everlasting  waves 
Reflect  his  form— the  Infinite — 
Who  lives  and  loves  and  saves. 

Matthew  Bridges,  1847. 


Sir  J.  BARNBr,  1838-1896. 


1.  Crowi  him,  with  di-ij  erovii,  The  Lamb  np-ei  hh  throi« ;    Hark !  how  the  hetreilj  aithea  drowii  All  Bi-iie  hit  iti  owi ! 
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( Ai.60  Lebanon,  No.  481.) 
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fa 


Praise  to  iChrist 

{First  Tune.)        With  Refraiiu 
I 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


^^^m 


1.  Je-BUi,  King  of  glo-ry^Tluron'd  above  the  sky,  Jesus, tender  Savionr ,  Hear  thy  children  ery . 


Pardon  our  transgressions,  Cleanse  us  from  our  sin ;  By  thy  Spirit  help  us  Heav'nly  life  to  win. 


^  a      Refrain.  i      I  i  i      i 
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Jesus,  King  of  glo  -  ry,Thron'd  above  the  sky,    Jesus,  tender  Saviour,  Hear  thy  children  cry. 


2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  thee; — 
Celebrate  thy  gooaness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth: 
All  thy  loving  guidance 

From  our  heedless  youth. — R^» 

3  For  thy  faithful  servants 

AVho  have  entered  in: 
For  thy  fearless  soldierp 

Who  have  conquered  sin; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  thee, 
Heedless  of  the  dangers, 

On  to  victory.—i?^. 


4  Help  us  ever  steadfast 

In  the  faith  to  be. 
In  thy  Church's  conflicts 

Fighting  valiantly. 
Loving  Saviour,  strengthen 

These  weak  hearts  of  ours, 
Through  th^  cross  to  conquer 

Crafty  evil  powers.— i2^. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us.  Lord,  thy  way; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day: 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife. 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life,— 12^. 

W.  H.  Davison,  1877. 


HARIiOW.    68.58.       (Seamd  Tune.)       Without  JR<ifrain. 


F.  FiLiTZ,  1804-1876. 


^^-u^iUU^^eU^ 


1.  Jesus,Xing  of  glo  -  ry,Thron*d  above  the  sky ,  Jesu8,tender  Sav-iour,Hear  thy  children  cry. 
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259    MOBLBY.    6s.  58.  D. 


3esu$  iChrist 

{First  Tune.) 


H.  L.  UOSLET. 
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1.  At  the  name  of  Je  -  sas  Er'ry  knee  shall  bow,  Ey'r7\ong:ne  oonfesi  him  Xing  of  glory    now. 
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'Tis  the  Father's  pleasure  We  should  oall  him  Lord,  Who  from  the  beginning  Was  the  mighty  Word. 
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2  At  his  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
AH  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones  and  dominatious, 

Stars  upon  their  way. 
All  the  heavenly  orders 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  he  came, 
Faithfully  he  bore  it  ■ 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 

When  from  death  he  passed. 
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4  In  your  hearts  enthrone  him; 

There  let  him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true: 
Crown  him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour: 
Let  his  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

5  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  asain. 
With  his  Fathers  glory. 

With  his  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  his  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  him 

King  of  glory  now, 

Caroline  M.  Noel,  1870:  alt. 
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FRINCSTHOBFE.    6b.  6s.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


W.  Pitts,  1829—. 
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1.  At  the  name  of  Je  -   vvm  Ey'ry  knee  shall  bow,  Ev'ry  tongne  oonfes i  him  King  of  glory  now. 
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'Tis  the  Father's  pleasure  We  should  oall  him  Lord,  Who  from  the  beginning  Was  the  mighty  Word. 
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Praise  to  Christ 

ADDINGTON.    6. 6. 4. 6. 6.  6.  4.       ( First  Tutie.) 


E.  Prodt. 
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1.  Olo-ry  to    Ood  on  lugh,  Let  praises   fill   the  sky !  Praise  ye   his    name.      An-  gels  his 
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name  a-dore,   Who  all   onr   sorrows  bore,  And  saints  ory  ey-er-more,"  Worthy   the  Lamb!" 
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2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name. 
We  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealinff  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  his  dear  fame  abroad: 

**  Worthy  the  LambI" 

3  Join  all  the  human  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  his  name! 
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OBLATION.    6s.  58.  D. 


In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise. 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
"Worthy  the  Lamb  1" 

4  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
Our  souls  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name; 
To  him  we'll  tribute  brin|S[, 
Laud  him  our  gracious  Kmg, 
And  through  all  ages  sing, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

James  Allen,  1761. 
(Also  Itauan  Hymn,  No.  306.) 

H.  S.  CUTLBB,  1824-1902. 
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1.  Olo-ry  be   to   Jesns,  Who  in  bitter  pains  Pour'  d  for  me  the  life-blood  From  his  saored  veins ! 
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Oraoe  and  life  e  -  ter-nal    In  that  blood  I  And,  BleitbeUioom-paa-iion,   In-fl-nitely  kind. 


Fron  the  Tucker  Hymiiftl.  ' 

2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream 
Which  from  endless  torments 

Did  the  world  redeem! 
AbeFs  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 
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3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts,  rejoicing, 

Make  their  glad  reply.     * 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood 
Louder  still  and  louder 

Praise  the  precious  blood. 

Italian,  tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


lesus  ithrist 

2o2    LAUDBS  DOMINI.    68.  6  1.       {First  Tune.) 


8iR  Joseph  Babnbt,  188fr-1896. 


^^=^=^ 


LWhenmorning  gilds  the   skies,    My  heart  a-wak-ing   cries    May  Je-sus  Christ  be  prais*d. 
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A- likeatworkaad  pray'r     To     Je-sus  I   re  -  pair;     May   Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
O  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  The  night  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  the  heart  we  say 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised: 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


BEBTHOLD.    68.61.       {Second  Tune.) 


4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised: 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

5  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised: 
Be  this  the  eternal  song, 
Through  all  the  ages  long. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

Edward  Caswall.  1849. 


Berthold  Tours,  Slightly  Alt.,  18S8-1S&7. 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart  awaking  ories  May  Jesns  Christ  be  prais'd,  May  Jesns  Christ  be  prals'd. 


^1 


4^=1^ 


^f^^ 


- — *— I— L  I  I    I    iJ.'l^i — h-J 1    I    '    II 


A  -  like    at  work  and  pray'r    To      Je  •  sns    I    re-  pair)        May    Je  -sns     Christ  be    prais'd. 
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Praise  to  ithrist 


OHBIBT  CHURCH.    6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

4    ' 


Charles  Stsgoall,  1866. 


^.ijiijji^^^^ijTt^ 


1.  B«|joioe,  the  Lordii  King !   Tour  Lord  and  King  a-dore ;  Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing,  And 
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triumph  evermore ;  Lift  up  yonr  hearts,  lift  np  year  voioe ;  Bejoioe ,  a-gain  I    say,   re  -  joioe. 
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2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice: 
Rejoice;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  his  command, 
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And  fall  beneath  his  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice: 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope: 

Jesus,  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,— Rejoice. 

Cb&rles  Wesley,  1744. 


BimBMOUTH.    78.ee.       (With  Rtfrain.) 


A.  H.  Mann,  1889. 


p-my^i^fij^M 


1.  0  fU-Tieir,  pr»-eiMi  8t-riou,  Whoa  jet  iiHee*  we  It t«!      0    Rne  of  night  iid  fii-T«ir,  All  o-tk«r  luec  a-bore! 


^     Refrain  for  verses  1-3.        i      p^  I      Ni  i 


W«  wor-sUp  tkw,  we  Men  thee,  To  thee,  0  Chriit,  we  dig;  We  pnise  thee,  ud  eoi-  fea  thee  Oir    ho  -  ly  Lord  aid  Kiig. 


^^^is 


2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

AVho  wondrously  hast  wrought. 
Thyself  the  revelation 
Of  love  beyond  our  thought.— i2^. 

3  In  thee  all  fullness  dwelleth. 


All  grace  and  power  divine; 

he  glory  that  excelleth, 

O  Son  of  God  is  thine.— jR^. 


4  O  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  son^  above. 
In  endless  adoration. 
And  everlasting  love  I 

5  Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  thee 


Our  Saviour  and  our  Kin 
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Frances  Ridley  Hayergal,  18S6-1879. 
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lesus  ithrist 

200    LIGHT  OF  THE  "WOBIjD.    7b.  Ss.  D.       {FintTune.) 
With  spirit. 


W.  W.  OiLcmtnrr,  1806u 


1.  Light  of  tke  world,  we  kail       thee,  Fluhtigth«  eut-«n  ikiei;...      Rer-erihalldark-ienTeil     thee      A-gahfron 


^ 


Organ. 
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kn  -  man  ejee; 


TooloBg,  a  -  lail  witk  -  kold  -  ei,  NowipreadfroBikoretoikon;        Thj  light,  so  glad  and 


^U£ 


mf\\[^\fa^^^^^{ 


gold     -     ea.        Skallietoaeartkno  more. 

^    I    '  '  ' 
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Bj  Per.  of  Tru«l««B  of  Trcs.  Board  of  PubUcaUon, 

2  Light  of  the  world,  thy  beauty 

Steals  into  every  heart, 
And  glorifies  with  duty 

Life's  poorest,  humblest  part; 
Thou  robest  in  thy  splendor 

The  simple  ways  of  men, 
And  helpest  them  to  render 

Light  back  to  thee  again. 

VATjISNS.    78.  68.  D.    ( Srcond  Tune.) 


3  Liffht  of  the  world,  before  thee 

Our  spirits  prostrate  fall; 
We  worship,  we  adore  thee. 

Thou  Li^ht,  the  Life  of  all; 
With  thee  is  no  forgetting 

Of  all  thine  hand  hath  made; 
Tlrv  rising  hath  no  setting, 

Thy  sunshine  hath  no  shade. 

4  Light  of  the  world,  illumine 

This  darkened  land  of  thine, 
Till  everything  that's  human 

Be  filled  with  what's  divine; 
Till  every  tongue  and  nation, 

From  9in's  dominion  free, 
Kise  in  the  new  creation 

Which  springs  from  love  and  thee. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1H63. 
Arr.  from  "Catholic  Hymns." 


psifeiJaMTn^^ 


1.  Ligkt  of  tke  world,  we  kail  thee,  Flnskiig  Ike  eait-ern  tkiei ;    Ner-er  ikall  darkaea  reil  thee     A-gain  from  hi*mai  eyei ; 

I    M    t      '      '   '^^ ~^ ■   »ii^    ^    ^    1      II 1      ■  -? r-T— TT I 1 1 1 " 


3. I  f^ — p    ■  i    I    -P-f- 


yMpSfif^fe 


■^>-F 


^ 


»^^^^^^1 


Too  long,  a-laslwith-hold-ea,  Now  ipread  from  thereto  shore;    Thj  light,  w  glad  aad  gold- ea,  Shall  letoa  earth  lo  more. 


(  Also  Elton,  opposite.) 
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Praise  to  iChrist 

( Third  Turte  far  No.  265.) 


J.  B.  Hknry,  1896. 


I.  Ligktof  U«w«tM,wt   kiil  tkte,    nuk-iigtkt  «Mt-in    iUn; 


HeT-er  lull  dirk -lea     Teil     tkee     A- 


^t^£^pm^m^\r}ff^r^ 


pr-^^^:W?^.,''jlJJilJ 
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giii  froa  ki  *  UB    eyei, 
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Tm    loig,     a  -  las    wHk  -    koM    -   ei,       Nov    ipread  froa  ikore  to 


jg  *  f — ■  <L  I  gL — 
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Tky     ligkt,    n    glad    ud      goM   -  «i. 
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01     eartk...    lo  non. 
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NOMEN  JB8U.    Vs.        {«>«/ 7\4n«.) 


pl^^^i 


T 

R.  RSDHKAD,  1820-1901. 


Jo-ni !  laaio  of  voa-droii  lore !  Kane  all  otk-or  iaa«i  a  •  kore !  Ua  •  to  wkiek  noit  er  -ery  kaeo  Bov  ia  doep  ko-  mil  -i  •  ty. 


^m^^^4 


2  Jesus!  name  decreed  of  old: 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesas!  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave— 
"  Jesus  shall  his  people  save." 

ST.  BEES.    78.       {Sewnd  Tune.) 


t  fp.it 


^ 


^» 


4  Jesus  I  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereb}[  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

5  Jesus  I  name  of  wondrous  love! 
Human  name  of  God  above; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  thee. 

W.  W.  How,  1823-1897. 
J.  B.  DYKK8, 1862—. 


^^i^^^^il^^^a 


1.  Je-ios !  name  of  woodrou  lore !  Nane  all  otker  aamn  a  -  bore !  Ua  •  to  wkiek  nait  er-ery  kaee  Bow  la  aeep 


la  deep  ka  -  ail  -  i  -  tr. 
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(Aijo  Seyuoub,  No.  o72.) 
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267    OULFOBD.    78.  D.       (First  Tune.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  181d-1901. 
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H — ' 


r  7  ^^     -  - 

1.  Songs  of  praise  the   angels  sang,  Heav'n  with  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  rang,  When  Je  -  ho-Tah*« 


^^ff^=i#ijjj=fjj4^3^^ 


^^l^i^j^feM^T^^:^^ 


work  be -gun,      When  he  (pake,  and    it    was  done.   Bongs  of  praise  a  •  wake  the  mom 


t^ 


?^ 


r  Mr  ^  i^j 


When  the  Prince  of  Feaoe  was  born ;  Songs^of  praise  a-rose  when  he  Cap  •  tiye  led  cap  -  tiv  -  i  -  ty. 

-#     pnS"    I    L — ! ^ — i-H a-"4ta — a — i    ^   '  # — "t*    ■    | 


pj-fff? 
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Hi^ 


1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away— 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


n 


i  nf  f  |-.^i 
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INNOCEITTS.    78. 


{Second  Tune.) 


& 


4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
Ko;  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  or  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

James  Montgomery,  182S. 

THIBAUT  I.  larH  CBNT.  ( ? ) 
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1.  Songs     of  praise  the      an  -  gels  sang,  Heav'n  with  hal  -  le    -    In  -  jahs  rang, 

1  ^i^ 


ho  -  vah's   work 


spake,  and 


was   done. 
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2o8    HBATHLANDS.    78.68. 

^ .      I      I 
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Praise  to  iDhrist 


Henry  Smabt,  1812-1897. 

I 


^i#N#^ 


1.  For  the  beautj  of  the  earth.  For  the  beauty  of  the  8kleB,For  the  love,  which,  from  our  birth, 


^^^^^^^^^ 


O-ver  and  around  iu  lies,— ClirlBt  our  Ood  to  thee  we  raise  Thit  onr  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


^\>  '     I         '     I  I     i     g|  '     '     l^^^-t— ^=^Fe   '      '--f- 


2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 

Of  the  dav  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower. 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, — 
Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
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For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild,— 
Christ  our  God,  to  the6  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

4  For  thyself,  best  gift  divine  I 
To  our  race  so  ireely  given, 
For  that  great,  great  love  of  thine. 

Peace  on  earth  and  joy  in  heaven, — 
Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

F.  S.  Pierpoint,  1864. 


W.  H.  Monk,  1823-1880. 
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1.  Look,  ye  laintB )  the  sight  ia  glorious )   See  the  "  Kan  of  sorrows  "  uow  i  From  the  fight  returned  vio-to-rioes, 
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Y-'ry  knee  to    him  shall  bow  \  Grown  him,  crown  him  I  drowns  be-  oome  the     Vio   -   tor's 
^    "*"       ^       ^       ""       i^Z.  .40.  JL     JL     JL     .M.     .Ql  •      .A. 
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2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him; 

liich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 

While  the  heavenly  concave  rings: 
Crown  him,  crown  him; 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mockinff  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 


Own  his  title,  praise  his  name: 
Crown  him,  crown  him; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark  I  those  bursts  of  acclamation! 
Hark  I  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 

Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
Crown  him,  crown  him, 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1806 
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2/0   ST.  KIIiDA.    8«.7s.  61. 


3esus.ithri8t 
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A.  J.  GaITNTLETT,  1805-1876 
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1.  Gome,  ye  fkithfal,  raise  the  anthem,  Cleave  the  skies  with  shouts  of  praise ;  Sing  to  him  who  found  the  ransom, 


mffjfis^m 
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f 


t 


Ancient  of     e-ter-nal  days,    GK)d  of  God,  the  Wordin-car-nateiWhomtheheaVnof  heaVno  •   beys. 
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2  Ere  he  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 

Formed  the  seas  or  built  the  sky 
Love  eternal,  free  and  boundless, 

Moved  the  Lord  of  life  to  die, 
Fore-ordained  the  Prince  of  princes 

For  the  throne  of  Calvary. 

3  Now  on  yon  eternal  mountains 

Stands  his  ffem-built  throne,  all  bright, 
Where  unending  alleluias 
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I 


f 
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Echo  from  the  sons  of  light: 
Sion's  people  tell  his  praises, 
Victor  after  hard-won  fight. 

4  Bring  your  harps,  and  bring  your  incense; 

Sweep  the  string  and  pnour  the  lay; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  his  wonders. 

King  of  that  celestial  day; 
He  the  Lamb  once  slain  is  worthy, 

Who  was  dead  and  lives  for  aye. 

J.  Hapton. 


ORTON.    8.  7.  8.  7.  D.       ( Second  Tune  for  No,  272.) 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 
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^p*  i  i*0—i—i   i^*  in*   f 


1.  Al  -  le  -  la  -  la!  sing   to  Je  -  ins!  kii  the  soep-  tre,  his  the  throne    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia ! 
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hii   the  triumph.  His  the   vio  -  to  -  ry     a  -  lone;  Hark, the  songi  of  peaoe-fiil  Zi  -  on 


t=--=t 
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Thunder  like  a   mighty  flood ;   Je-sus  out  of    ev-'ry  nation  Hath  Tedeem*d  ui  by  hia  blood. 


^-- 
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Praise  to  iChrist 

271    AUSTBIAN  HYMN.    88. 7a.  D. 


F.  J.  Haydn,  1732-1809, 


With  oompaasioiiflneT-er  oeaa-ing,    Gomes  salvation 


.    /Grown  his  head  with  endless  blessingi 
'  ^  With  compassions ; 


j;:'jjijj;:i,N  j^ 


in  God  the  Father's  name,  \  „  »      ^^       ,    ,        j.  . 
!  salvation    to  pjodaimJ  ^*"'y®"^"'^*^®"®^^^''"' 
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Who  with-in     his  gates  are  fonnd )  Hail,  je  saints,  the  exalted  Bav-ioar,   Let  his  oonits  with  praise  re-sonndi 
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2  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hajling, 
Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Kise  eternal  round  thy  throne; 

272    BBNHAM.    88.  78.  D.       {First  Tane.) 
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Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing 
In  youi  grateful  strains  adore: 

For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Freely  flows  for  evermore. 

William  Goode,  1811. 
S.  S.  Wesley,  1868. 
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1.  Al-  la  -  In  -  iai  sing  to  Je  -  snsi  His  the  soep-trei  his  the  throne,  Al  -  le  -  In  -  iai   His  the  tri-nmph, 
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His  the  vio-to  •  ry  a  -  lone  |  HarkI  the  songs  of  peacefol  Zion  Thnnder  like  a  might-y  flood }    Je-  sns  ont  of 
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ev-'rv   na-tion  Hath  redeemed  as   hy  his  bleed. 
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3  Alleluia!  bread  of  heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  food,  our  stay  I 
Alleluial  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  thee  from  day  to  day: 
Intercessor,  friend  of  sinners, 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 


2  Alleluia!  not  as  orphans, 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
Alleluia!  he  is  near  us. 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how: 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received 

When  the  fortv  days  were  o'er,     [him, 
Shall  our  heart  forget  his  promise. 

"I  am  with  you  evermore  "  ? 


O 


4  Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus! 

His  the  sceptre,  his  the  throne; 
Alleluia!  his  the  triumph. 

His  the  victory  alone: 
Hark!  the  songs  of  peaceful  Zion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood; 
Jesus,  out  of  every  nation. 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood. 

W.  C.  Diz,  1866. 
(  Also  Orton,  opposite.) 
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Henrt  Smart,  1812-1S79. 
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^^^^^ 


1.  Hail,  thou onoe  de  -  spis-ed  Je-8U8,  Crowa'dinmock-er   -   y    a  king! Thou  didst suf-fer 
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to    re  -  lease  us ;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring.  Hail,  thou  ag-o .-  nis  -  ing  Sav  iour, 


^^3^^^ 
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Bear-er   of  our  sin  and  shame !  By  thy  merits   we  find  fa  -  vor ;  Life  is  giv-en  thro'  thy  name. 


1  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus. 

Crowned  in  mockery  a  king  1 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  I 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide, 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side; 


IjYNDHURST.    8s.  78.  D.    ( Second  Tune.) 
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There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  I 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

John  Bakewell,  1760. 
Sib  Joseph  Barnby,  1861. 
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1.  Hail,  ihoD  oBee  de  •  ipii-«d  Je-sos,  Crown'd  in  mocker  -  y  &  king !  Thon  didst  suffer  to  release  as ;  Thou  didst  free  sairatioB  \in^. 
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Hail,  tkoo  ag  -  o-aiK-iigSarionr,  Bear-er  of  our  sinaad  shame!  By  thy  merits  wefiadfa-ror;  life  is  gif-en  thro'thyiamei 
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(Also  Autumn,  No.  106. ) 
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p.  NICOLAI,  1599, 


r    0  Morning  Star,  how  fair  and  bright  Thou  beamest  forth  in  tnut  and  light.  0  Sovereign  meek  and  lowly, 
^'  i  Then  Soot  of  Jes  -  se,  David's  Son,  My  Lord  and  Bridegroom,  thon  hast  won  My  heart  to  serve  thee  solely 
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Ho  -  ly  art  thon,  Mr  and  glorious,  All  viotorlons,  rioh  in  bless  -  ing,  Bnle  and  might  o'er  all  pos-sess  -  ing. 
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2  Thou  Heav'nly  Brightness!  Light  Divine  1 3 
O  deep  within  my  heart  now  shine, 

And  make  thee  there  an  altar. 
Fill  me  with  joy  and  strength  to  be 
Thy  member,  ever  joined  to  thee 

In  love  that  cannot  falter; 
Tow'rd  thee  longing  doth  possess  me, 
Turn  and  bless  me;  for  thy  gladness 
Eye  and  heart  here  pine  in  sadness. 
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But  if  thou  look  on  me  in  love, 

There  straightway  falls  from  God  above 

A  ray  of  purest  pleasure; 
Thy  word  and  Spirit,  flesh  and  blood, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  heavenly  food. 

Thou  art  my  hidden  treasure; 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  warm  and  cheer  me, 
O  draw  near  me;  thou  hast  taught  us 
Thee  to  seek  since  thou  hast  sought  us. 

p.  Nicolai,  1599.  Tr.  Cath.  Wlnkworth. 


Old  German  air,  arr.  by  R.  S.  Willis,  1847,  alt. 


L  Fair-estLord  Je  -  snsl   Bn-ler  of  all    na-tnrel      0  thon  of    Qod  and   man  the    Son; 


Thee  will  I        oner-isE,      thee  will  I      hon  •  or,     Thon,     my  sonl'sglo-r; 
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^_  -       —     -,     Thon,     my  sonl'sglo-ry,    Joy,  and    crown. 
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Jesus  is  fairerl  Jesus  is  purer! 
Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing. 


1  Fairest  Lord  Jesus  I  Ruler  of  all  nature  I 

O  thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son, 

Thee  will  I  cherish,  thee  will  I  honor,  3  pair   is   the   sunshine,    fairer   still   the 

Thou,  my  soul's  glory,  joy,  and  crown.  moonlight, 

2  Fair  are  the  meadows,  fairer  still  the  And  all  the  twinkling  starry  host; 

woodlands,  Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  purer, 

Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring;  Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Ri< 
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tichard  8.  Wiilla,  tr.,  1819^. 


lesus  tChrist 

276    BAirSOM.    8.8.6.1).       (First  Tune.) 


In  Unison. 


1   To  bim  who  for  our  sins  was  Blain,  To   him  for  all  his   dy-ingpain,   Sing  we  Al- le  -  In  -    ia! 

J                                ^^                 ^     ^f  I 

-#  *  #     #    ■  #      I  ^ #    I  ^*!      — r-t5« <S»- 


/n  Harmony. 


m^)^i^m^fm 


To     him,  the  Lamb  of  Sac -ri- floe,  Who  gave  his  blood  onr  ranHMm  pnoe,  Sing  we  Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia! 


2  To  him  who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  to  him  on  high, 

Sinff  we  Alleluia! 
To  him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  him  beyond  the  skies, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 

3  To  him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 


MOBAVI A.    8. 8. 6.  D.       ( Second  Time.) 


To  him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 
Sing  we  Alleluia! 

4  To  him  be  glory  evermore; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore; 

Sing  ye  Alleluia! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  most  great,  our  joy  and  boast, 

Ir  ■     - 

A.  T.  RoaseU,  1851. 
A.  A.  Stanley,  1S8*. 


Sing  we  Alleluia! 
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1.  To      Mm  who  for   our   Bins  was  ilain,  To     him      for    all     his      dy  -  ing  pain. 
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Sing  we  Al-le  -  In-  ia!     SingweAl-le  -  in  -  ia!     TohimtheLamb,onr8ao-zi-fioe, 


pft^ 


Who  gave  his  aonl  onr  ran-som-prioe,  Sing  we  AI  -  le  -  In  -  ia !   Sing  we  Al  -  le  -  in  -  ia ! 
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Praise  to  iChrist 

HOItTBOOD.    8. 8. 6.  D.       ( Pint  Tune,)  HUfitT  HiLES,  1826—. 


^^^^s^mt^W-  J  ^is 


1.  Oh,  oonld  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,Oh,  oonld  I  sound  the  glories  forth  Which  in  my  Saviour  shine! 


^^MUi\j:^i\^^^ 


I 

rd  soar  and  tonoh  the  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings  In  notes  almost  divine. 


WiMfL'fffffj^MljIff'f^ 


] 


2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  afi  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

£xalted  on  his  throne; 


ARIEL.    8.  8. 6.  D.       {Second  TUne.) 


In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  dav  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

S.  Medley,  1789. 


MOZABT ;  ARR.  BY  LoWELL  MaSON,  1886. 

N  IK  ^  r 


1.  Oh,  oonld  I      speak  the  match- less    worth,     Oh,  oonld  I  sonnd  the  glories  forth 

'"  t"3   *    g    I  j^J  -g- 
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my  SaTiour  thiiMl  I'd  tow  and  tonoh  Ou  hear'nly  atringt,  And  via  with  Oabriel 
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while   he  sings    In      notes      al-  most  di  -  vine,      In  notes  al  •  most       di  -  vine. 
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278    BT.  AUBYN.    108.       {FirdTune) 

I         I 


Sir  J.  Barnby,  1838-1896. 


1.  Blesiing  and  hon-or  and  glo-ry  and  pow*r,  Wis-dom  and  rieh*ei  and  itrength6T-«r-more, 


mr^th^ 
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H^j:ijjji.i-nTn^ 


Give  ya  to  Him  who  our  battle  hath  won,  Whose  are  the  kingdonii  the  orown,  and  the  throne. 


^^Md& 


2  Past  are  the  darkness,  the  storm,  and  the  war; 
Come  is  the  radiance  that  sparkled  afar; 
Breaketh  the  gleam  of  the  day  without  end; 
Biseth  the  sun  that  shall  never  descend. 

3  Ever  ascendeth  the  song  and  the  jo;^, 
Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high, 
Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  praise, 
This  is  the  theme  of  the  nymns  that  we  raise. 

4  Life  of  all  life,  and  true  Light  of  all  light, 
Star  of  the  dawning,  unchanginglv  bright, 
Sun  of  the  Salem,  whose  light  is  the  Lamb, 
Theme  of  the  ever-new,  ever-glad  psalm  I 

5  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 
Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign. 


H.  Bonar,  1867.    Ah. 


MOBFETH.    lOs.       (Second  Tune.) 


i 


E.  H.  Thorne,  1834—. 


I 


1.  Blesiing  and  hon-  or  and  glo-ry  and  pow'r, Wis-dom  and  riohes  and  strength  ev-er-  more, 
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Oive   ye  to  him  who  our  battle  hath  won,  Whose  are  the  kingdom,  the  orown,  and  the  throne. 
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Holy  Spirit 

(Ftnt  Tune.) 
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J.  B.  Dtxis,  1875. 
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Thon  the   a  -  noint  -  Ing  Spir  -  it  art,   Who    dost  thj    geven-fold     gifts     im-  part. 


TAon  tne   a  -  nomt  - 1: 
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Keep  far  our  foes,  pve  peace  at  home: 
Where  thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One : 
That  through  the  ages  all  along 
This  may  be  our  eternal  song. 

Anon.  ( Latin,  10th  cent.)  Tr.  John  Oxin,  1627. 


2  Thy  blessM  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  liffht 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soil^  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace, 
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6.   Praise  to      thy    e  -  ter  -   nal  mer-it, 


ler-it,         Fa-  ther.    Son,    and    Ho  ly   Spir-it 
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ZEPHYB.    It.  M.       ( Second  Tune/or  first  4  stajtzaa.) 

H Pl- 
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W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844. 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,   our  souls     in-spire,       And  lighten    with      oe  -  les  -  tial  Are. 


fcf=:|b^=^ 


^ I I 1 


f^^F^ 


I 


I 


< — 


3 


?7= 


^- 


H — y 


^    ^ 


# — #- 


^^=g^^^E^£G::^ 


-V 


i 


m 


Thou   the    a  -  noint  -  ing   Spir  -   it     art.      Who  dost  thy  seven-fold  gifts     im  -  part. 
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Holy  Spirit 

^80    WBBTCOTT.    li.  M.       (First  Tunc.) 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1888. 


1.  Come,  0  Ore  -   a  -   tor   Spir  -   it    bieit,    And  in  our  sonli  take   up       thj  net; 
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Com*,  with  thy  gTM«  and  Wven-ly    aid,       To     fill      thohearUwhioh'thonhait  made. 
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2  Great  Paraclete,  to  thee  we  cry; 
O  highest  gift  of  (jrod  Most  High; 
O  Fount  of  life;  O  Fire  of  love; 
And  sweet  Anointing  from  above  I 

3  The  sacred  sevenfold  grace  is  thine, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  hand  Divine; 
The  promise  of  the  Father  thou, 


And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

5  Far  back  our  enemy  repel,     • 
And  let  thy  peace  within  us  dwell; 
So  may  we,  having  thee  for  Guide, 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside. 


117 u    J    i.  xu    *.  --Li.  J        ^'  ^^h,  may  thy  grace  on  us  bestow 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow.      The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know! 

4  Our  senses  touch  with  light  and  fire;  And  evermore  to  hold  confessed 

Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire;  Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest 

Anon.  ( Latin,  10th  cent. )    Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall,  1849—:  alt. 
HOPE.    li.  M.       {Sec(md  Tunt.)  H.  8.  Ikons,  1834. 


rrr?" 


1.  Come,  0  Ore  -  a  -   tor    Spir  -  it      blest,    Andinonr  eouli    take     np      thy  reit: 
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Come,  with  thy  graoe  and  heaven-ly     aid,       To    fill      the  heartt  whioh  thou  hast  made. 


^^^^^ 


(Also  Gratitude,  No.  9.) 
ST.  MARQUEBITE.    CM        </br  AU  282.) 
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E.  C.  Walkeb,  1876. 


1.  lord !  in  1  pFeeioes  ii  tky  ligkt  ?  Lord !  woiM'ii  thoi  hire  ne  tkim  P  Wbt !  oay  1  griere,  uy  I  defight  The  Rt-JM-tj  DiTne .' 


'    »       ■  -    I       I  ! 
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Holy  Spirit 


LITIiINOTON  TCWER.    L.  M.       (First  Tunc.) 


Sib  J.  Barmby,  1862. 


te^^sq^^^^ 
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1.  Come,  gra  -  oiouB  Spir  -  It,   heay'n-ly    Dove,  Witli  light  and    oom  -  fort  froma-boye; 

.    j.   ^    j    ^.  aQ> 
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Bo  thou    our  Guard- ian,  thou    our  Ouide,  O'or    ev  -  'ry  thought  and  step  pro  -  Bide. 
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2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  the  way, 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 

BO"WEN.    L.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 

I 


Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share, 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there. 

Simon  Browne,  1720. 
Fb.  Joe.  Haydn,  1732-1809, 


1.  Gomo,  graoiouB  Spir  -  it,   hoav*n  -  ly     Dove,  With  light  and  oom  -  fort 
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im       a  •  hove; 


er  ev-'ry   thought  and  step     pre-side. 
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ST.  MABGUEBITE.    {OppotUc.) 


1  Lord  I  am  I  precious  in  thy  sight? 

Lordl  would'st  thou  have  me  thine? 
WhatI  may  I  grieve,  may  I  delight 
The  Majesty  Divine  ? 

2  O  Holy  Spirit,  dost  thou  mourn 

When  I  from  thee  depart? 
Dost  thou  rejoice  when  I  return 
And  gfive  thee  back  my  heart  ? 

3  Oh,  sweet,  strange  height  of  grace  divine 

My  sin  thy  grief  to  make, 


8Q» 


And  this  poor  faithfulness  of  mine 
For  thy  delight  to  take  I 

Strange  height  of  sin  to  spurn  the  love 
That  yearns  to  make  me  blest. 

And  drive  away  the  Heavenly  Dove 
That  fain  would  be  my  guest  I 

Let  me,  dear  Lord,  each  grace  possess 
That  makes  thy  heaven  more  bright 

And  bring  the  humble  holiness 
That  gives  my  God  delight. 

T.  H.  (nil,  181»-. 
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Holy  Spirit 


BABBIN^QTON.    L.  M.    61. 


J.  B.  DtkXB,  182»-187B. 


I4JJ  j^-l^^^^:^ 


1.  Cre-  a  -   tor    Bpir  •  it!     bywhota  aid     The  world 


tiont  firit  were  Imid, 
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Gome,  vis  -  it     ev  -  'ry 
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pi  •  ous    mind; Come,  pour   thy  joys     on        hu -mankind; 


* 


t 


^-^ 


t=^  .tr:.  tL. 


-      -  h- 


f 


^ 


fi^l^^li^Fl^^O-^^fP^^ 


From    sin     and   sor  -  row     set      ns     free,     And    make  thy    tem  -  pies  worthy  thee. 


B^f^^^faTJ^i^^^ 


2  O  source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete; 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 

.Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us,  while  we  sing. 

3  Thou  strength  of  his  almighty  hand, 
Whose   power   does   heaven   and   earth 

command. 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts; 


I 


'WHITSUNTIDE.    CM.       (/brAb.285.) 


But,  O  inflame  and  fire  our  hearts ; 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect,  and  g^ide  us  in  the  way. 

4  Plenteous    of    grace,    descend     from 
high. 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  energy, 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise  aU  that  we  believe; 
(rive  us  thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  thee. 

Latin  10th  Century,  paraphr,  J.  Dryden,  1681-1701. 

H.  J.  GArNTLETT,  1805-1876. 
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1.  He    comes!    he     oomes!  the     Ho  -  ly     One    From  heaven's  e   -   ter  -  nal    shore; 
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es  -  sonce   fills       His  saints,  as    they      a  •  dore. 
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Holy  Spirit 


OOtTDA.    O.K.      (rtntTunt.) 
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B.  TOUM,  1838-1897. 
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1.  Why 
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should  the   ohil  -  dren 
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King     Oo     mourn -ing     all   their   dayiT 
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Great  Com  -  fort  -  er,     de  -  loend,  and  bring  Some 
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2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

Arid  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven?, 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood; 

BOABDMAN.    C.  M.       (.Second  Turn.) 
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And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come, 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

Isaac  Watte,  1709. 
L.  Devereaux,  arr.  by  G.  Kinqbley,  1839. 
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dren      of      a      King       Go      moum-ing    all   their    daysl 
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Great   Com  -  fort  -  er,      de  -  soend  and  bring     Some      to  -  kens     of     thy   grace. 
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WHITSUNTIDE.       ( Opposite.) 


1  He  comes!  he  comes  I  the  Holy  One, 

From  Heaven's  eternal  shore, 
His  uncreated  essence  fills 
His  saints,  as  they  adore. 

2  Earth  quakes  before  that  rushing  blast. 

Heaven  echoes  back  the  sound: 
How  mightily  the  tempest  stirs 
That  upper  room  around! 

3  The  Spirit  came  into  the  church 

With  his  unfailing  power; 
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He  is  the  living  heart  that  beats 
Within  her  at  this  hour. 

Ah!  see  how,  like  the  Incarnate  Word, 

His  blessed  self  he  lowers. 
To  dwell  with  us  invisibly, 

And  make  his  riches  ours. 

Most  tender  Spirit,  mighty  God, 
Sweet  must  thy  presence  be, 

If  loss  of  Jesus  can  be  gain, 
So  long  as  we  have  thee! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1814-1863. 


Holy  Spirit 

28o   OBKDISnrOS.    O.H.       (nmiVne.) 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly     Spir  -    it,   heav'ii-lj    HoTe,      With      all     thy  qniok'ning  pow'ra, 
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In      these  eold  hearts  of     onrs. 


2  Look!  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys; 
Our  souls  can  neither  ny  hor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

ST.  AGNES.    C.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 


4:: 


m 


4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickeninj^  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviours  love; 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
J.  B.  Dykks,  1S66. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly       Spir  -  it,      heaven-ly    Dove,      With  all  thy  qiiiok*n-ing     powers; 
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In  these  oold  hearts  of   onrs. 
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R.  Simpson. 


1.  Come,  Ho-lj  Spir-it,  kearei-ly  Dore,  With  ill  thy  qgick'Biiig  pow'n,  Eii-dle a  fline  of  n-erfd  lore   Ii  thesecoU  hetrts  of  mil 


I  I       '  Til  I  I  I 


Wt 


^^ 


t 


r 


287 


Holy  Spirit 


HSSPUBTTS.    B.M. 


ROBIKT  SCRmiAint,  (?)  1SI0-185«. 
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1  O  Blessed  Paraclete 

Assert  thine  inward  sway; 
My  body  make  the  temple  meet, 
ror  thy  perpetual  stay. 

2  Too  long  this  house  of  thine 

By  alien  loves  possessed, 
Has  shut  from  thee  its  inner  shrine, 
Kept  thee  a  slighted  guest. 
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PENTECOST.    8.  M.    .  {Firtt  Tune.) 


3  Now  rend,  O  Spirit  blest, 

The  veil  of  my  poor  heart; 
Enter  thy  long  forbidden  rest, 
And  nevermore  depart 

4  Oh,  to  be  HUed  with  theel 

I  ask  not  aught  beside; 
For  all  unholy  guests  must  flee. 
If  thou  in  me  abide. 

A.  J.  Gordon,  1890. 


Henky  Gouqh  Trkmbath,  1845—. 
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1.  Com,  Ho-  I j  8pir-it,  cone ;   Let  thy  bright  beuu  arae ;    Dii  -  p«l  the  wrrow  from  ov  Biidi,  The  du kaen  fros  oir  eyei 
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2  Convince  us  all  of  sin; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 


DOVEB.    8.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

6  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  tnee, 

Joseph  Hart,  1759. 
Aaron  Williams'  Coll,  1731-1776. 


1.  Coae,  Ho-ljr  8pir-  it,  eone ;  Let  th j  hright  heuu  a-riie ;    Dis  -  pel  the  lorrow  fron  oir  liidi,  The    dvkiea  fron  ev    eyes. 
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^o"    DANIA.    68.  58.  D.     WUh  Bf/rain.    (First  Tune.) 


F.  0.  Iijn.tT,  1M7. 
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1.  Hear  ns,  thou  that  broodoBt    O'er  the  wat-ery   deep,  Wak-ingall  ore  -  a-tionFromits  pri-malileep; 
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Ho-lj  Splr-it,  breathing  Breath  of  lifeDi  -  yinei  Breathe  in -to  onr  spir- its,  Blending  them  with  thine. 
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Light  and  Life  Im-mor  -  tal,  Hear  ns  as  we  raise  Hearts,  as  well  as  Toi-oes,     Mingling  pray'r  and  praise. 


2  When  the  sun  ariseth 

In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  th^  presence, 

Iloly  Spirit,  nigh; 
Shed  thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still. 
Through  the  day  before  us, 

Perfecting  thy  w\\\,—R^f. 

3  When  the  light  is  fiercest 

In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done. 
There  to  fight  the  battle 

Till  the  battle's  won.— i?^. 


4  If  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  thy  love  in  mercy 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  evening  sky. — B^, 

5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoe'er  it  be. 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  thee;. 
Life  that  gives  us,  living. 

Life  of  heavenly  love; 
Life  that  brings  us,  dying. 

Life  from  heaven  above. — Ref, 

Godfrey  Tbring,  1878. 


DONCABTEB.    S.  M.       ( Seemd  Tune  for  No.  290.) 


S.  Wesley,  1766-1837. 


1.  The  Ho'ly  Ghost  is  here,  Where  niiti  in  pny'ra-gne;    Ai    Je- ni' pirt-ing  gift,  ii  gear  Each  pleidiig  eon-pti  •  7. 
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BBISTCW.    68.6s.       (Second  IVtk /or  A'o.  289.)    WiOtS^frain. 


J.  K.  Henry,  199ft. 

1_J._L_J..         ^ 


1.  Hear  UB,  thou  that  brood-est  O'er  the  wat'rydeep^  Waking  all  ore-  a  -  tion  From  its  primal  Bleep; 


Holy  Spirit.breathing  Breath  of  life  divine,  Breathe  into  our  Bpirit6,Blending  them  with  thine. 
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Befrain. 
Light  and  life  immortal,Hear  nB  aB  we  raise 
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Light  and  life  Hear   us      as  we  raise 

Light  and  life  im-mor-tal,HearnB  as  we  raise  HeartSias  well  as  yoioesjMinglingpray'rand  praise. 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1875. 
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2  Not  far  away  is  he, 

To  be  by  prayer  brought  nigh, 
But  here  in  present  majesty 
As  in  his  courts  on  high. 

3  He  dwells  within  our  soul, 
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An  ever  welcome  guest; 


1        ! 

4  Our  bodies  are  his  shrine, 

And  he  the  indwelling  Lord; 
All  hail,  thou  Comforter  divine, 
Be  evermore  adored  I 

5  Obedient  to  thy  will, 
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We  wait  to  feel  thy  power, 

He  reigns  with  absolute  control,  O  Lord  of  life,  our  hopes  f uWll, 

As  monarch  in  the  breast.  And  bless  this  hallowed  hour. 

(  Also  Doncaster,  opposite,  and  Olmutz,  No.  461 )     C-  ^-  Spurgeon,  1834-1892. 
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291  iT.  AUSTIN.    6. 6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4.      • 


SibF  a.  G.  Ousklzt,  1825-1889. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ohoit,  in    love   Shod  on    ni  from  a  -  bove  Tliin*  own  bright  ray:    Oi  • 
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▼ine-ly  good  thou  art ;  Thy  sacred  gifts  impart  To  gladden  each  sad  heart:  0  come  to-  day. 
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f 


t 


I 


2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power; 
Kest,  which  the  wear^  know; 
Shades  'mid  the  noontide  glow; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o  erflow, — 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill; 

Dwell  in  each  breast; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine; 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest 


4  Exalt  our  low  desires; 
Extinguish  passion's  fires; 

Heal  every  wound: 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless: 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward; 
Victorious  death  accord. 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 


Eternal  ioy. 

Latin.  13tb  cent    Tr.  Ray  Palmer,  1858w 


(Also  Ouvet,  No.  408.) 


HADD  AM.    6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8.       (Third  Tune  /or  Xo.  292.) 


LowKLL  Mason,  1792-1872. 


^^^S^^^ 


1.  0  thoa  that  hearost  pray'r,  Attend  onr  homble  ory,  And  let  thy  serrants  share  Thy  blessing  from  on  high: 
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We   plead    the    prom-lse      of     thy  wordi   Grant    ns    thy      Ho '- ly    Splr-it,   Lord. 
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292   WAVBBTON.    e^6.e.e.S.8.       (Fb-tTunc.) 
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BOBHtT  JAOUOH,  1870. 
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We   plead  the  prom-iio      of    thy  word;  Grant  ni     thyHo-ly      Spir  •  it,  Lord. 
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2  If  earthly  parents  bear 

Their  children  when  they  cry, 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 

Their  children's  wants  supply, 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thoul 

We,  children  of  thy  gracel 
O  let  thy  Spirit  now 


Descend,  and  fill  the  place; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  Name. 

4  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  crown 

The  preaching  of  thy  word; 
Till  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol-gods  away. 

John  Burton,  Jr.  ,1824. 


ST.  GODBIO.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       (Second  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 


Thy  blen-ing  from  on  high  t  we  plead  the  pro-miee   of  thy  word )  Qrant  ii  thy  Ho  -  ly    Bpir  •  it|   Lord. 


(  Aug  Hadoam,  opposiTK.) 


[aDOAM,  OPPOSITK.) 
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MOKK'8  ZiITANT.    7.7.7.6.      (FbrtlTune.) 


mtmstm^m^jiniu^u^ 


W.  H.  Monk,  1875 


1.  8pir-it  Ue«t,  wko  art  a  -  dond.  With  the  Fa-tker  udtheWord.  Om  E-ter-iai  OodaidM:  Hetr  u  Ho  -ly    8pir  •  it 
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2  Comforter,  to  whom  we  owe 
All  that  we  rejoice  to  know 
Of  our  Saviour's  work  below: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Spirit,  showing  us  the  way, 
Warning  when  we  go  astray, 
Pleading  in  us  when  we  pray: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Spirit,  whom  our  failings  grieve, 
Whom  the  world  will  not  receive, 


IiODDON.    7.7.7.6.       (Second  Tune.) 


Who  dost  help  us  to  believe: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Spirit,  aiding  all  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn. 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Holy,  loving,  as  thou  art. 
Come  and  live  within  our  heart 
Never  from  us  to  depart: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit 

T.  B.  PoUock,  1836—. 


1.  8^r-it  Ueit,  who  art  a-dored,  With  th«  Fa  •  th«r  aad  the  Word,  Oao  I  •  ter  -  lal  Ood  asd  Lord :  Hear  ui,  Ho  -\j    Spir  -  it 
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WALSAIiI..    7.7.7.6. 
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C.  C.  SCHOLKPIBLD,  1839—. 


1.  Cone  to  oir  poor  u-tire'i  light  With  thj  Uen-ed  iiward  light,  Uo-lj  Ohost  the  It  •  li  •  lite,     Coi-fort  -or  Di  •  riio. 
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2  We  are  sinful— cleanse  us,  Lord; 
Sick  and  faint,  thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine. 

3  Like  the  dew  thy  peace  distil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine. 

4  With  us,  for  us,  intercede. 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
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Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

5  In  ufl,  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry, 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high. 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  Divine. 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Upward,  by  the  starry  road. 
Bear  us  to  tliy  high  abode, 

Comforter  Divine. 

George  lUvrson.  18.^3-1876. 
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295    ABHBUBTON.    7i.8L       {FirH  Tune.) 


R.  Jackson,  1842—. 
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1.  Gra-oiouB  Spir  -  it,  dwell  with 


I       my -self  would  gra-eious   be;     And,   with 
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words  that  help  and  Ileal,  Would  thy  life  inmiae  re-Toal;     And,  withae-  tionibold  and  meek. 
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Would  for   Christ  my    Say  -  iour  spea^k. 


J 


It 


I 


f=T 


m 


At  temptation's  darksome  hour; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun, 
And  his  love  by  fragrance  own. 

• 
4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
1  myself  would  mighty  be: 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail; 


2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
I  myself  would  truthful  be; 
And,  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear, 
Let  thy  life  in  mine  appear; 
And,  with  actions  brotherly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  tender  be; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower, 

BATIBBON.    78.61.       (Second  Tune.) 


EVer,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  bearmg 


up. 


6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  holy  be: 
Separate  from  sin,  1  would 


Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good; 

And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  him  who  gave  me  thee. 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1818-1871. 
Werner's  Choralbuch,  1815. 
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1.  Oraoions  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ,  I  myself  would  graoious  be ;  And,  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 


Would  thy  life  in  mine  reveal ;  And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek.  Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 
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L.  T.  Dowm,  1827—. 
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1.  Ho  •  ly      Ghost, with  light    di  -  vine,    Shiae    up   -   on     thii   heart    of    mine; 
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Chaie  the   ihades  of    night    a  -  way;        Turn  the 
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dark-neii     in  -   to    day. 


1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away; 
Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 
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3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

•4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol  throne; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

Andrew  Reed,  1841. 


ST.  CUTHBERT.    8. 6. 8. 4.       ( Firtl  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 


1.  Oar  blot  Rideaner,  ere  kebreitkedHii   teider.lutftre-veH    A  Gii4e.iGoa-forter,beaieiMWtth  u    to      dvelL 
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2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  tojshed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 


SOLENT.    8.  e.  8. 4.       {Second  Tune.) 


4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven.        [each  fear, 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see; 
O  make  our  hearts,  thy  dwelling-place, 
More  worthy  thee. 

Harriet  Auber,  1829. 
Sir  J.  Goes,  1872. 
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1.  Onr  blest  Redeeaer,  ere  be  brettbed  Hit    tei-der,  last  bre-weD,      A  Gnde,  a  Conforter,  beqiettbed  Witb  a    to     dwelL 
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DBHBZOH.    8. 6.  8.  8.  6. 


B.  J.  GACMTLITT,  1805-1878. 


^fe 


kiu-^  u  li  ;[tn^^ 


1.  Come,tlion  who  doit  the  lonl  endue  Withiey'iifoldgiftaof  graee;  Come,  thoa  who  doit  the 


world  re-  new,    An  -  thor   of  peaoe,  Con  -  lol  -  or   tme,   Spir 


1^^ 


f=F 


m 


T  f-  'I  c  f  f  if 


p=f 


of    ho  -  li  -  neii. 


f^^ 


2  Spirit  of  love,  'twas  thou,  who  borne 

O'er  the  wide  water's  face 
Didst,  at  creation's  golden  morn, 
The  universal  spheres  adorn 

With  majesty  and  grace. 

3  Thou  (iidst  again  earth's  fallen  frame 

With  new  creation  bless, 
When,  clothed  in  Pentecostal  flame, 
From  heaven*s  pure  height  thy  glory  came, 

Enriching  us  with  peace. 
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EVSNING  FBAYEB.    6b.  78. 


4  Thou  didst  the  gospel  trumpet  sound 

O'er  all  the  world  afar; 
And  summon  from  their  sleep  profound 
The  dead.  Who  lay  in  darkness  round. 

To  hail  the  Morning  Star. 

5  O  thou,  who  teachest  us  to  place 

In  thee  our  hope  and  trust, 
The  stains  of  former  ^uilt  efface, 
Confirm  the  innocent  m  grace. 

And  glorify  the  just. 

E.  Coswall,  1814-1878. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbims,  1878.    By  per. 
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-  ing      by    tny 
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^^ 
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v^ 


Ho  -  ly  Ohoit,  with  -  in     ni;    And,   re  -  mov 


grace 


Sv-'ry     taint    and  tinge   of    .    e  -  vil,      Hake  onr  hearti  thy    dwell  -  ing- place. 


&j:jL-g 


Eg 


^- 
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fee 
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CofTjrrtght,  1878,  bj  O.  C.  Stebblna. 

2  Be  with  us,  O  quickening  Spirit; 

Thou  canst  pierce  the  deepest  night: 
Cleanse  our  base  imaginations, 
Change  our  darkness  into  light. 

3  O  thou  Holy  One  who  lovest 

Wisdom  always,  be  thou  kind. 
By  thy  mystical  anointing 
Heal  the  blindness  of  our  mind. 


(  AI.80  Stockwkll, 
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Thou  that  puriflest  all  things, 
As  none  else  besides  thee  can, 

Purif  j;  the  clouded  eyesight,         • 
Spirit,  of  our  inner  man; 

Th«t  by  us  our  Heavenly  Father 
Mav  at  last  be  seen  and  known: 

For  the  pure  in  heart  shall  see  him. 
And  the  pure  in  heart  alone. 

C.  Stuart  Calverlyp  I860. 
No.  446.) 


Holy  Spirit 

300   OSWALD.    10«.       {FSmTune.) 


8n  J.  Babnbt,  188S. 


U-I^^\i  i  j  r'i 


^^-^ 


■^- 


1.  Spir-  it  of  Ood,  desoend  np-oa    mj  heart ;  Wean  ip  from  earth,  tkro'  all  its  pnlioi  more ; 


jtt 


^^^^^^ 


-fi?- 


-*- 


(ftm.  f  rail. 


, — f 


Stoop  to  my  weaknesi,  mighty  af  thonart,  And  make  me  lore  thee  ae  I  ought  to    lore. 


ISTT 


*=% 


I 


i    M    LI-6-  k  I      II 


F*n^ 


2  I  ask  no  dream,  no  prophet  ecstasies;         4  Teach  me  to  feel  that  thou  art  always 

No  sudden  rendin^i^  of  the  veil  of  clay;  nigh; 

No  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies;  Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to 

But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away.  bear, 

To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh; 

3  Hast  thou  not  bid  us  love  thee,  God  and        Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered 

iCing  r  prayer. 

All,  all  thine  own,  soul,    heart,    and 

strength,  and  mind;  5  Teach  me  to  love  thee  as  thine  angels  love, 

I  see  thy  cross— there  teach  my  heart  to        One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame, 

clmg:  Kindled  within  me  by  the  heavenly  Dove, 

O  let  me  seek  thee,  and  O  let  me  find.  My  heart  an  altar,  and  thy  love  the  flame. 

Geoise  Croly,  1854:  alt 
MOBECAMBB.    lOs.       {Second  Tone.) 


$ 


1     I    I 


^^^ 


1.  Spir  -  it  of  God,    de-ioend  np-on  my  heart;  Wean  it  ftom  earth,  Thro' all  itepnliei move; 


m^ 


fe 


^^mJMH^\t^\n 


T=^ 


-^— #- 


^=& 


StAp   to  my  weaknese,  mighty  ae  then  art    And  make  me  love  thee  ae  I   onght  to      love. 


f^-^ 


^^--i-4-j^==Fii^-T-^i:^-^l=fg-    r  I  rr~r"H-|  i     Mratfl 


(Also  Evkntide,  No.  73.) 
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ATHBBSTONB.    8t.  78.  D. 
Befrain. 


Holy  Spirit 

Wah  r^firain. 

4 


B.  TODRB.  18S&-1807. 


*  1.  Ho  -  ly  Ohost,  oome  down  np-  on   thy  ohild-ren,   Give   ns  graoe  and  make  ni  thino; 


i^Mi^^^^^^ 


^Sn 


s 


w 


I  I  Fine. 


Thy   ten  -  der  flrei   with  -  in      ne    kin  -  die,   Bleu  -  ed    Bpir  -   it,     Dove   di-Tine  I 


w^'f^m-- 


— HT=|:=r-» — I — lj=T      I       |-tf= 


f 


d  J  'J   j:  TTt-ra 


r 


2.   For    all  with  -  in    ni,  good  and   ho  -  ly 


Is     from   thee,     thy  pre  -  oious   gift; 


t=t 


± 


^^^^ 


^ 


^^1^^^ 


D.C. 


i  i  i-  i\j  ijj 


1 

In     all  our  joys,  in      all  ovr   tor-rowt,   Wilt  •  ftil  heartt  to    the*  wo       lift 


*  81ng  the  first  vene  as  retrain  after  each  succeeding  verse. 


3  For  thou  to  us  art  more  than  father, 

More  than  sister  in  thy  love, 
So  ffentle,  patient,  and  forbearing. 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dovel— fi^. 

4  Oh,  we  have  grieved  thee,  gracious  Spiritl 

Wayward,  wanton,  cold  are  we; 
And  still  our  sins,  new  every  morning, 
Never  yet  have  wearied  thee. — R^, 

5  Now,  if  our  hearts  do  not  deceive  us, 

We  would  take  thee  for  our  Lord, 
O  dearest  Spirit,  make  us  faithful. 
To  thy  least  and  lightest  word.— -R^. 
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F.  W.  Faber,  1854. 


ITrinity 

302    BUSSIiIBD.    Ij.  M.       (First  TttM.) 


Adaptsd  rnoK  BSRHOTSir,  1803. 


mfM .  Lf/dzfl^ 


1.  Fa  -  ther  of  heayen,  whose  love  pro-found 


m 


^^ 


V- 


h^ 


A     ran  -  lom   for   oar   sonli  hath  fonnd, 


^ 
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^ 


^ 


I: 


i— r 


^^ 


y^T  r  'r 


p^ 


Be -fore  thj  throne  we   sin-neri    bend:   To      ni       thy  pard-*ning     love  ex -tend. 


f 


5 


mrif^  g 


t 


^ 


p^EEsg.=l?^ 


42. 


2  Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Kedeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  IS  raised  from  sin  and  death, 

HUBSIiET.    Ii.  M.       {Second  Tant.) 


r 

Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father.  Spirit,  Son, 
Eternal  Godhead,  tnree  in  one, — 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

Edward  Cooper,  1805. 
P.  RrtTER,  1792,  ABR.  BY  W.  H.  MoNK,  1861. 


H 


^^mm^m. 


1. 


r 

Father  of  hMTes,  vhoie  loTeprofond  A  nuen  for  our  toils  batk  foind,  Before  thy  thnne  ve  niion  beid:  To  di  thj  pird  nig  lore  exteil 


^HiiiABY.  e.e.  e.e.8.8. 


Wm.  Croft,  1tl7&-1727. 


1.  WegiTein-iior-talpniM  For  God  the  Fliker'i  lore,    For  til  oir  eonforts  hero,   Aid  bet-t«r  hopes  a  -  bore:    He  Mithis 


^^^^ff^ 


i  2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

■^  Immortal  glory  too, 

_,.,..,     ...  "Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

owi  E-  ter-ial  801    To  die  for  siis  that  we  had^  doio.  Yiom  everlasting  woe  : 

J                        pj  And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns. 

■            ^-  ^       ^^  J   I  ^nd  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

{  Verses  8  and  4,  opposite.) 


Irinity 

303    LAUDAMUS.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       {First  Tune.) 


Peter  Rittbr,  17?2— . 


1.1  ?.V!^    .^u  .!!  ^  *•???•    ^^  A  '•    1*7.   "^l^!'!^;}     Ii  -  fi  •  Bite   tby   Tut     do' 


\  All  01    oarth  thy  seep  -  tn  claim,     All    h  keiT's   a  -  bora    a-dore  Ikee 


'f^yir/^'i^ 


2  Hark!  the  loud  celestial  hymn, 

Angel-choirs  above  are  raising: 
Cherubim  and  seraphim 

In  unceasing  chorus  praising, 
Fill  the  heavens  with  sweet  accord: . 
Holy  I  holy  I  holy  Lord  I 

3  Lo!  the  apostolic  tr^in 

Join  thy  sacred, Name  to  hallo wl 
Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain, 

-   TE  DEUM.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       {Second  Tune.) 


And  the  white-robed  martyrs  follow, 
And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun, 
Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 

4  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  three  we  name  thee, 
While  in  essence,  only  one, 

Undivided  God  we  claim  thee; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  kftee. 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 

5  Spare  thy  people.  Lord,  we  pray,  ^ 
By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded; 

Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 

Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
Lol  I  put  my  trust  in  thee, 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

Tr.  by  C.  A.  Walworth.  1858. 
Arr.  from  J.  S.  Bach,  168&-1750— . 


m^^m 


1.  Ho-lj    8od,w«  preiMthjnafflo:  Lor(f  of     all,  we  bow  bo  •  ioro'     theo;    All  on   rarththj  Mef-treelaim,    Allia 


'f^WlT^V 


hear'a  a  •  bore  a  •  dore     tboe;     It  •  fl  -  iit«  thy    rast  do  -  maia,    8r  •  er  -  \ui''n%    is    thj    reign! 


304    HILARY.    (OpposUe.) 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creatinflf  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 


4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Be  encUess  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 


The  great  and  glorious  One: 

lerpOT 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine.     ,  There  faith  ppevails,  and  lave^aoreB^-  -- 


lis, 


Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 


(Albo  Darw£ll;  No.  18.) 
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Isaac  Watts,  1709. 


Irimty 

OiJO    AUDLST.   6.e.4.6.e.e.4.      (KradVoie.) 


gm^,iiWijiiN..rjijjj 


H.  J.  GaUKTLXTT,  1806-1876. 


1.  Thoii,whoMal-might-7  word  Cha-oi  and  darkness  heard,  And  toek  their  flight,Hear us,  we 


•J' 


TTfhHi^ftt^iijimtm^. 


i/i^'l\iii\i'.^ii\tiM'j^xitm 


hnmbly  praj ;  And,  where  the  gospel' s  daj  Sheds  not  its  glo-rions  ray,   Let  there  be  light 


nfffif:g[ifPfipi 


2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  si^ht, 
Health  to  the  sick  m  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giying,  holy  Dove, 

Speedlorth  thy  flight; 


FIAT  IiUX.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Move  o'er  the  waters'  face 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light. 

4  Holy  and  blessM  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 
■    Wisdom,  Love,  Might! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide. 
Let  there  be  li^ht. 

John  Marriott,  1613,  alt. 
(Secortd  Tune.)  Ferdinand  von  Hillrr, lgil-1886. 


1.  Then,  whoM  almight-y  word  Oha  -  ot  and  darknen  heard,  And  took  their  flight, 


jm  t  T'»'ffM^ 


Hear  qb,  ve  humbly  pray ; 


And,  where  the  goa*pel'sday    Sheds  not  its    glor-iona  ray,     Let  there  be  light,  Let  there  be    light. 


Hr'rr^r'hrl 


I"  r?  If  rrt^ir^  [X l-r-fl 


SABA.    7. 7. 7. 6.        {Second  Tant  for  No.  307.) 


jTfTTTjIiiJ 


Chas.  Steggall,  1826- 
I  all   !   X 


1.  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three,  Snler  of  the  earth  and  sea,  Hear' 


lie  we  lift  totheeHo-lyohant  and  psalm. 


]:iCiffffipffii[[[pigi 


Crinity 

300    ADDIWOTON.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.       {Pint  Tune.) 


S.  Pkout,  18»^. 
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i 


F^ 


^agi4t^FiTi^  ji^|J:J|jJji 


F 


1.  Come,  tbou  al  -  might-y  King,  Help  ui   thy  name  to  ting,  Help  at     to      praiie :  Father  /all 


glo-ri-oni,    0*er   all   vie -to-  ri-ons,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  Yer  ne,   An-eient  of    Dayi. 

*  *  Ir.flr.f.,  i  >  .r-ff  ♦  ♦  -  *• 


upsjis^^mM 


t 


m 


± 


t 


^^ 


2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  praver  attend; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  th^  word  success: 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  Holv  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour: 


r 


EZ 


Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  powerl 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

Charlei  WeBley.  1762. 


ITAIilAN  HYMN.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.       (Second  Tune.) 


F.  GlABDim,  1716-1796. 


l.ClHM,tkMal■lgkt7Ki^JelpuUJlametoli^.HfllpttUpnile:|^^^^^  I  CMM,uaragioT«rii,Ai<Mtirhji. 


2  Light  of  lights;  with  morning,  shine; 
Lift  on  us  thy  light  divine: 
And  let  charity  beniffn 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights;  when  falls  the  even. 
Lei  it  close  on  sin  forgiven; 


Fold  us  in  tl^e  peace  of  heaven. 
Shed  a  vesper  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  thee; 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

OUbert  BoriiOD. 

(Also  Saba,  ofposite.) 
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Crinity 


ST.  ATHAITASnra.   7t.01. 


E.  J.  Honnn,  1872. 


Angelf  and  aroh-an-§^lB  sing,  Chanting  ey-er-  Uf t-ing-1  j       To  the  bleii-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tj. 


mi^^^^f^^MilHi^\  r  ^■lauiJi 


2  Since  by  thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  m  thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  thee  all  honor  paid, 

Praise  to  thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessfed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  thy  command; 

And,  when  thy  behests  are  dond, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  bless^  Trinity. 

4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 


309 


HANT.    78. 
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To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

6  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  thee. 
Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band, 

Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 
Thee,  the  church  in  every  land, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessfed  Trinity. 

6  Alleluia,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three! 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessfed  Trinity. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 
J.  H.  Cornell,  1872. 
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1.  Ho  •    ly    Fa  -  ther,    hear      my   ory; 


^ 


2 


Ho   -    ly   Sav-  ionr,  hend   thino  ear; 


t 


m-.ii  Ji-H 


i 
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hHH^^i^^^^ 


Ho  -  lySpir  •  it,     oome  then  nigh:        Fa 


f:  g^  g 


ther,  Sav  -  ionr,    Bpir  -      -    it,    hear. 


2  Father,  save  me  from  niy  sin; 

Saviour,  I  thy  mercy  crave; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  thy  love; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace; 


Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit— thou 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  thy  grace  within  me  now; 
Be  my  Father  and  mv  God. 

Horatlui  Bonar,  184& 


Crinity 

310   ANGUB.    8.7.8.7.8.8.       (FintTune.) 
Unison 


Sir  Joseph  Babkby,  188S-lflB6b 
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1. 0  Father  bleiti  Uij  name  we  dngiWlioBe  poVr  the  world  np-hold-eth,  And  thee,  0  Ohrist,  of  kinge  the  King, 

4- 


jiw^\ii'^0ujJi^i\ 


If  i?fif'ifi!^|jiiii^ 


^rlT  iTflf^l'l 


p^ 


ii\Hi\f  iimmuim 
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W1ioMloT«onri(nilfeii-fold-eth|Andtlie«|OHo-l70hoit|WepTaiMiO,  1m  anrgvidetbTO'all  <na    ittjt. 


J_jlj.l^ljlgi^j^ljJ  IjTjy  ljij.rJT]jfjTl 


II  yi^O'|i"Triti/' ;V,ifii 


2  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  of  our  Salyatlon, 
The  Church  on  earth,  and  heavenly  host, 
Are  one  in  adoration. 
With  heart  and  mind,  may  we  adore 
Our  gracious  God  for  evermore. 


WUBTlgSHBUBG.    8.7.8.7.8.8.    ( Second  Tane.) 


Germak. 


m 


rfm 


.    r  0      Fa  -  ther  Meet,    thy    namewe    ting, Whose pow'rtlie  world  up  -  hold-  eth,  \ 
(And  thee,     0    Christ,  of      kings  the  Kixig,WhoBe  love   our   sonls   en-  fold  -  eth;j 


fe^^ 
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^ 


i^^^^ 


ti-i—i^^t~Wi 


And  thee,    0      Ho  -   ly    Ghost,  we  praise:    0,     be      onr   guide  thro*    all   onr  days. 
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iTrinity 


NIOABA.    P.M. 


^^^^^^^ 


J.  B.  DtkK,  182S-1876. 


1.  Holy*  holy,  ho  -  ly !   Lord  God  Almighty !  Early  in  the  momiag  our  song  ihall  riio  to  thoo ; 


rffffr 


Holy,holy,  ho  -  ly!  meroi-ful  and  mighty!   Ood  inthreoper-ioni,ble8iedTrin-i  -  ty! 


^te^M^^ 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  saints  adore  thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 


not  see; 


Perfect  in  power,  in  Jove,  and  purity. 


4  Holy,  holy,  holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  merciful  and  mighty; 
God  in  three  persons,  blessM  Trinityl 

Reginald  Heber,  1827. 
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BBOBNT  BQU AK1B.    8.7.8. 7.  8. 7. 


Henry  Skart,  1812-1879. 


1.  Olo-ry  bo  to  Ood  the  Father,  Olo-ry  be   to  OodtheSon,  Olo-ry  be   to     God  the  Spirit, 

^4 


t: 


np — — F 


t 


* 


X 


te^ 


%Mip^ 


^ 


t 


nj;iifj;.i;ii 


Great  Je-ho-vah,  Three  in  One ;  Hal  -  le-  In-j  ah,  Hal  -  le  -In-j  ah,  While  e-ter  -  nal      a  -  gei  mn. 


t=^£=rf±=*: 


m^^^^^ 


w 


2  Glory  be  to  him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain; 
Qlory  be  to  him  who  bought  us. 
Made  us  kings  with  him  to  reign; 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 


230 


3  "Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal!" 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 
"Honor,  richer,  power,  dominion  I*' 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings; 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings! 

HoratiuB  Bonar,  1868w 
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Itrinity 


VI8IO  DOMINI,    lis.  10b. 


J.  B.  DtKIS,  1823-1076. 


1.0  H0-I7    Fa-ther,  who  bait  led   thy   ohil-dren   Ii    all  the    a  •  gee,  with  the  ire  aad  dead. 


mi^rUU^^\T^^ 


mijUDnii^i 


Thro^  fleas  dry-shod  1  thio*  weary  wastes he-wild-'ring)   To  theoi  in  rer-erent  Iotoi  vox  hearts  are  bowed. 


2  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour,  From  thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleas- 

To  thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  pre-  ant  river, 

vails,                                   [havior,  Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

Stilling  the  rude  winds  of  men's  wild  be-  4  o  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  a- 

And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  doring, 

gales.  Praise  we  the  goodness  that  has  crowned 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-  our  day; 

Giver,  Pray  we,  that  thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  im- 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  ploring 

gives  increase.  Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  alway. 

William  Croewell  Doane. 


TBINITAS.    P.M. 


B.  H.  J,  1878. 

I   I     I 


1.  Fa-ther,  al  -  might-y,  Trembling  I  bow   to  theei  An-gelsmay  jvj  in  thee,  Know*ing  no    sini 


m 


Wf 


¥^ 


19- 


X 


I    I 


rriF^Fii'iri;  rjiifriFffi.^H 


JdJiMd 


\\H\\b\\ 


Look  not  with  TengeiU  eye  \   Fear-ing  thy  somti-ny,   Oar  hearts  within  ns   die     Ere  thon  be  -  gin. 

p^^={=t=g^:-pFi r  r  rii '  ^^  \  \\\  h=f  ir  r  riir>»fl 


r-r 

2     Jesus,  all  gracious. 
Fondly  I  look  to  thee. 
With  ansrels  joy  in  thee. 

Thou  aiedst  for  sin. 
Behold  with  loving  eye, 
Thou'st  felt  infirmity; 
Our  hearts,  so  peacefully, 

'Bide  thou  within. 


231 


3     Spirit,  all  holy, 
Comfort  and  strengthen  me; 
Cleanse  and  enlighten  me, 

Save  me  from  sin. 
Search  me  and  know  my  thought. 
Try  all  in  weakness  wrought; 
My  ways  with  evil  fraught. 

From  evil  win. 

K.  H.  Johnson,  1867. 


316    BABDEN.    KM.       (First  T\i7i€.) 


Bible 


■jidiiUi 


G.  A.  MACFABftlM,  1821^% 

-K hi- 


1.  Tbe  heav'nt  de  -olare  thy  glo  -  ry,      Lord; 


p^r^rffp 


6Y  -  ery  iter  thy  wis-dom   thinet ; 


1 —-- 1 1>..         M 1 ^ 


T=:1: 


n 


m\ 


1  I  ^^ 

But  when  our     eyes    bo- hold  thy      word,      Wo  road  thy   namo  in   fair-  or     linoi. 


e:  f  ■  f 


i  T  T   '^\f^[\ 


2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise     4  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Hound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ;       Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race,  Thv  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Itf  touched  and  glanced  oti  every  land.  Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

3  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest,  5  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run;       In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven: 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest  Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 

That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun.  And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 


"WIMBOBNE.    li.  M.       {Secmd  Tune,) 


J.  Whittakkr,  1820. 


&^ 


a 


-Pn I 

aid 


1.  The heay^nadd- dare  thy     glo-ry,      Lord)      In 


eT 


ery 


star  thy      wig  -  dom  shines  t 


Bnt  when  oni   eyes     he  -  hold    thy        word,       We  read  thy   name    In      ftdr  -  er      lines. 


^tayfi 


DOTVNS.    CM. 


3 


(Samul  ntiM  Par  No.  817.) 

4-,-J-J — I- 


Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 


\  Oh,  kow  I  lore  tkj    ho-(y  Uw!  Tii  dii-ly  ij  de  -  light;  AidtheiMBjiediUtioiidnY  Di-riii  ai-nce  hy  light 
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Bible 


^S 


TIVXBTON.    O.U. 


+ 


? 


^ 


I 


^=1 


i 


^ 


WILLIAM  SPABK,  1872. 


w=?- 


fe 


^p 


2::s 


1.  The    Spir  -  it  breathes  ap   -   on     the   word,  And  brings  the   tmth    to      sight; 


m^  ^  \  i=^ 


r^^TTi 


t 


± 


g 


* 


t 


^ 


J 


:t 


t 


t 


L=dJ 


I   I  f'\ 

I 


^^—^=^^^    ^  I  ^^=^^ 


sano  -  ti  •   fy  -   ing 


2  A  glory  ^Ids  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun: 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  fight  and  heat: 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  out  never  set. 
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aOUDA.    CM.       (MrstTune.) 


4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  worla  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  1  love, 
Till  glory  oreak  upon  my  view 
In  orighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowper,  1779. 
Berthold  Toubs,  187Z 
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y 


U^j-U-M=^^a 
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£ 
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And  thenoe  my    med  -  i 


^^^M 


^ 


ta-tions  draw       Di 


vine     ad  -  vioe 


f 


ff#^ 


by      night. 


1=^ 


1  Oh,  how  1  love  thy  holy  law  I 

'Tis  daily  my  delight; 
And  thence  my  meofitations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word; 
My  soul  with  longine  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel.  Lord. 


Q 


(  Also  Downs,  opfobitb.) 
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3  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage, 

And  well  employ  my  tongue, 
And  in  my  weary  pilgrimage 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 

Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 

Watts,  1719. 


And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

Isaac 
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BCrBLINQTON.    CM. 


Bible 

(First  Tune.) 


J.  F.  BURSOWKi,  1787-18S2. 


1.  Fa   -    ther     of      mer-  oies,     in 


™1  f  H 


Jl 


I 


^ 


^^^^^^ 


I 

7  word   What  end  -  less    glo  •   ry     ifalnet ! 
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I 


p 


B 
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«^-+- 
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For   -    ev 


m 


RFF 


)v  -   er      be      tny   ns 


J=* 


name     a  -  dor*d      For      these   ce  -   lei  -   tial      lines. 


2  'Tis  here  the  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast; 
Here  purer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Inyite  the  longing  taste. 

3  'Tis  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  jovs 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

CHESTEBFIEIiD.    O.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


a"f=p 


wf 
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4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever-dear  delight! 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thj  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 
T.  HA.WM8, 173^1820. 


fen^4-^-^J^Ite^#^ 


I 
1.  Fa-ther   of      mer -oies,      in      thy     word     What  end-  loss      glo  -  ry    shines! 


TAIjIiIS'S  ordinal.    C.  M.       (For  Xo.  320.) 

I    I 


T.  Talus,  1630-1585. 


Bible 

319   NOX  PB-fflOBSBIT.   O.M.      (FIrttTuneo 


J.  Baptiste  C1.LKIN,  1875. 


1.  Lamp      of    our  feet,  where  -  by       we      traoe      Our    path  when  wont      to     stray; 
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1^'*  I 


StNun  firom      the /out      of    lte«T'ii  •  I7     gnoe,  Brook  by     the    trav'-ler't   way. 

♦      1^    f        f       ^ 


^ 


m 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed; 

True  manna  from  on  high; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

3  Word  of  the  ever-living  Gk)d, 

Will  of  his  glorious-Son: — 
Without  thee,  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  Itself  be  won  ? 


FUIiIjISR.    O.M.       {Second  Tane.) 


4  Yet  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth, 
Thy  mysteries  to  reveal, 
That  Spirit  which  first  gave  thee  forth 
Thy  volume  roust  unseal. 

6  And  we,  if  we  aright  would  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts. 
Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
W^ith  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton,  1836. 


Arr  from  E.  M.  Fuller,  1890. 


»^^0    TAIiLIB'S  OBDINAL.    (Opposite.) 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  ^ven! 
Briffht  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  0*er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast; 

A  light  whose  never-weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 


3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears.  • 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

John  Fawcett,  178i. 
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Bible 


ST.  OYFBIAN.    6s.       (FlnlTune.) 


m^u\^^ui\U\f--l4=^. 


R.  R.  Chops,  1862. 


1.  Lord,  thy  word  a-bid-eth,  And  our  foot-steps  gnideth  |  Who  its  onth  be-  liev-eth,  Li§^ht  and  joy  re  -  oeiTeth. 


2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  thv  word  doth  cheer  ub; 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


OBFBING.    6a:       {Second  Tune.) 


4  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying! 

5  Oh,  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord  I  may  love  and  fear  thee, 
Evermore  be  near  thee. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1661. 


E.  H.  Johnson,  1896. 


1 .  Lord|  thy  word  a  -  bid  -  eth,    And  oar  footsteps  guid-eth  |  Who  its  trath  beflereth,  Light  and  Joy  re-ceiTeth. 


^M 
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ST.  THEODULFH.    ?■.  68.  D. 


M.  Teschnbb,  16th  and  17th  cents. 

-I- 


fc5 


^-  \  OTruthuieluiig'd.anelwiiging.O  light  of  our  dark  gl^;  }W«P'««>tliMfo'a»«»^-  "«• 


-I  -4 


I--:q=ji:7-l  |    j--i_--->;-_|=z)qr:^ -j^^ 


That  from  the  hallowed  page, 


A     lantern  to  our    foot -stepi,  Shines  on  from  age   to     ago. 


E 


^\^M=n 


I 


-f=i 


f^^t^^ 
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^ 


^^H=M=^f^ 


2  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled; 

It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world. 

It  isthe  chart  and  compass 


That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands. 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 


t 

3  O  make  thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  purest  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
O  teach  thy  wandering  pilgrims 
th( 


By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended. 
They  see  thee  face  to  face. 

W.  W.  How,  1867. 
(Also  Wkbb,  No.  1C7. ) 
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Bible 


8TAHDI8H.    8.8.7.D. 


HKHST  SiIAKT,  1818-1879. 


^^ 


1.  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  iweetest  meuuree   Sing    of    those  who  spread  the   treas-nres 

^ 


lJEJltliLJ4^^d^^3±±±J^ 


Peace    on    earth  their  pro  -  ola  -  ma  -  tion.    Love    from   Ood     to      lost  man  -  kind. 


w 


i 


^^ 
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2  See  the  rivers  four  that  ffladden, 
With  their  streams,  the  better  Eden 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters; 
Drink,  O  Zion's  sons  and  daughters 

Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 

324    NASHVILLE.    8. 8.8.D. 


3  Oh,  that  we,  thy  truth  confessing, 
And  thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Jesus,  may  thy  love  adore! 
Unto  thee  our  voices  raising, 
Thee  with  all  thy  ransomed  praising. 

Ever  and  for  evermore. 

Tr.  by  Robt.  Campbell,  1850. 
Arr.  by  L.  Mason  from  Dave's  Psalter,  1562,  alt 


^m 
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1.  I  love  the  rol-ume  of  tiiy  word  |  What  light  and  Joy  its  leaves  afford  To  souIb  he-night-ed  and  diBtress'd  I 


^^m 


Thy  precepts  gnide  my  donbtfdlwayi  Thy  fear  for-hidsmy  feet  to  stray  j  Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest 


5« 


/ffr 
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2  Thy  threat'nings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes,  3  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies;  My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 


But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 
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And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 


Prouisions  of  the  iBospel 

32o    BABTON.    Ii.  M.  W.  A.  Mozart,  175fr-17». 


Uj-iHi  ii'^m^m 


iS 
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1.  How  Bweetl  J  flowed  the   got-  pel  tonnd       From  lipi   of   gen -tie -new  and  graoe, 

^1 0 ci • ^=wJ « — m — «- 
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£=£=^=4tfU 


M^cr'^  rTT 


r  •  T  in* 


When  listening  thonsande  gather-ed  round,      And  joy  and  g^Ud-nesa  filled  the  plaoe! 

p. 1 —        #       I    #  ~f~|    ^     J ■"• ^ * TT^ 
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2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke,     Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way;  Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke,      4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust; 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day.  ViVism  of  earthly  pride,  decay; 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home,      A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest :"  And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

Sir  John  Bowiing,  1825. 
326    FATHERHOOD    C.  M.  D. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1827—. 
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1.  0  nyi  •  te  - 17  of  lore  dinne  That  thovgkt  aid  tkaaki  o'er-pow  n !  Lord  Jeni,  was  oir  portion  tkiie,  And  it  thj  por-tioi  nn  ? 


ela-^^fe 


J  '  J  '  J  J  J    '  ' — r— ■ — ^~* — I — I — '  "      t    'J   "1  ' 


Im-maa-nel,  didst thov  take  oir  plaee  To  let  u  io  tkiae  own  F  Didst  tkon  osr  low  m  -  tate  en-braee 


To    lift  11  to  tkj  tkronef 


2  Didst  thou  fulfil  each  righteous  deed, 

God's  perfect  will  express. 
That  we  the  unfaithful  ones  might  plead 

Thy  perfect  faithfulness? 
On  thy  pure  soul  did  dread  and  gloom       4 

In  that  drear  garden  rise  ? 
Are  ours  the  brightness  and  the  bloom 

Of  thine  own  Paradise  ? 

3  For  thee  the  Father's  hidden  face? 

For  thee  the  bitter  cry? 
For  us  the  Father's  endless  grace, 
The  song  of  victory  ? 
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Our  load  of  sin  and  misery 
Didst  thou,  the  Sinless,  near? 

Thy  spotless  robe  of  purity 
Do  we  the  sinners  wear  ? 

Lord  Jesus,  is  it  even  so? 

Have  we  been  lovM  thus  ? 
What  love  can  we  on  thee  bestow 

Who  hast  exchanged  with  us  ? 
Thou,  who  our  very  place  didst  take, 

Dwell  In  our  very  heart: 
Thou,  who  thy  portion  ours  dost  make. 

Thyself,  thyself,  impart. 

T.  a.  QUI,  1864. 


Prouisions  of  the  iBospel 

33T    OAIjOOTT.    C.  M.       {lint  Tune.)  Abr.  feom  J.  W.  Calloott,  1766-1821. 

Oh,    £e 


1.  Bal-TEtioiiI 


joy  -  fal   lonnd! 'Til  pleai- lire   to    oiir    eari,     A  tor'Toigii 
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balm   for    ev  -  'ry      wound,  A   oor-  dial  for  our   feari ,  A      oor-  dial     for  our   feari. 
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1  Salvation  I  Oh,  the  joyful  sound! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 


BT.  SAVIOUR.    C.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


p^fmmjm^^^ 


I 

3  Salvation  I  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  nearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

4  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
F.  G.  Baker,  1876. 
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CAMBBIDGX.    CM.       {Third  Tune.) 
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John  Ramdalu  1715-1799. 
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1.  Sal-va-tion!  Oh,  the  joy- fnl  loondl'Tii  pleasure     to     our   ears,      A  sov'reignbalmfor 
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•▼  -'rywonnd,  A  oordial  for  our  leara,  A  oordUl  for  our  fewt.  A  oordial 


\ \ 


t^ 


r 


•T  -'rywoiind,  A  oordial  for  our  fears,  A   oordial  for  onr  faari,  A  oordial      for  our  faars. 
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328    BT.  AONBS.    C.  M.       {Firgt  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dtkeb,  1828-187& 
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ijad  gin-nerif  plung'd  be  -  neatli  that  flood, 
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their   guilt  -  y 


stains. 
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OBBDIENOE.    C.  IC. 


{liecond  lyme.) 


J.  GiBSUK. 


1.  Tkere  is  a  foiiUii  filFd  with  blood,  Dnwi  from  ImiNiiieri  Teiii ;  Aid  dinen  ploBg«d  benetth  that  flood,  Loie  all  Ibeir  giiltv  itaiss. 


pJZp[ 


^S^^^^i 


2  The  dyinjif  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


4  E*er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeem  in  ff  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


5  And  when  this  feeble,  faltering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

\l  illiam  Ck>wper,  1779. 
(Also  Gowpkb,  opposite.) 


SPKIN-QTIMB.    O.M.       (Third  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Monk,  I82S-18g9. 


1.  There  iiafontaii  filled  with  blood,  Drawifrom  InnaBiel 


^^ 


I  mai ;  Aad  liiners  ploBged  beneath  that  flood,  Use  all  their  gvihy  ttains. 
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HOBSIiET.    CM. 


{Fourth  Tune.) 


William  Hoilsley,  1844. 


'Mi^iA^'^^^i 
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1.  There  is  a  fbntaii  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Imnanneri  rein ;  And  rinnen  pinged  beneath  that  flood,  Loae  all  their  gviKj  itaini. 


I 


329 


ABEB.    B.  M. 


Prouisions  of  the  iBospel 

{First  Tune.) 


W.  H.  MoifK.  1875k 
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1.  Oil,  perfect  life  of  loTe!  All,  all  isflniehednow}  Alltliat  he  left  his  tlirone  above  To   do  for  us  he-lowi 
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2  No  work  is  left  undone 

Of  all  the  Father  willed; 
His  toil,  his  sorrows,  one  by  one, 
The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

3  No  pain  that' we  can  share 

Hut  he  has  felt  its  smart; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 

■ 

4  And  on  his  thorn-crowned  head, 

And  on  his  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  their  euilt  were  laid, 
That  he  might  make  us  whole. 


BADE  A.    S.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


5  In  perfect  love  he  dies; 

For  me  he  dies,  for  me: 
O  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
I  cling  by  faith  to  thee. 

6  In  every  time  of  need, 

Before  the  judgment  throne. 
Thy  work,  O  Lamb  of  God,  111  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 

7  Yet  work,  O  Lord,  in  me, 

As  thou  for  me  hast  wrought; 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  De 
To  grace  thy  love  has  brought. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1875. 
German  Melody. 
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1.  Oh,  perfect  life  of  loye'I   All,  all  is  finished  now)  All  that  he  left  his  throne  ahove  To  do  for  as  he -low. 


m^ 


\ — »- 


OOWPEB.    CM.       (mh  Tune M "^0.208.) 
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Lowell  Mason,  1880^ 
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1.  There   it      a  fonnt-ain  fill' d  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-aer  8   veins;       And 
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sinneri  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  gnilty   stains,  Lose   all  their  guilty    stains. 
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330    MOKSSIiL.    8.M.       (FirtllStne.) 


Sir  Joseph  Babnbt,  18B0L 


l.II«t whit tk6Mbi4t hire doM  Gu  ttrethiigiilt-y    loil;    Nit  whtlthiiUil-iig  flethhiihone  CuaakeBjipir-it  ^Mt 
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2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God; 
Not  alfmy  prayers  and  Bighs  and  tetfrs 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

8  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Ijamb  of  God, 
Cfan  give  me  peace  within. 

BIBNNA.    8.  M.       ( Second  TVine.) 


4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 

To  me  can  pardon  speak; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

Honttiufi  Bonar,  1S61. 
J.  H.  Deane,  1824-1881. 


1 .  ll«t  what  theie  haidi  hart  dne  Oil  nre  thii  gifltj  wil ;  Not  what  this  toiliig  M  hai     hwie    Gu  aake  ny  ipir-it       whole. 
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DONOABTBB.    8.  M.       (JTrse  7Vtn«.) 


8,  Wmwcy,  1766-1887. 
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1.  Rot  allthohMifhaaiti,   Oi  Jew-iihal-tan  ilaia,  CeoM  give  the  giilt-j  eoiieieBMpea«,Or  wuha-wajtht    rtaio. 


2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away, — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

BOYL8TON.    8.  M.       {StcmsA  TVcfie.) 


While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 


he  burden  thou  didst  bear. 


When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

Isaac  WatU,  1709. 
Lowell  Mason,  1832. 


1.  Hot   aOthohMofhoaiti,  Oi   Jow-i|hal-tan   slaiLCoaM  giro  thogiUt-jooneioioopoaM,  Or  wash  a-way^  the     gUia. 
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332   OOLDRBY.    7.6.7.6.7.7. 


HsyRT  Smart,  1M9. 
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1.  *'  Who  ii  this,  with  garments  dyed,  This  that  oomes  from  Edom,  TraT'ling  thns  fromBoirah's  sidOi 


^^^ 
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In  the  miglitof  free  -  domt"  "I,tk«Coiiq'roT  o'er  the  grave,   I,  themight-y   One  to  mt«I" 
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2  "Why  is  thine  apparel  red, 

Stains  of  blood  bespeaking, 
Why  thy  robe  as  theirs  that  tread 

In  the  wine-press,  reeking 
With  the  juice  of  grape,  say  why 
Such  strange  garb  of  victory  ?  " 

3  "  I  have  trodden  all  alone, 

This  world's  wine-press  ample. 
And  I  wondered  of  mine  own 

None  the  foe  could  trample! 
*     Rescue  then  my  vengeance  brought, 
Mine  own  arm  salvation  wrought." 

333    FERGUSON.    8.  M.       (First  Tune.) 


4  Yes,  I  know  thee  now!— the  Word 

Writ  in  sacred  story; 
Angel  of  the  Presence,  Lord, 

Christ,  the  King  of  Glory!— 
Know  thy  deeds  m  days  of  old: 
Kindness— pity— love  untold! 

5  Yes!  thy  secret.  Lord,  is  known, 

Whence  thy  red-dyed  raiment! 
Not  thy  foeman's  blood— thine  own, 

Lavished  for  the  payment 
Of  the  debt  none  else  could  pay. 
Guilt  none  else  could  wash  away! 

E.  A.  Dayman,  1866. 
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Geo.  Kingsley,  1811-1884. 


j^^^tel 


1.  Bum  joir  tri-nn-phBtioigi  To   an  im-nor-tal  toie;  Wide  let  the  earth  n-aooidtiw  deeds  Ce-les-tial  gnoehaidoie. 


£m£iif!nci? 


2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose. 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 

Let  hopeless  sorrows  ceas^; 

OLEVELY.    B.  M       (Second  Tune.) 
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Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

4  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call: 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

Inac  Watts,  1719. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1805-1876. 
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1.  BaiiejmirtriiiDphantiovgf     To    anim-mor-tal  toie;  Wide    let  the  earth  remnd  the  deeds Ge  •  lea- tialgnee  has 


Ge  •  lea-tialcraeehaa  dose. 
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Ot>4    HILABY.    6.6.6.6.8.8.        (Firitt  Tune.) 


WiLLIJLM  Cboi  «,  ^ 


tej^=^^^P^-j-[,i^fji^ 


1.  Blow  ye  the  tnun-pet,  blow,     The  glad    -   ly  lol  -  emn   aonndi    Let      all  the  iu.-ti9iis  know, 
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To  earth's  re-mot-est  bound  i  The  year  of  Jn  -  bi  -  lee  is  oomei  Be-tnm,  ye  ransom'd  sin-ners,  homOt 
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2  Jesus,  our  great  Iligh-priest, 

JIath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


i  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hom«k 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  lace: 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Charles  Wesley,  1750- 


BROOKLYN.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       (Second  Tune,) 


John  Zundel.  1815-1882. 
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1.  Blow  ye  th«  tnin-pet,bloii|The  ghd  •  ly  lol-eia  iovid;  Let    all  the  ii-tioDi    kiow,    To  etrth'i  re-not-eit  bond; 
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The  year    of    Ja  •  hi  •  lee    is  fonie;    Re  •  tarn,  ye  raa-wmed  sia-aen.  hoaie.  Re  -  tara.  ye  raa^oned  aa  •  aen,  hena. 
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(Also  Lenox,  Opposite.) 
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330    HABIiBT.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


^JIJS 


S.  8.  WWLrr,  IftO-ltW. 


1.  Th7Works,iiotmi]Le,OCliiiit,8peakgUd-]i«uto  t]iiiheart;TlM7tollm«aU  if   done;  They 
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Md  my  fear  depart :  To  whom,faTe  thee,who  oanat alone  For  lin  atonoi  Lord,  shall  I      ileel 


1       '  ^ 


Tr-j-^rT 


P^ 


^^fc^rf-^^ 


1  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Speak  gladness  to  this  heart; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done; 

They  bid  my  fear  depart: 
To  whom,  save  thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

2  Thy  wounds,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Can  heal  my  bruised  soul; 
Thy  stripes,  not  mine,  contain 

The  balm  that  makes  me  whole: 
To  whom,  save  thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  Bin  atone,  Lord,  shall  1  flee? 


I     I 

3  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins  that  none  could  bear 

But  the  incarnate  God: 
To  whom,  save  thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee? 

4  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due: 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 

Would  have  been  all  too  few: 
To  whom,  save  thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

Horatius  Bonar,  1857. 


LSNOX.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       {TMrd  Time  for  No.  ?a^,) 
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Lxwis  Edson,  1748-1820. 
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L  Blow  ye  the  trnmpet,blow,  The  gladly  solemn  sound  |  Let  all  the  nations  knew,  To  earth's  remotest  bonnd| 
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The  year  of  Jn-  hi  -  lee  is  come}  The  year  of  jn-  hi  -  lee  is  oome,    Be-tnm,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,   home. 
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ST.  ATHANASinS.    78.61.       {First  Tune.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  1872. 


m^ifiiiim 


^ 


L  From  the  oroii  np-lift-ed  highiWhere  the  Saviour  dei^i  to  die,  What  melodiom  loa^  we  hear, 
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Bunting  on  the  ravish'd  ear ! ''  Love*i  redeeming  work  ii  done ;  Come  and  weloome,ainner,  oome." 
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1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  songs  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  earl 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

2  *'  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne. 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 

On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  knee,  embrace  the  Son; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


CLAUDIA.    78.  6 1.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  "Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board; 
See,  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
,Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end— 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend! 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  my  eternal  home — 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

Tfaotnas  Hawela,  1792. 
"  Choral  Fbiknd." 
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1.  From  the  oroBinp-lift-ed  high,Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die,  What  melodiom  longt  we  hear, 
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Bursting  on  the  raviih'd  ear !  ''Love*i  redeeming  work  is  done ;  Come  and  welcome,  sinner, oome." 
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(Also  Albtta,  No.  388.) 
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STBPHAirOS.    8.6.8.3.      (FlnlTune.) 


H.  W.  BaKBB,  UO. 


1.  Art  thon  weary,  art  thon  langaid,  Art  thou  sore  distrMsed  7  '*Oome  to  m«/'  aaith  One/'and,  oomingi  Be  at  reat." 

m 


2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him, 

If  he  be  my  Guide  ? — 
"In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  his  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  his  brow  adorns  ? — 
"Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety; 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 

What  his  guerdon  here? — 


"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him. 

What  hath  he  at  lastV— 
"Sorrow  vanished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me. 

Will  he  say  me  nay? — 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


Stephen  the  Sabaite,  725-794.    Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1851. 


BULIiIIVOXB.    8.  5.  8.  3.       (Second  Tune.) 


S.  W.  BULUNOKR,  1877. 
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Bib  Abtbur  Suluvan,  1843^1900. 


L  Preoioas,  precious  blood  of  Je  -  nu,  Shed  on  Oal-ya  •  ry,  Shed  for  reb-  els,  shed  for  sinnersy  Shed  for  me. 
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2  Precious  blood,  that  hath  redeemed  us  I 

All  the  price  is  paid; 
Perfect  pardon  now  is  offered, 
Peace  is  made. 

3  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus, 

Let  it  make  thee  whole; 
Let  it  tlow  in  mig^hty  cleansing 
O'er  thy  soul. 
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Though  thy  sins  are  red  like  crimson, 

Deep  in  scarlet  glow, 
Jesus'  precious  blood  can  make  them 
White  as  snow. 

Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jeeus, 

Ever  flowing  free! 
O  believe  it,  O  receive  it, 
'Tis  for  thee. 

Frances  Ridley  Haveisal,  1886-1879. 
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J.  B.  Dykb,  182S-1S^ 
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1.  Be -hold!  a     Stranger      at    the    door;      He  gent-ly   knocks,  has  knocked  be  -  fore; 
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Hag-  walt-ed    long,  is      wait-ing  still:    Ton  treat  no   oth  -   er     friend   so     ilL 
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2  Oh,  lovely  attitude!  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  Indeed  V 
He  will,  the  very  friend  you  need — 
The  Friend  of  smners;  yes,  't  is  he. 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 
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4  Else,  toiiched  with  gratitude  divine; 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him  ere  his  anger  burn; 
His  feet,  departed,  ne^r  return: 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour*s  at  hand 
When  at  his  door  denied  you'll  stand. 

Joseph  Grigg,  1765,  alt. 

(ALSO  WOODWORTH,  No.  381.) 

E.  Miller,  1731-1807. 
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2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart, 
Whose  pitying  eyes  thy  gjrief  discern, 
idc  "  "  "     * 


4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live: 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
Whose  h'andca'n  heal  thine  inward  smart.        How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return:  5  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

He  heard  thy  deep  repentant  sigh.  And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear: 

He  saw  thy  softened  spirit  mourn  'Tis  God  who  says,  "Ko  longer  mourn," 

When  no  intruding  ear  was  nigh.  'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

W.  B.  CoUyer,  1812. 
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1.  Why  will  ye  waste    on      tri-fling  oarei     That  life  wldohGod'ioom- pas- uon  iparei; 


While,  in  the     var  -  ions  range  of  thought,   The  one  thing  need  -  fnl       is      for  -  goti 
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1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares  3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
That  life  which  Gk)d's  compassion  spares;     Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue; 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought,        Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  V  When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above?  4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  impart; 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ?  Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart; 
Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain,  Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ?  That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

(Also  Zephyb,  No.  279.) 
342    PRESTON.    L.M. 


PhiUp  Doddridge,  1755. 


W.  H.  DoANE.  1882. 
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1.  With  tearfdl  eyoi     I 


m 


^^-^ 


-•— 4L 


look     a 


.   round;  Lifo  seems  a  dark   and   storm -y      sea; 
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Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I       hear 
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sound,     A  heavenly  whis-  per,  '*  Come  to 
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r      Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound. 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me. 

3  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see: 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  me." 


4  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion;  come  to  me." 


R 


5  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love. 
In  conflict,  gnef ,  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above; 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

Charlotte  Blliott.  184L 
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AliElBLD.    C.  M.  D. 


R.  8.  NSWiiAM,  1879. 
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2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high; 
O  trust  in  him,  trust  now  in  him, 

And  have  security: 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthfully 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 
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1 — r 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell; 
O  learn  of  him,  learn  now  of  him. 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well; 
And  with  his  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 

Therein  to  work  and  live; 
And  he  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive. 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1818-1871. 


8.  Howard,  1710-178SL 
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1.  Ah !  how  ibll  blleo  nai      Be  jut  be  •  fore  his  God  P     If   he  eoa-teid  in  righteoosieii.    We  fall  beneath  his    rod. 
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2  If  he  our  wavs  should  mark 

With  strict,  inquiring  eyes, 
Gould  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake; 


The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place; 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah  I  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God*? 
None,  none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood.  • 

Isaac  Watts.  172a 
(ALSO  Olmutz,  No.  461 ) 
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F.  C.  Maker,  188L 
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l..Come    to    the   Sav-iournow,    He    gen-tly  oall-eth  thee;  In  true  re-pent-ancebow, 
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A       home      in     heav'n       a  -  bove. 
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2  Come  to  the  Saviour  now, 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far, 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  his  by  right  you  are; 
Come,  like  poor  wandering  sheep 

Returninff  to  his  fold; 
His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne*er  grow  cold« 
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3  Come  to  the  Saviour,  all, 

Whatever  your  burdens  be; 
Hear  now  his  loving  call, 

"  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me." 
Come,  and  for  every  grief 

In  Jesus  you  will  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 

J.  M.  WIgner,  1871. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848. 
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2  Let  him  that  heareth  say  And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life; 

To  all  about  him,  "Come;*'  'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness        ^  t  ^r   r^„o  «tk^  ,'»^*f^c. 
To  Christ  the  fountain  r»omft  *  ^^^  JesuS,  who  invites, 

10  i^nrist,  tne  rountam,  come.  Declares,  "  I  quickly  come: " 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will,  Lord,  even  so;  we  wait  thy  hour: 

Oh,  let  him  freely  cornel  O  blest  Redeemer,  come. 

H.  U.  ODdenlonk,  1826. 
(  Also  Olney,  No.  486^) 
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347    BEliDBN.    7t.68.D.       {First  Tune.) 


StR  JOSSPH  BabKby,  1883. 
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1. '*Come  un  -  to    me,   ye    wea-ryi     And     I    will  gfite  yon   rest"  Oh,  bleii-ed  voice  of 
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omei  to  heart!  op-prett!        It      telle     of  ben -e  -  die  •  tion.     Of 


Je   -   ini,  Whiehoomei  to  heart!  op-prest!        It 


par-don,  naoe,  and  peace,     Of  joy   that  hath  no    end-ing,    6f  love  which  can-not  cease. 


2  "  Come  unto  me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  jfive  you  light." 
Oh,  loTing  voice  of  Jesus 
'  Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way; 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh,  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus 
Wnich  comes  to  end  our  strife! 

BENTLEY.    7s.  68.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

But  thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong 

4  "  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  patient  love  of  Jesus 

Which  drives  away  our  doubtl 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee! 

W.  C.  Dix,  1867. 


J.  IIULLAR.  1867. 


Wjfp^mi^^^mm^f^g 


1.  "  Oome  nn-to  me,  ye  wesry,  And  I  will  give  yon  rest*^  Oh,  blessed  Yoioe  of  Jesus,  Wbioh  comes  to  hearts  opprest  i 
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It  tells  of  ben-e  -  dlo-tion,  Of  paTdon,gTaoe,and  peace,  Of  j  oy  that  hatti  no  ending,  Of  love  whioh  cannot  cease. 
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(Also  Comi  Unto  Mk,  opposite.) 
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COMB  UNTO  MB.    Ts.ea.  D.       (  Third  Tune/or  No.  347,) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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And     I  will  give  yon  rest"     Oh,    blese-ed  voice  of 
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par-don,  graoe,  and  peaoe,  Of  joy  that  hath  no 
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end-ing.    Of  love  whioh  oan-not  oease. 


OtcC^   cnrPRTIS/   7«.  Adapted  from  Mendelssohn.  1809-1847. 
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Adapted  from  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 
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1.  Time     is*     ear -nest:    pass  -  ing  by;      Death  is     earn  -  est, 
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draw  -  ing   nigh: 
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Sin  -  ner,  wilt  thou      tri   -   fling  bef      Time    and  death   ap   -   peal      to   thee. 


M44-^^4^ 


2  Life  is  earnest:  when  'tis  o'er, 
Thou  returnest  nevermore; 
Soon  to  meet  eternity, 
Wilt  thou  never  serious  be? 

3  God  is  earnest:  kneel  and  pray, 
Ere  thy  season  pass  away; 
Ere  he  set  his  judgment  throne; 
Ere  the  day  of  grace  be  gone. 


4  Christ  is  earnest,  bids  thee  come; 
Paid,  thy  spirit's  priceless  sum; 
Wilt  thou  spurn  the  Saviour's  love, 
Pleading  with  thee  from  above? 

5  O  be  earnest,  do  not  stay; 
Thou  mayest  perish  e'en  to-day. 
Rise,  thou  lost  one,  rise  and  flee; 
Lol  thy  Saviour  waits  for  thee. 

8.  Dyer,  1814—. 
( AuBO  Plxyxl's  Hymn,  No.  466.) 
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349    BliAIRQOWBIE.    7b.  6b.  D.       {Flrtt  Tune.) 


J.  B.  DTKli,  1872. 


1.  To  -  ^7  thy  Btf-ej  oaUi  Be    To'  w»ha-waj  mj  rii;   low  •  er  •  er  gntt  bj   tici  •  pua,  Wbt-oer  luy  kife  ban. 
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How  -  OT  •  or  loig  froB  Bor-  ej    I  Bay  hare  tinod  a  •  way,    Thy  Uood,  0  Chriat,  eaa  eleaaw  bo,  Aad  Bake  no  white  to  •  iay. 


2  To-dav  thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin; 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  the  Father  calls  me, 

The  Holy  Spirit  waits. 
The  blesB^  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates: 


SITMEBON.    78.  Gb.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


No  questions  will  be  asked  me, 

How  often  I  have  come: 
Although  I  oft  have  wandered, 

It  is  my  Father's  home. 

4  O  all-embracing  mercy, 

Thon  ever-open  door. 
What  shall  I  do  without  thee 

When  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  aj^inst  me, 

To  drive  me  to  despair, 
I  know  one  ^te  is  open, 

One  ear  will  hear  my  prayer. 

Oswald  Allen,  1861. 
Sir  Josbph  Babvbt,  1888. 
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How  •  er  •  or  loag  froB  Bor-oy    i  Bay  haro  tin'd  a  •  way,  Thy  hloo4, 0  Ghriit,  eu  ekano  bo,  kwi  Baki  bo  whito  to  •  day. 
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(AUO  MaGDALXMA,   OPPO&ITX,  4ND  AUBKUA,  No.  406.) 
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MAGDAIiENA.    7».  68.  D.       {Third  Tune  for  j\o.  349.) 


Sir  J.  Stainbr,  1840-1901. 


1.  fe  •  day  thy  nerey    oils  ae    To  wiik  a-way  ny   n;    H«w  -  er-  w  great  my  trei-pan,Wbt-  e'er  I  nay  hare  heen. 
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Made  joa  with  himself  to  live :  He  the   fa  -  tal  canae  demands,  Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, 
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Why,  ye  thank-  less   oreatnres,  why 
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2  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why; 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve* 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain, 
Crucify  the  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace  and  die  ? 
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3  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why; 
He,  who  daily  with  you  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 

~    ir 


Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 

C.  Wesley,  1741.   Alt 
(Also  Pleyel's  Hymn,  No.  466.) 
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lEUaming  anb  3nuitation 


Adapted  fbom  A.  C.  Faloomsb,  I860—. 
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1.  "Tet   there  is      room!"  the  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song,      With    its   fair     glo  •   ry, 
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beck-ons  thee   a   -    long;        Boom,  room,    still   room!  0       en-ter,    en-ter     now. 
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2  Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low; 

The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  O  enter,  enter  now. 

3  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast; 

Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bridegrroom'fi  guest: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  O  enter,  enter  now. 

4  It  mis,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee! 

Make  haste,  make  haste;  'tis  not  too  full  for  thee: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  O  enter,  enter  now. 

6  Yet  there  is  room:  still  open  stands  the  gate. 
The  gate  of  love;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  O  enter,  enter  now. 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in;  that  banquet  is  for  thee; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  O  enter,  enter  now. 

7  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom; 
Then  the  last  low,  long  cry,  "no  room,  no  room! " 
No  room,  no  room!  On,  woeful  cry, "  no  room !" 

Horatius  Bonar,  1879. 


TO-BAY.    68.48. 
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Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  oalls ;  Te  wand'rers,oome ;  0      ye  benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam! 
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1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 

Ye  wanderers,  come; 
O  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 

O  hear  him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 
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3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 

For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 

Yield  to  his  power; 
O  ^ev©  him  not  away, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

S.  F.  Smith,  1882. 


Penitence  anb  Confession 

353    PLAYFOHD.    Ii.  M.       ( Firat  Tune.) 


FLAyfOlUFn  TtJL%fSA,  1671. 


1.  With    bro  -  ken  heart  and     con  -  trite  sigh, 


trembling  lin  -  ner,  Lord,  I     ory; 


Thy     pardoning  grace    ii     rioh    and    free: 


Ood,  be   flier^ei  •   fol*    to   me! 


TTT^~mTTTf 


1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry: 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free: 
O  Uod,  be  merciful  to  mel 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breai^t, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  mel 


WELLS.    L.  M.       {Second  Tiine.) 


Ztl 


E 


I 


§ 


H^ 


^ 


/TV 


r ' '  r  r 


m 


8  Far-off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me!        . 

4  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  hath  been  merciful  to  me!    ' 

Cornelius  Elven,  1852. 


XSRAKL  HOLDBOYD,  1740. 
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I.  Witk  brekei  h«art  aid  eoitrite  ligh,  A  trenbKig  nour,  Lord,  I  cry ;  Thy  pardoiiig  gnee  it  ri«h  ud  frM :  0  flod,  lw|ieiH»-ftI  to  jm  ! 
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SAXONY.    L.M. 


German. 


{■fl^^IjBpiL^ii^l 


1 . 0  thoa  thit  heareit  whei  siinon  ery,  Tho'  all  ny  erinei  before  thre  lif ,  Behold  them  lot  with  angry  look,  Bnt  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 


2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 


4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring;  f: 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne^er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 


3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 


5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

Isaac  Watu.  1719. 
(ALio  Hamburg,  No.  196.) 

257 


tComing  to  (Christ 

355    WATSBTBSB.    Ii.ll.6L       {FbrdTitne,) 


Aks.  fbom  Wiluav  Shobx,  IMO. 


1.  Wt  hftTt  not  known  tliM  u       w  ought,  Hor  loarnod  th j  wii  -  dom,  grace,  and  pow^r ; 

^^  '    ■ ' '  —  '    -g  I  r    r  I  ryi 


fi^"^ 


LordigiTonf  light  thy  truth  to 


ti».p^fif^^r  firn^f  nrj^f 


2  We  have  not  feared  thee  as  we  ought,       4  We  have  not  served  thee  as  we  ought; 
Nor  bowed  beneath  thine  awful  eye,  Alas  I  the  duties  left  undone, 

Nor  guarded  deed,  and  word,  and  thought,     The  work  with  little  fervor  wrought, 


Remembering  that  God  was  nigh. 
Lord,  give  us  faith  to  know  thee  near. 
And  grant  the  grace  of  holy  fear. 

3  We  have  not  loved  thee  as  we  ought, 
Nor  cared  that  we  are  loved  by  thee; 
Thy  presence  we  have  coldly  sought, 
And  feebly  longed  thy  face  to  see. 
Loffd,  give  a  pure  and  loving  heart 
To  feel  and  own  the  love  thou  art. 

WARBlSir.    Ij.  M.  61.       ( Second  Tune.) 


The  battles  lost,  or  scarcely  won  I 
Lord,  give  the  zeal,  and  give  the  might, 
For  thee  to  toil,  for  thee  to  fight. 

5  When  shall  we  know  thee  as  we  ought. 
And  fear,  and  love,  and  serve  aright! 
When  shall  we,  out  of  trial  brought, 

Be  perfect  in  the  land  of  lightl 
Lord,  may  we  day  by  day  prepare 
To  see  thy  face,  and  serve  thee  there. 

T.  B.  Pollock.  1889. 
Sir  Johepii  Barnhy,  1872. 


L  WebreMtkMVitkMtt    we  Mf  ht,  HwktneiUywii^eBfgrMi,  vU  pov'r;  TkctkiigiefeirtlikaTeiilN  ovtkMgkt, 
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Penitence  an6  iDonfession 

356   PENITENCE.    L.M. 


St.  Alban'8  Tuwk  Book,  IMS. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  the    sin  -  &er*8  Friend, to     thee,   Loit  and   nn-  done,  for    aid       I       flee; 
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Wea  -  ry    of  earth,  my  -  self,  and     Bin,        0  -  pen  thine  arms  and    take  'me      in. 
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1  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin. 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  save  my  ruined  soul; 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 
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BWABT.    CM.       {First  Tune.) 


3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign, 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,— but  thou  art  love; 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 

I  am  condemned — ^but  thou  hast  diedl 

Charies  Wesley,  1739,  alt. 
S.  P.  TUCKEBMiLN,  1S19-1890. 


Uii^^iiit^'-m^  i  i  i7^%tg^ 
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1.  How  eft,  ilai,  this  wreteked  keart  Hu  wudend  from  ik«  lord !  How  oft  my  rorisg  (koogkti  de-ptii,  For-get>fit    of  kit  word ! 


2  Yet  sovereiffn  Mercy  calls,  "return! 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn; 

O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  forgive. 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 


COBINTH.    O.  M.       (Sermd  Tune.) 


4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power. 

How  glorious,  how  divinel 
That  can  to  bliss  and  life  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 


Lowell  Mjison,  1792-1872. 


1.  How  oft,  t-las,  tkii  wreteked  kotrt  Hu  waader'd  from  tke  Lord !  How  oft  my  roriig  tkoigkti  deptit,  Forgetfil  of 
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Coming  to  Ithrist 


BIiZlirDEN.    CM.  D. 


+ 


C.  E.  KnTLK,  ISTtt. 


j^S^.^jil^lj^ 


1.  7orgiTe,0  Lord, the  doabtitliat break  Thy  prom-ii  -  ei     to 
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Sail    to   Uka    My      par- don,  fall  and    fra«.        I    tonglit  to  put  my     lini    a- way. 
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I  strove  to  do  thy  will,      And  yet, whene'er  I  tried  to  pray,  Ky  heart  was  doubting  itiU. 


2  I  thought  that  thou  with  jealous  eyes 

Wast  watching  me  alway, 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  spy, 

whene'er  I  went  astray; 
I  hoped  that  when,  by  days  and  years 

Of  service  and  of  prayer, 
I  had  besought  thy  grace  with  tears, 

Thy  mercy  I  might  share. 


3  Forgive,  O  Father,  this  my  sin, 
This  jealous,  doubting  heart; 

For  when  men  seek  thy  love  to  win, 
Atid  choose  the  better  part, 

I  know  that,  swifter  than  the  light 
Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 

Thy  pardoning  love,  thy  rescuing  might 

Speed  down  to  every  one. 

W.  Gladden,  imo. 


BYEFIBLD.    C.  M       {Ser<md  Tune  for  No.  360.) 


'^tE^^^^=i    i    i  I  ^^l^=j 


T.  Hastings,  17M-1873. 
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1.  0      Lord,    torn  not     thy     £aee      a  -   way     From   them  that    low  -    ly       lie, 
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Penitence  and  itonfession 

3o9  bubijInoton.  cm. 


J.  F.  BiTRBOV^ES,  1787-1853. 


1.  Ap  -  proaoh,  my   sonl,    the    mer-oy-ieat   Where    Je  -  ms      an- swers  pray*r: 


1.  Ap  -  proaoh,  my   sonl,    the    mer-oj-ieat   Where    Je 


tBxt[:im 


an-  Bwers  pray*r; 


none  oan  per  -  lah 


ie^-j.m_j-.  r  r  i  r — l  r  i  ^  i  rf  i  ^^ 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  yenture  nigh; 
Thou  caUest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  prest, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 


f 


m 


m 


come  to  thee  for  rest. 

360   WOIiliASTON.    CM.  D. 


(FlntTune.) 


4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  th^  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  loye,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  1, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  Name  I 

John  Newton,  1779. 


B.  A.  WHAPLE8,  1859. 


1. 0  Lord,  tnm  not  thy  faoe  away  From  them  that  lowly  lie ,  Lamenting  sore  their  lin-fol  life 

^  D.  S.— f  hut  them  not  against  ns,  Lord, 
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With  tears  and  bitter  ory :     Thy  meroy-frates  are  open  wide  To  ti 
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With  tears  and  bitter  ory :     Thy  meroy-gates  are  open  wide  To  them  that  mourn  their  sin ; 
Btlt  let  as  en-ter   in. 


n  their  sin  ;0 


1  O  Lord,  turn  not  thy  race  away 

From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Jwiamenting  sore  their  sinful  life 
With  tears  and  bitter  cry: 

2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin; 
O  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  m. 

3  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  thou  canst  tell; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 
Thou  knowest  very  well: 


4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat. 

With  tears  we  come  to  thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

5  And  need  we  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak, 
The  thing  that  we  would  have  V 

6  Mercy,  O  Lord,  mercy  we  ask, 
"lis 


This  is  the  total  sum; 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer; 
O  let  thy  mercy  come. 

J.  Marckaut,  1561.  alt.  by  R.  Heber,  1827. 
( ALSO  Bykfield,  opposite.) 
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iComing  to  Christ 


PENBITH.    O.M.  D. 


Sir  J.  Btainbr,  1840-1901. 
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1.  0     Je  -  loi  Chriit,  if    lin  there  be,     In    all  our  former  yeari,  That  wrings  the  aonl  with 


Unison. 
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we  to  thee  have  shown,   Who  didst  for  us  in  tears  and  blood  Up  -  on  the  eross  a  -  tone. 


^^tei^^i 


2  Alas  I  how  with  our  actions  all 

Has  this  defect  entwined; 
And  poisoned  with  its  bitter  ffall, 

The  spirit,  heart,  and  mind! 
AlasI  through  this,  how  many  gems 

Have  we  not  cast  awav. 
That  might  have  formed  our  diadems 

In  everlasting  day  I 
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KABBHAIiIi.    8.M. 


3  Yet  though  the  time  be  past  and  gone; 

Though  little  more  remains; 
Though  naught  is  all  that  can  be  done, 

E'en  with  our  utmost  pains: 
Still,  Jesus,  in  thy  grace  we  try 

To  do  what  In  us  lies; 
For  never  did  thy  loving  eye 

The  contrite  heart  despise. 

E.  CMwall.  1814-1878. 
(  Also  Btefield,  No.  360.) 


LsoNARD  Marshall,  1809-1890. 


1.  Did  Ohriflt  o'er  linners  weep,  And  shall  onr  cheeks  be  dry?  Let  floods  of  penitential  grief  Bant  forth  from  eVry  eye. 
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2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wondering  angels  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 


3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

Be^Jamiu  Beddome,  1818. 
(  Also  Boylstom,  No.  331.) 
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Penitence  an6  iConfession 


IBBN^US.    8.  M. 


Sim  JofiFH  Babmby,  lBe9. 
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1.  Have     mer  -  oy,     Lord,      on       mt, 
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2  Against  thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  thy  siffht,  [demned 

Have  I  transgressea;  and  though  con- 
Must  own  thy  judgments  right. 

8  Blot  out  my  crying  sins, 
Nor  me  in  anger  view; 
Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 
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AYIiESBUBY.    S.  M.       (FlrtlTUne.) 


4  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help, 

Nor  cast  me  from  thy  signt; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Soirit  take 
His  eTerlasting  mght 

5  The  joy  thy  f  avom  give 

Let  me  again  obtain^ 
And  thy  free  Spirit* s  Ann  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

Tato  and  Brady,  loes. 


J.  Chetham,  168^1780. 


1.  Oat    ofthedMp  I    d!      Td    tliee.OLorito  Uee.     Bt-bre  tkjtknMrfgruil  Ul;  B«   wr-a-fil  to    ae. 


2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 

The  woeful  deep  of  sin. 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by. 
Of  evil  now  within. 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 


OWSN.    B.  M.       {Second  Tune,) 


From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
I  plead  thy  precious  Name.. 

4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  eyer  was,  with  thee; 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow; 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

.  Sir  Henry  W.  Bokor,  1868. 


J.  E.  SWBJTTZKB,  1825-1878,  alt 


1.  OitofthfldMp  I      call    Tothee^OLorito    thee;  Bf-ferathytkroiirfgiieelUI;  Beaff-d-fii  to    ae. 
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DAY  OP  HBST.    Vs.  68.  D.       (First  Tune.) 


1.  ij    sins,  my    bIiiSi    my.  SaT-ionr.  They  take  snon 


J.  W.  Elliott,  1883-—. 
-^ 1 1"^ 


i 


sins,  my    sins, 


SaT-ionr,  They  take  snoli   hold  on      me,         I       am   not     a  -  ole 


my     Hay-lonr 


^j~ 


to  Igok  np,      Sare    on  -  ly   Ohriit   to      thee.  In      thee    ii     all    for  -  ^ve  -  ness,     In 


to  IMK  np, 


;i  Jg    y 


e*t 


F^^ 


Sl=3:£ 


' r ' r '  ^  hj 


Unison 


Harmony. 


thee   a  -  bnnd-ant  graoe. 


ea^  L  f  fl[':Ki 


"VLf    shad-ow     and  my    inn  -  ihlne  The   bright-neM  of  ^y   fuM« 


2  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour  I 

liow  sad  on  thee  they  fail; 
Seen  through  thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all; 
I  know  they  are  forgiven, 

But  stiU,  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  the  ftiet  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 

3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew 
Till  with  theft  in  the-desert 
I  near  thy  passion  drew; 

ABO ADELT.    78.  68.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Till  with  thee  in  the  garden 
I  heard  thy  pleading  prayer. 

And  saw  the  sweat-drops  bloody 
That  told  thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  songs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe, 
Shall  tell  of  all  thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below; 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  favor, 

Whose  presence  from  above 
R^oice  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  thee  and  love. 

J.  S.  MonseU.  IRN . 


J.  Arcadelt,  ISOtVlbTO. 


1.  My  sins,  my  sins,  my   Sayionr,  They  take  snoh  hold  on  me,       I    am  not   a-ble    to  looknp,8aTe 

D.S.  My  shadow  and  my   inn  •shine  The 


gii>>rH| -F^^H^TrrJlTl I   I   li-rTp^ I -l-)»-i-s^T-M   fit-- 1 

FiuK.  ,        1    '    I        I        ,        ,       ,        I       ,        D.S. 


on  -  ly  Ohrlst  to     thee,       in    thee    ii      all    for  -  jrire-netti  In     thee    a  -  bnnd  -  ant  rraoe, 


on  -  ly  Ohrlst  to     thee, 
bright-ness  of  thy     face. 


CT^ 


+^    — 


?■ 


^--B4Ff-r-l=JM 


(Also  Crlcifix,  No.  696^. 
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Penitence  anb  itonfesaion 


MOSOOW.    7(.  6.  D.       (.FWtlTune.) 


J.  BAMinx  Calkiv,  iser. 


^^4^^U^^,M^i4-^ 


1.  We  itand  in  deep  re  -  pent  -  anoe,   Be  -  fore  thy  throne  of  love;     0    God   of  graoe,  for- 


2  Behold  us  while  wiin  weeping 
We  lift  our  eyes  to  thee; 
And  all  our  sins  subduing, 
Our  Father,  set  us  freel 

8  Oh,  shouldst  thou  from  us  fallen 
Withhold  thy  grace  to  guide, 
For  ever  we  should  wander, 
From  thee,  and  peace,  aside; 

4  But  thou  to  spirits  contrite 
Dost  light  and  life  impart, 

HEIDEIjBSBQ.    7b.  6b.       {Second  Tune,) 


That  man  may  learn  to  serve  thee 
WMth  thankful,  joyous  heart. 

5  Our  souls— on  thee  we  cast  them, 

Our  only  refuge  thou  I 
Thy  cheering  words  revive  us, 
When  pressed  with  grief  we  bow. 

6  Thou  bear'st  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  thy  loving  breast, 

And  givest  all  thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest 

Tr.  by  Ray  Palmer,  1808-1887. 
MELCHIOR  VULPfUS,  1609. 


pn-j^ 
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j-H-J  I J  j  J  i  1-^ 
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1.  We    Itand   in     deep     re   -   pent  -   anoe.      Be   -  fore 


tky 


throne  of       love; 


i;^^^3^ 


:llkfct=l-1r:Z:^,l4 
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^hIeUJ^;^ 


^  j  I  j  j  ]i 


3=^-r-i^^ 


1 


* 


Ood      of    graoe,  for   -   give 


T 


nf;      The      itain    of    gnilt    re   -   move. 


ir-«  I  e  '^  r  -^ 


B 


f  I    I 


r    n 
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iComing  to  iChrist 

367    OCOIDBNT.   7b,  31.       [Ifnt  Tunel) 


J.  E.  W£ST,  189a 


Voices  inuniion 


'i^  p  •* '  Y^^^^f^ 


r 


1.  Heal  me,  0  my  Baviour,  heal;    Heal  me  aa  I  mppliantkneel;  Heal  me,a]id  my  pardon  seal. 


m^JB^^^^',  \hr'^'  \l\\f^ 


Bf  per.  ^lu  Hutohin'i  Charch  H/miiAl. 

2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  thou; 
Suppliant,  Lbrd,  to  thee  I  bow. 


4  Thou  the  true  Physician  art; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

5  Other  comforters  are  gone; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  thou  alone, 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 


6  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  thy  mercy  I  appeal. 


G.  Tbring,  1823. 


ABTHXTB.    78.81.       (Second  Tune,) 


Sib  Abtitub  SuLuyAV,  1842-1900. 


1 .  Heal  me,  0  my  Saviour,  heal ;  Heal  me  ai   I  Buppliant  kneel ;  Heal  me,  and  my  pardon  leaL 


^m 


1 


feiLkJ  g  g  I  f»# 


^m 


it 


t 


Ph^'rr'ri 


Si 
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ST.  PHILIP.    78.81. 


W.  H.  Monk,  1828-1889. 


1.  Lord,  in  thii  thy  merey'i  day.  Ere  it  paii  for  aye   a  -  way,  Ononrkneei  we  fkll  and  pray. 


SEE 


? 


^ 


^ 


-#-#- 


Pf^fff 


PTfJ>le[|[;;lrjpflF[ir^P 


2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears. 
Fill  us  with  neart-searching  fears 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

8  Lord,  on  us  thy  Spirit  pour. 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


4  By  thy  night  of  agony, 
By  thy  supplicating  ciy. 
By  thy  willmgness^to  die, 

5  By  thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 
Let  us  not  thy  love  forego. 


6  Grant  us,  'neath  thy  wings  a  place, 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace 
Ere  we  shall  behold  thy  face. 

26e 


laaac  Williama,  18M. 


Penitence  anb  Confession 

3d9   OOWBB'8  lilTANY.    7.  7.  7.  6. 


J.  H.  GOWKR.  1891. 


f^i  i  I  i  i  ^ii-l^ 


t=t 


<     <     i 


1.  Fa-  ther,  liaar  thj   oliil-dreii*!  oall;      Hum-bly      at 


thy     feet      we     fall, 


^H-^^^-p^=r^f^^^ 


Prod  -  i  -   gall,  eon  -  feii  •  ing      all: 


We 


f 


1 


be-eeecli  tiiee,   hear        us. 


Copyright  by  John  H.  Oower. 


2  Christ,  beneath  thy  cross  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame, 
Penitent,  we  breathe  thy  name: 

We  beseech  thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied, 

^ow  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride: 
We  beseech  thee,  hear  us. 

4  Sick,  we  come  to  thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure: 

We  beseech  thee,  hear  us. 
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MAITTON.    7a. 


5  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see. 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free, 
Stained,  we  prav  for  sanctity: 

We  beseecn  thee,  hear  us. 

6  Thou  who  hearest  each  contrite  sigh, 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die: 

We  beseech  thee,  hear  us. 

7  By  thy  love  that  bids  thee  spare, 
By  the  heaven  thou  dost  prepare, 
By  thy  promises  to  prayer: 

We  beseech  thee,  hear  us. 

Thomas  B.  Pollock,  1875. 


R.  Redhead,  1853. 


WiiiWi 


1.  Ood   of    mer  -  oy,  Ood     of  graee,  Hear  oiir   lad,  re  -  pent  -  ant  tongs :  0     re-itore   thy 


g^l  H'Ui'.T^^ 


W^^iim--^ 


inppliant  raoe,  Then,  to  whom  onr  praiie  belongi. 


I  I  U 


1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs: 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  belonga 


2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent;— 

3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires. 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain; 
Lips  too  seldom  tauffht  to  praise, 
Oft  td  murmur  and  complain;— 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own: 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

John  Taylor,  1818. 
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371    OBEYSTOOK.    7i.       (Flrtl  Tune.) 


Pbiu?  Abmu.  1886- 


in  •  fal,  ligh  -  ing    to        fie    bleit;     Bound,  and  long  -  ing    to       bo     freo; 


r 


-^ 


t= 


^P^f^^ip 


|m7f^^^^|:^4TpF^ 


Wea  -  ry,  wait  •  ing     for      my    roit; 


God 


bo      mor  -  ci  -    fnl      to      mo. 


^ 


m^ 


r 

2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 

I  can  only  brin^  my  need: 

God  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  thee; 
Yet  thou  canst  interpret  sighs: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 


GLABENCE.    78.       { Second  Tune.) 


^^ 


± 


t 


^^ 


j:i. 


«=i 


1 


-r 

4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 

To  thy  bosom  I  would  tlee; 
I  am  not  my  own,  but  thine: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  him,  and  him  alone: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

J.  8.  B.  MonieU.  1867. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  1842-1900. 


1.  8ii-fBUgUi(r  to  beWesl;Bmiudk)igiig  to  kefree;  Wel^y,wiiti^for  ny  nit:    Godkener-d  -  Mtoiw. 


I    wi 


* 


JUDOMBNT  HYMN.    8.7.8.7.8.8.7.       ( /br  JVi).  378.)  Klug'8  Gbangbuch.  1535.   . 
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of  tho  doptht  I  ory  to  thoo, 


^rzfcia 


~n^^ 


I    I    I  J      I    ^    # 


1   r  Ont      of  tho  doptht  I  ory  to  thoo,  Lord  God,  0  hear  my  wail  -  Ing ;    |  qh  my  misdoodt  in 
'  ^  Thy  ffraoioni  oar  inoUno  to  mo,    Andmakomyprayora-vail-ing.     > 


:| 


^^m 


mer  -  oy   look,     0  deign  to  blot  them 
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-t 


.t:-t 


thy  book,  Or  who  oanitand  bo  -  fore   theel 


1^ 

-I #— *- 
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Penitence  and  iConfession 


MI8BBXBB.    78.  D.       {mntTunc) 


W.  H.  MOKK,  1«23-1«89. 


^Ui^^UM 


t 


1.  Depth  of  meroy I  oan  there  be  Mere  j  still  reserTed  for  me  ?  Oui  my  Gh>d  his  wrath  for-bear  7  Me,  the  chief  of 

tf-f-- 

-\ — I — + 


dnnera,  spare  7  I  haye  long  withstood  his  graoe,  Long  provoked  him  to     his   face  i  Would  not  heark  -  en 


rfmv 


f^^-u^^m 


^ 


to  his  calls  i  Qrieyed  him  by  a  thonsand  falls. 


^V--^ 


^ 


2  Jesus,  answer  from  above: 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget  ? 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  thy  feet? 

« 

BETMOUB.    78.       {Second  Twne.) 


If  I  rightlv  read  th^  heart, 
If  thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow; 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 

3  Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall; 
Now,  the  stone  to  flesh  convert. 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 
Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament; 
Now,  my  foul  revolt  deplore; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

C.  Wesley,  1708-1788. 
C.  M.  F.  VON  Weber,  1786-1826. 


^j^^f4^^^;^lj  iftjg  iJirtef  1 


l.DeptkgfBer-«j!  euth<n  W   Itr-tjitill  n-senel for ■«?  Cii ■} M Im wntk  for-betr f  le,Jk«  «hief«f    iii-Mn,if>nF 
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373    JUDGMENT  HTMN.    (OvposUe,) 

2  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love    4 

Make  thee,  O  Lord,  forgiving; 
My  purest  thoughts  and  deeds  out  prove 

Sin  in  my  heart  is  living: 
None  guiltless  in  thy  sight  appear, 
All  who  approach  thy  throne  must  fear, 

And  humbly  trust  thy  mercy. 

3  Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just,  5 

This  is  my  hope's  foundation; 
On  thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 

Grant  me,  then,  tny  salvation. 
Shielded  by  thee  I  stand  secure, 
Thy  word  is  firm,  thy  promise  sure, 

And  I  rely  upon  thee. 

869 


Like  those  who  watch  for  midnight's  hour 
To  hail  the  dawning  morrow, 

I  wait  for  thee,  I  trust  thy  power. 
Unmoved  by  doubt  or  sorrow. 

So  thus  let  Israel  hope  in  thee, 

And  he  shall  find  thy  mercy  free. 
And  thy  redemption  plenteous. 

Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 

By  grace  they  are  exceeded; 
Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 

With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed: 
Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save. 
Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  g[rave. 

And  pardon  his  transgression. 

Luther,  tr.  New  Congregatioual  Hymn  Book,  1859. 


Penitence  an6  iConfession 

377    BUPPIjIOATION.    88.7s.    D.       (FirHTime.) 


W.  R.  MOVK,  182S-1889. 


1.  Take  me,    0    my    Fa-ther,  taJkemej  Take  me,  mto  me,  threngh  thy  Son}  That wUoh thou  vouldit 

nf"    r-# — 0     T"   "f"     mT" 


giU-U4 


i^^ 


-!'  II      1 —  I       I    I  _L_  JTT  I    i       i 


haTe   me,  make  me,    Let    thy  will   in      me   be    done.   Long  from  thee    my   foot  -  steps  stray-ing, 

f  *  f  .  .f  -^«  .,  r  f  r  .,  f  r  f. 


^^^^^W 


^ 


r 


^^ 


i^^i^^S3zt|j^ 


Thorn-yprov'dtke  way      I   trodi  Wear-yoome  I    now,  and  praying,  Take  me  to  thy    lore,   my  Qod. 


fTr^t^^1^rt?^ll^^ffli|^'^ 


2  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin; 
At  thy  feet,  O  Father,  falling, 

To  thy  household  t^ke  me  in. 
Freely  now  to  thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine; 
Freely  life  and  soul  I  offer, 

Gift  unworthy  love  like  thine. 

8M ABT.    88. 78.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  Once  the  world's  Redeemer,  dying, 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 

Now  I  look  in  hope  to  thee: 
Father,  take  me;  all  forgiving, 

Fold  me  to  thy  loving  breast; 
In  thy  love  for  ever  livmg 

I  must  be  for  ever  blest. 

Ray  Palmer.  1864. 
Henry  Sm  abt,  1818-1879. 


I       --     -      -       II 

Uig  froB  tkee  ly  rseUepi  rtnjiig,  Tbn j  ftwi  Ue  tiy  I  trod ;  Wra-7  tmit  I  low,  ud  pray-iig,  Tike  wt 


to  thy  Ion,  ■yM 
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(  Alm  Nkttlvton,  No.  447.) 
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378    BBMBBTON.    CM. 


Acceptance  of  iDhrist 


{Fird  Tune.) 


t^^ 


H.  W.Grkatorbx,  1849. 


1.  When  wonnded   sore,  the  itriok-  en      loul 
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One    on  -    ly      hand,    a    pierc  -  ed      hand,      Can     heal   the    lin  -  ner*t  wonnd. 
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2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  tlow, 
One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart. 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 

O'er  some  dark  spot  within, 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  sin. 

DALEHT7BST.    CM.       ( Sectmd  Tune.) 


f 
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?= 
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4  'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white. 

His  hand  that  brings  relief. 
His  lieart  that  knows  our  every  joy, 
And  feels  our  every  grief. 

5  Lift  up  thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord, 

Unseal  that  cleansing  tide; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin. 
But  in  thy  wounded  side. 

C.  F.  Alexander,  1858. 
Arthur  Cottman,  1872. 


^^jjsmimm^ 


srx» 
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1.  Whei  wouMed  wra,  the  stricken  toil  Lies  bieediog  and  nn-bonnd,  One  on*lj  bind,  n    piere-ed  bnd.  Can  beal  the  sinner's  woond. 
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hadijEy.  cm. 


St.  Alban's  Tvne  Book,  1865. 


1. 1  woild  not  gire  the  worid  my  heart,  And  then  pro-fess  thy  lore ;       I  would  not  feel  my  strength  depart,  And  then  thy  sefriee  prore. 


2  Oh,  not  for  thee  my  weak  desires, 

My  poorer,  baser  part! 
Oh,  not  for  thee  my  fading  firea, 
The  ashes  of  my  heart  1 

3  Lord,  in  the  fullness  of  my  might 

I  would  for  thee  be  strong  I 
While  runneth  o*er  each  dear  delight 
To  the^  should  soar  my  song. 


PflTf 
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4  O  choose  me  in  my  golden  time. 
In  my  dear  joys  have  part; 

For  thee  the  glory  of  my  prim^ 
The  fullness  of  my  heart. 

5  I  cannot,  Lord,  too  early  take 
The  covenant  divine; 

Oh,  ne*er  the  happy  heart  may  break 
Whose  earliest  love  was  thinel 

T.  H.  GUI,  1619—. 
(Also  Coeikth,  No.  S57.) 
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DUKBTAN.    8.8.8.6. 


iteming  to  iChrist 

{Firtt  Tune.) 


Sir  Joseph  Babnbt,  189B. 


pmiij  lAU^^^^^m 


1.  Jut  ai      I     am,   with-  out     one    plea,    But  that  thy  blood  was   ihed    for     me. 
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And  that  thou  bidd'it  me     oome     to 


thee,  0  Lamb  of      Ood, 
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1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee, whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am;  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 


4'  Just  as  I  am,— poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

5  Just  as  I  am,-  -thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieye; 
Because  thy  nromise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

6  Just  as  I  am,— thy  love  unknown 
■  Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 

Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Charlotte  Elliott.  1836. 


MIBBBICOBDIA.    8. 8. 8. 6.       (Second  Tune.) 


H.  Smart;  18ia-1879. 


1.  fuit  ai     I    am,   with-  ont     one   plea,    Bat  that  thy  blood  was  shed   for       me, 
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And  that  thou  bidd^it  me     come     to 


thee, 
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Lamb    of      Ood,      I      oome! 


(Also  Pascal  and  Woodworth,  opposite.) 
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Acceptance  of  Christ 

i  First  Tane.) 
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Sir  G.  J.  Eltxt,  1816-1898. 
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1.  God  oall-ing  yet!  shall    I      not  liearl  Earth's pleasnresihall   I      itill    hold  dear! 
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Shall  lifo'i  swift  pass- ing  years     all    fly.       And  still  my   soul     in   slnm-ber    UoT 


1  God  calling  yet  I  shall  I  not  hear? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie  > 

2  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still;  can  I  delay? 

3  God  callinff  yet!  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 


He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  nis  Spirit  grieve? 

4  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  I  give 
^o  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake; 
He  calls  me  still!  my  heart,  awake! 

5  God  calling  yet!  I  can  not  stay; 
My  heart  1  yield  without  delay: 

Vain  world,  farewell;  from  thee  I  part; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 

G.  Tenteegen,  1735.    Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1853. 


"WOOD^W^OBTH.    Ii.  M.       {Second  Tvme.) 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbury,  1819. 
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1.  Ood    oall-ing    yet!  shall   I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I     still  hold  dear? 
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382   ST.  HILDA.    7b.  Bb.  D.       ( Flrtt  Tune.) 


Alt.  fbom  E.  Hubbawd,  IMS^. 


1.    0    Je-iu,thovartitudiig  OoUidetlie&st-cIoMddoor,    Ii    low-lTntieBee  waittig   To  paa  the  UralraM  ter: 
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We  betrthemiMorChristiiBi,  HisiaffleudrigBwe  bear:  Oh,  ihane,  thrice  ihane  npoHU,  To  keephnttaiAigthev! 
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2  O  Jesus,  thou  art  knocking; 

And  lol  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  thy  face  have  marred: 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge. 

So  patiently  to  wait; 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gatel 


LUX  MUNDL    78.  6b.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 
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3  O  Jesus,  thou  art  pleading 

In  accents 'meek  and  low,— 
"I  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door: 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore! 

William  Walsbam  How.  1854. 

Sib  Arthur  Sullivan,  1M2-1900. 
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1.  0     Je  -  BUB,  thou  art    Btand-ing  Ont-Bide  the  faBt-olosed  door,    In    low  -  ly   patienee 
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383    HSBXPOBD.    7».61.       (Pint  Tune.) 


8.  S.  WI8LEY.  1810-1876. 
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1.  Friend  of  linaeri,  hoar  my  plea,  Ood  bo  mor-oi  -  f nl  to  mo!      Bin-fnl  tho'  my  hosrt  bo  found. 
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Lot  tby  graoo  much  more  abound;  In  the  riohoo     of  thy  graoe  Findo  my  soul  its  rest-in^plaoe. 
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1  Friend  of  sinners,  hear  my  plea, 
God  be  merciful  to  me  I 

Sinful  though  my  heart  be  found, 
Let  thy  grace  much  more  abound: 
In  the  riches  of  thy  grace 
Finds  my  soul  its  resting-place. 

2  Righteous  Advocate  with  God, 
Grant  forgiveness  through  thy  blood: 
In  my  heart  I  now  believe, 


MENDEIi.    7s.  61.    ( Second  Tune.) 
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Thy  atonement  I  receive; 
Freely  with  my  mouth  confess 
Thee,  my  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

3  Trusting  thee,  O  Christ,  my  Xing, 
Shall  my  soul  thy  praises  smg; 
Saved  by  thee,  thou  Holy  One,^ 
Not  by  works  which  I  have  done,— 
.Heart  and  tongue  confess  again, 
Thine  the  glory,  Lord.   Amen. 

H.  L.  Morehouse,  1872. 
Arr.  prom  Mendblbsohn,  1809-1847. 


3EE^ 


Mzfc 


I    I 


-■^M. 


m^ 


^^ 


t 


=t 


^^ 


^=^i^ 


.    r  Friend  of       lin  -  nert,  hear  my  plea,       Ood     be     mer  -  ei  -  ful     to     me !      ) 
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ALBTTA.    78.61. 


( Third  Tune,) 


W.  B.  Bradbury.  181ft-1868. 
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WOBUBir.    L.  M.  6 1.       ( rirtt  Tone.) 


Abb.  Fbox  H.  CaUt,  UBS-lf4S. 


1.  We  saw  thee  not  when  thon  didst  come    To  this  poor  world  of  sin    and  death,  ITor  e'er  be-  held    thy 
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oot-tage  home    In   that  de  -  spis  -  ed   Has  -  ar  -  ethj    Bat  we     be  -  Uoto   thy   foot  -  stepitrod 
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Its  ttreets     and  plains,  thon  Bon       of   Gk)d. 


"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  V  " 
4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few. 


fST:     ^\\  A\%    '^P+h^—^Fli^        When  thou  didst  thro'  the  clouds  ascend, 

PSS:^  r  I  b —  Q  I  i  s^k— P4f=^-"n-^    ^*^^'  ^^^^  ^^  heaven  then-  wondering  view, 
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Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend; 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 


2  We  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high, 

Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew; 
Nor  heard  thy  meek,  imploring  cry,  5  And  now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high, 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do  I ''       And  thence  thv  waiting  people  bless. 

Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done,  jjq  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the  sun.  Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness; 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb,  But  we  believe  thy  faithful  word. 

Where  late  thy  sacred  body  lay;  And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

American  Anon.,  H.  J.  BuckoU,  1838.    J.  H.  Gumey,  lfl6L 


DUBA.    Ii.  M.  61.        iSecfmd  Tune.) 


Adapted  from  H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  1805-187& 
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1.  We  saw  thee  not  when  thon  didst  oome  To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death,  Hor  e'er  be-held  thy  oot-tage  home 
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In  tliat  de-spised  Nai-ar-ethi    Bnt  we  believe  ihy  footsteps  trod  Its  streets  and  plains,  thon  Son  of  Qod. 
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iTrust 

{Flnt  Tune.) 


B.  SCHI7MAKN,.l6lO-ldSd;- 
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1.  No  moroi  my  God,    I      boast  no   more      Of      all      the     du  -  ties      I      have  dome ; 
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quit  the  hopes   I      held  be  -  fore,    To     trust   the    mer  -  its       of      thy   Bon. 


1  No  more,  mv  God.  1  Doast  i 
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1  No  more,  my  God,  1  boast  no  more 

Of  ail  the  duties  I  have  done; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

EDEir.    Ij.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 
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3  Yes,  ana  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake; 
Uh,  may  m^  soul  be  found  in  him. 
And  of  his  righteousness  partakel 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  ihj  throne: 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

laaac  Wattii,  17Ul>. 
L.  MasoM,  1792-1872. 
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1.  No  more,  my   Ood,     I     boast  no  more      Of    all 
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quit   the  hopes  I      held    be  -  fore.       To  trust  the  mer  -  its    of      thy  Son. 
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UXBBJDGE.    Ii.  M.       (  Third  Tune.) 

Ml    JJ    I 


LowKLL  Mason,  18S0. 


1.  Ro  Bore,  nj  Goi  I  botst  no  more  Of  ill  the  da  -  ties  1  Iut6  doae ;  I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  be-fon,  To  trut  the  oieriti  of  thy  Soi. 
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SoO    MBLITA.    L.M.    61.      '{Km  Tune.)  J.  B.  Drua.  IML 

1.  My     hope    ii  built  on     noth  -  ing    less  Than    Je  -  bus'  blood  and   right  -  eons-aess ; 
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dare   not  trust  the   sweetest  frame,    Bnt     whol  •  I7     lean     on       Je  -  sns*  name: 
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On    Christ,  the  sol  -  id      roek,      I  stand,     All       oth-  er  ground  is      sink  -  ing  sand. 
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2  When  darkness  veils  his  loyely  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
AH  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


PENIEIi.    Ii.  M.ei.       {Second  Tune.) 
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3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood: 
When  all  around  my  soul  fives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Edward  Mote.  1836. 


m^^-i  i  iqjW- 


1.  My  bope  is  bnilt  on  notbing  less  Tban  Jesus'  blood  and  rigbteouanMs  1 1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 


But  wbol-ly  lean  on  Jesns'  name :  On  Obrist,  tbe  sol-  id  rook,  I  stand,  All  otb-er  ground  is  sinking  sand. 
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NAYIiOB.    L.  M.       (Fird  Tune.) 


JOBH  Natlob,  1872. 
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1.  Forth  from  tho   dark  and  storm -y  iky,   Lord!    to  thine   al-tar*!  shado  we  fly: 


mill  i  f  rif'^Fif  f  f  f, 
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Forth  from  the   world,  its    hope  and  foar,  BaT-lonrl  we    seek  thy    shel-ter 
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poco  rail. 


Wear-y     and  weak,  thy  graee   we  pray:  Turn  not,     0    Lord,  Thy  goests  a  -  way. 


2  Long  have  we  roam'd  in  want  and  pain; 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain  I 
Wilder'd  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed: 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 


DOBTMUND.    I<.  M.    6.7.       (Second  Tune.) 


Beginald  Heher,  1B27. 


W.  C.  FiLBY,  1886—. 
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1.  Forth  froB  the  dark  ud  itorn-j  ikj,  lord!  to  thiio  al-tar'iihadewe  II7:  Forth  froa  the  world, itf  hope udfov,  hv- 


ionr.'  vo  leok  thj  shel-ter  here:  Wea  -  ry  ud  weik,thy  graee  ve  prtj:  Tin    lot,  0  Lord,  thy  gsnti  a  -way. 


IChe  Christian 

388    B1BDBMPTION.    L.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


M.  L.  C.  Z.  6.  CHnuBlin.  17ei>-18«2L 
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1.  From  doubt  a&d    all    its    iiil  -  leu  pain,  Fiom  ot  -  'ry    wide,  un  -  eer-  tain  quest. 


^^ 


^ 


Xy  mind,    0  Chriet,  oomeibeok  a  -  gain,  In    thee,  the  Word  of.    Ood,  to    reat. 
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2  My  laden  conscience  knows  thy  voice,       4  As  we  in  God  belieye  and  dwel 
In  thee  my  reasonings  end  their  strife, 
Thou  strangely  dost  my  heart  rejoice; 
Where  else  is  Way  or  Truth  or  Life? 

8  Thou  canst  not  disappoint  the  trust 
That  finds  its  answers  all  in  thee; 
Because  thou  wert  the  holy,  just 
And  good,— and  must  forever  be. 

BBESIiAU.    L.  M.       ( Second  Thine.) 


So  do  we  take  thy  word  and  know 
That  love  is  light,  and  all  is  well: 

Thou  would^st  have  told  were  it  not  so! 
5  O  blessM  and  enduring  Rock, 

Who  builds  on  thee  shall  never  faU; 
O  Shepherd  of  one  only  flock, 

Beyond  all  fear  enfold  us  all  I 

M.  W.  Stryker,  1890,  abr. 
J.  Clauder*b  Pbalmodia  Nova,  1€30. 


1.  fnm  donbt  and  ill  iti  sol-len  pain,  From  ererj  vide  u«erUiii  qntit,  ly  niid,  0  Cliriit,eoHei  kek  igaii,  Ii  tkee,  the  word  of  G«d  to  niL 
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V.  C.  Tatloe,  1847. 
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My     mfiid,    0   Ohristi  oomei  baok    a  -  gain, 


theo,  the    word   of      Qod,    to     reit 
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J.  B.  DTxai,  1828-lsnt. 
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Thy  word     I  would     o  -  boy; 
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I      wan-der  com -fort  -  loti     and  lono      When  from    thy  truth    I 
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2  Lord,  1  believe;  but  gloomy  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  my  sight; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

8  Lord,  I  believe;  but  thou  dost  know 
My  faith  is  cold  and  weak; 

IiAMBBTH.    O.M.       {Second  Tane,) 
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Pity  my  frailty,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes,  I  believe;  and  only  thou 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord,  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 
Help  thou  mine  unbelief. 

J.  R.  Wreford,  1887. 
B.Webbe,(?)  1740-1816. 
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1.  LorilbeKere;  tbypowerlowi,  Tkj  word  I  would  o  •  bey;       I  wuder  eoDfortlon  aid  loie  Wheifronthytnitklitnj. 


AI«BANO.    CM. 


VlNCINT  NOVELLO,  1868. 
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1.  0  kelp  II,  Lord,  euk  hov  of  leed ;  Thy  keareily  neeer  giro ':  Help  u  ii  tkoigkt,  ud  wordT aid  deed»  bek  hou  oieutk  we  Bto. 
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t 


I 


4  If,  strangers  to  thy  foldf'we  call. 
Imploring  at  thy  feet 
The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall, 
'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 


2  O  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed. 

With  contrite  anguish  sore; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith  5  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all. 

More  firmly  to  believe;  So  thou  wilt  grant  but  this: 

For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath,  The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall 

The  more  shall  he  receive.  Are  light,  and  life,  and  bliss. 

(ALSO  Avon,  No.  254.)  H.  H.  Mllman,  1827. 
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391    QBNTLIGNESS.    O.  M.       {nntTune.) 


ABB.  FBOM  OlITXB  SRAW,  177S-l&iS. 


f^n  p\i  jlJ  J I J-_±^3^bJ4^^^ 


r 

1.  Oh,     gift  of  giftt!   Oh,  graeo   of    faith!      Xj       God!  how  can      it      bo 


^^^3^^ 


r 


f 


:^ 


1 


That    thon,  who   hast  dif  -  oom  -  ing    love,      Bhonldat  givo  that  gift      to     me  1 


■i 


J 


F^ 


B^lTT" 


f:-,Hi=; 


^ 


«^ 


H 


2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had  4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross 

More  innocent  than  mine!  Seem  trifles  less  than  light; 

How  many  souls  more  worthy  far  Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 

Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine!  When  faith  shines  full  and  bright 


3  Ah,  jrracel  into  unlikeliest  hearts 
It  IS  thy  boast  to  come, 
The  fflory  of  thy  light  to  find 
In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

BALEHUBST.    C.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 


5  Oh,  happy,  happy  that  I  ami 
If  thou  canst  be,  O  faith. 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life, 
What  wilt  thou  be  in  death  ? 

F.  W.  Faber.  1849. 
ABTRVB  COTTKAN,  1872. 


1.  Oh,giftofgifts!Oh,gnG«orfiutli!  ly    GtaiboweanitlM    Tbt  thon,  wbo  hut  diieening  lore,  Shooyit^ethit  gift  tone? 


^^^^^^K3l 


ST.  FAITH.    O.  M.       ( Second  Tanefor  No.  803.) 


^^^^^^m 


1.   O     thoU)  firom  whom    all   good  -  nooi  flowi,       I 


Zf 


I 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1828-1876 

I        ! I 


:i=* 


SO 


lift    my  hoart    to      theo; 


h^ 


In      all      my     lor  -  rowf ,     oon  -  flieta,  woos,     Dear  Lordt   re  -  mem  -  her      me. 
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392    HATHUBSAQX.    cm.       {Pint  Time,) 


B.  Jackson,  1842—. 


^^^ 


te 


I 


SL 


1.  0  thoa,  who   didit,   with  lOTe  «n  -  told,       Thy  donbt-ing    Mr 


f^f 


And  bad'sttht    trjt        of  mum  be   -   hold       Thy  wounded 


y^f-f  pip:  p^fi'^^ 


handi.       and      lide; 


r^ 


2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe, 

To  own  thee  God  and  Lord, 
And  from  this  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 

3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 


O  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 
In  self -distrusting  fear ; 

4  And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 
Thy  loying  heart  to  grieve, 
But  at  the  last  their  blessingB  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe. 

Mn.  E.  L.  Toke,  1812-1872. 


ST.  XTHSLDBBDA.    C.  M.       {Socand  Twne,) 


Thomas  Tubton,  1862. 


ji;i^jiijj|ijjjiji^^ 


1.  0  tkoi.  vko  diibt,  witk  Iota  iitoliThj  dosbtiig  Nrriit  eUde,  Ak  bid'it  Ike  ey«  of  wuo  bokold  Tkj  wosiM  hudi  iid  tide ; 


bHnfff[ifffifirV[iririf[pffi'ip[[ffifn 


J.  B.  Dtkes,  1875. 


mHm 


1.  Otkoi,rroBvkoiiiligoo4iMiflowi,lliftiij  kart  to  tkee;  Iiallnj  wrrm.  eoilieti,  woes.  Dear  Lord,  ro-mem-ber  me. 


Mteg 


2  When  ^oaning  on  my  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily. 


My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart; 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee: 
O  give  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day; 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  Distressed  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see; 


Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 
Hear  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  Name, 
Shame  and  reproaches  be. 

All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame. 
If  thou  remember  me. 

6  The  hour  is  near;  consigned  to  death, 
I  own  the  just  decree; 

"  Saviour,"  with  my  last  parting  breath 
ril  cry,  "remember  me!" 

Thomas  Haweia,  1798. 
(Also  Naomi,  No.  481) 
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EINBOBB.    [Fax.]    C.  M.  D.       {Fintnme.) 


J.  KiNBOfR,  1»»-18Ml 


1.  Thou  art  mj  hid-ing-plaoa,  0  Lord,    In  tliee  I  put  my  truft;     Xn-  oour-ag'dbx   thy 


^^m 


ho  .-  Ij  word,    A      feo  -  ble   ohild   of    dutt. 


haTO   no  ar  -  ^  -  mont  bo-  ildo,' 


I      urge  no  oth-or   pUia;   And   'tii enongh my Savionr diod, My Savionrdiod for  me. 


2  When  stormB  of  fterce  temptations  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 

My  hope  within  the  veil. 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words 

My  spirit  flees  to  thee: 
Jot  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords, 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

3  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne. 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 
A  body  racked  with  pain; 

AliVBSTON.    CM.       {Second  Tune.) 


Ah!  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee. 
But  this,  the  witness  in  mv  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  mer 

4  And  when  thine  awful  voice  commandB 

This  body  to  decay. 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 

Is  ebbing  fast  away,— 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak. 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 
O  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak, 

"My  Saviour  died  for  me." 

ThoniM  RafRes,  1833 
J.  Barnby,  18RS. 
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1.  Thon  art     my    hid  -  ing  -  plaoo,    0    Lord, 

m *_ 


In       thoo 


r 


m 


m 


f 


m 


put      my      tniat; 
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En  •>   oonr  •>  ag'd    by     thy     ho  -  ly   word, 
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feo  -  bio   ohild     of      dnot. 
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395    FEBBONIST.    O.M.  D.       (lirttTune.) 


S.  E.  ATRS8, 1896L 


1.0 


Ter  -  y  God   of  Ter  -  j  God, 


i^d    Ter   -   7   Lightof  light,  Whose  feet  thiiearth^B  dark 


▼al  -  ley  trod,   That  so   it 


might      be      bright;  Oxur  hopes  are    weak,  our  fears  are    strong. 


I 


^M^^^hj-ffpr'l 
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TO* 


t^^ff^ 
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-^ — ^ 


2ZZd3 


Thiokdarkness  blinds  our    eyes)   Gold  is  the  night,  and  oh  t  we  long  That  ^on,onr  8nn,wonldst  rise. 


-rrrfFirtr 


1  O  very  God  of  very  GUmL 

Ana  very  Light  of  light, 
Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark  valley  trod, 

That  so  it  might  be  bright; 
Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong, 

Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes; 
Cold  is  the  night,  and  oh!  we  long 

That  thou,  our  Sun,  wouldst  rise. 

2  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 

The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day 
That  never  shall  be  past. 


O  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done. 
And  we  have  reached  the  shore 

Where  thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 
Art  shining  evermore. 

3  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  daylight  springs, 
Till  thou  Shalt  come,  our  gloom  to  chase^ 

With  healing  in  thy  wings. 
To  God  the  Father  power  and  might 

Both  now  and  ever  be; 
To  him  that  is  the  Light  of  light 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  thee. 

J.  M.  Neale,  18M. 


MOUNT  CAIiVABY.    O.  M.        (Second  Tune.) 


Sir  R.  T.  Stkwakt,  182B-1894. 


¥^^j=^;g3sg 


] 


ver  -  y    Light     of    light, 


(AjjBO  Varina,  No.  556.) 
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Che  iChtisfian 

(Flrtt  Tuw.) 


l-U-hi7^U4 


fe^ 


Mklchiob  yuLPim. 
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L  I     know   that    my     Se  -  deem  -  er      lives,     And 
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eT  -  er      prays  for        me; 


i^m^^^^ff^-pfg 
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to  -  ken      of     kis 
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^f-H. 
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love     ke    givei, 


A      pledge  of 
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^ 


F=f 


•r  -    ty. 
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2  I  And  him  lifting  up  my  head; 

He  brings  salvation  near; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  be  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be; 

Who  can  withstand  his  will? 


BBADFOBD.    O.  M. 


{Second  Time.) 


S^ 


The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word; 
I  steadfasuy  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

C.  Wesley.  1749. 
O.  F.  Hjlndbl,  1685-1799. 


Se  -  deem-er    lives,     And     ev 


er      prays  for     me; 
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tJ"?    LAMBETH.    (Qppowte.) 

1  Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 

O  lead  us  gently  on, 
Until  life's  trial-time  shall  end, 
And  heavenly  peace  be  won. 

2  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be 

As  yet  by  us  untrod; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

8  But  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 
O  teach  us  to  endure 


&'  IMF 


F 


i 


Ub   -    er  -  ty. 
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P^=f 


^ 


The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude. 
That  makes  the  spirit  pure. 

4  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came, 

And  we,  his  followers  here. 
Must  do  thy  will  and  praise  thy  name, 
In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

5  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise, 

W.  J.  Irons.  185& 
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OOVBBT.    CM.       {First  Tune.) 


Abb.  by  J.  RxcRABZieoK,  1816-1879. 
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1.  I    know  that    1117 
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Be-  deem-er    liTei;   He 
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livds,  who  onM     wat   daitd; 
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To      me      in    grief    he     com -fort  gives;  With  peaoe   he  orowns  my      head. 
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'f  I  f  F  F I 
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1  I  know  that  my  Bedeemer  lives; 

He  lives,  who  once  was  dead; 
To  me  in  grief  he  comfort  gives; 
With  peace  he  crowns  my  heacL 

2  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

At  God's  right  hand  on  high, 
My  ransomed  soul  to  keep  and  save, 
To  bless  and  glorify. 

MANOAH.    CM.       {Setmd  Turn.) 


3  He  lives,  that  I  may  also  live, 

And  now  his  grace  proclaim; 
He  lives,  that  I  may  honor  give 
To  his  most  holy  name. 

4  Let  strains  of  heavenly  music  rise, 

While  all  their  anthem  sin^ 
To  Christ,  mjr  precious  sacrifice, 
And  ever-living  King. 

C.  Wesley,  1742. 
Uncertain. 
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1.  I      know  that   my      Be- deem -er   lives;     He   lives,  who  onoe   was     dead; 
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To      me       in   grief    he    oom  -  fort    gives ;   With  peaoe    he  orowns  my    head. 
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IiAMBETH.    CM.       ( Jbr  iVb.  897.) 


S.  WRBBE,  (?)  1740-1R16. 


l.FtUerofloTe,(mr  Glide  and  Friead,  Oleadu  gently  01, 


Until  life's triil-tine  ibtll  end,  And  hear'nlj  peace  be  won. 
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Che  ithristian 


FATHEBHOOD.  C.  M.  D. 


J.  Bafhste  Calkiiv,  1827-—. 


i  II' j  j~i7l7t3^,  j^  j~r^ryl  j~^^ 


1.  As   helpleiias   aohildwlioolingiFast  to    his    fa-thsr's  arm,    And  oasts  his  weakness 


[[[''[ifflMi'iMi'i 


i-i  'g:v 


i^.Hijj.'iJi 


on  the  strength  That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm,    So     I,   my  Fa-  ther,  oling  to  thee,  And 
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H 1- 


thus  I     oT-'ry    hour  Would  link  my  earth-ly    fee-ble-ness  To  thine  al-mighty  power. 


If  f  ^  ^if' i^-ff^ 


2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 

Up  to  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace, 
So  I  to  thee,  my  Saviour,  look. 

And  in  thy  face  divine, 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 

As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 


3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 

Close  by  his  parent's  knee. 
And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 

That  sweet  society. 
So,  sitting  at  thv  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour,        TLord, 
And  pray  that  thou  wouldst  teach  me. 

To  love  thee  more  and  more. 

J.  D.  BuTDfi,  1S2S-1864. 
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ST.  MABOUEBITB.    C.  M.       {Mra  Tum.) 


E.  C.  Walker,  1S76. 


I.  We  walk  \j  fiuth,  ud  lot  \j  light ;  No  gneiou  words  w«  hear  From  Hin  who  spake  u  naa  ne'er  spake ;  Bat  we  beBere  hin  lear. 


2  We  mav  not  touch  his  hands  and  side, 

10 


Nor  follow  where  he  trod; 
But  in  his  promise  we  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "My  Lord  and  God  I" 

3  Help  then,  O  Lord,  our  unbelief; 
And  may  our  faith  abound, 


To  call  on  thee  when  thou  art  near, 
And  seek  where  thou  art  found: 


4  That,  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 
In  realms  of  clearer  light 
We  may  behold  thee  as  thou  art, 
With  full  and  endless  sight. 

H.  Alford,  1810-187L 
(  Also  Ablinoton,  opposite.) 
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8tb  John  Go»,  1800-lMO. 


|^'^1JlJj.^Ji.ly.li.iJ^f^Tl!PJjl^:>^^l^Uiiigi 


I  Ij  lpi^H  OB  thy  care,    Bkst  StT-ioir,  I  re-eliie;  Thon  wilt  Bot  bare  me  to  de-ipiir,  For  thoi  art  lore  di-riso. 


1  My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust; 

On  thee  I  calmly  rest: 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best. 


3  Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform; 
Safe  m  thv  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  feel  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  ^ood  for  me,— 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  m  thee. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1884. 


S^W^ArES^STHOBFE.    B.M. 


(Second  Tune.) 

I.I.I 


J.  Booth,  1852>-. 


1.  Ij  ipir-H  on  thj    care,    Bieot  Samir,!  ro  •  eline ;    Tlioa  wiltBotkaTOBetodo-spair,  For  thoi  art  lore  £  -  tIm. 


^firrFfiff[iri[:[[[ifli 


EIBEDAIiS.    S.H.       (Third  Tune.) 


8.  Webbb,  1740-1816. 


H-t^^ 


Thou      wilt  not      leave    me      to       de  -  ipoir,     For    thou    art      love      di  -  viae. 


mMJ^^^ 


ASLINGTON.    O.  M.       {Seamd  Tune /or  No.  400.) 


J I M  J I  iii\^ 


T.  A.  Arne,  1710-1778. 


m-0h\A\ 


1.  We  walk  by  faith,  aad  lot  by  sight ;  No  graeioas  words  we  hear  From  him  who  spake  as  man  ae'er  spake ;  Bit  we  be-Here  hia  tear. 


m^inrftr-^ 
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HX7BEBT.    5.5.8.8.6.5. 


Che  Christian 

(Fint  Tune.) 


J.  Davwall,  1781-1780L 


pu-i  j  iu\i 


i  i  V  i'g 


1.  Je  -  SHI,  still  lead    on,       Till   onr  rest    be     woni    And  il-thongh  the   waj   be  dheer-laa, 


We   will  fol  -  low,  oftlm   and  fear-lessi  (Hide   ns  by   the      hand       To     our   Fa  -  ther  -  land. 

g  ^  ■  • ft — ^      Jj 


'rff^--ffc^ 


^^ 


2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fear  overtake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us, 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 

When  temptations  come  alluring. 


i^ 


f"'  r  \  r 


* 


I 


Make  us  patient  and  endimng; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore, 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4    Jesus,  still  lead  on; 

Till  our  rest  be  won; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 


Count  Zinsendorf,  1721.    Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1853 
ZINZENDOBF.    5. 6. 8. 8. 5. 5.      ( Second  Tune.)  Adapted  from  Silcrer. 
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1.  J«  •  ins,  still  lead  on,       Till  our  rest  be   won;     And  althongh  the  way  be  ekeerlest, 


m^T^-^-'  f  f\r.*if 


We   will fol-low,  oalm and  fear-less :  Oniae ns by  thy  hand       To   onr  Fa- ther-land. 


PILOT.   7s.  61.       {Fcyr  No.  40i.) 

-N — t — P-^ 


^^^ 


Fine 


J.  £.  Gould,  1822-1875. 


1,  Je-iii,  Sar-ioir,  pi  •  lot    me    0  -  Ter  life's  tempestnou  sea ;  Unkiovi  warei  be-fore  ne  roll,  Hi^iig  rock  ud  treseherMi  sbMl ; 
D.  C.  Cbirt  aid  eonpan  eaoe  fron  tkee :  J^sll,  Sarionr,  pi-lot    ne. 
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DEBWENT.    68.  6t.  D. 


iCrust 

{First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykeb,  1828-1876^ 


1.  In  the  hoar  of  tri  -  al,   Jesuf ,  plead  for  me,  Leit  oy  bate  de-ni  -   al     I  de 


^Rf^ 


fiffirri'M-tftffif'Hi'r^i^i 


depart  f^om  thee; 


^^^^4^^i^i^4^^ 


,^\ii  i^ 


■^ 


m 


When  thou  Beest'mewa-ver,   With  a  look  re- call,  Nor,for  fear  or  fa-  Tor,  Snfbrme   to    fall. 


^^^ 


^=ftfff|i^lftF'rViffpfi^ii 


2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Should  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  tempting  treasures 

Spread,  to  work  me  harm,— 
Brinff  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  dark  resemblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe, 

Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below, — 


BPBNCEB.    68.  58.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh. 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain; 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again,— 
On  thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife. 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life. 

James  Mostgomery,  1771-1854. 
Spencer  Lane. 


\0mt^ 


1.  In  the  hour  of  tri-  al,  Jetni,  plead  for  me,  Lest  by  baae  de-ni  -  al       I  depart  from  thee ; 


i  i\i  j=^Jjj;y|| 


When  thou  see'  8t  me  waver ,  With  a  look  re-oaU,      Hor  for  fear  or  fa  -  vor  Bnf-fer  me  to   fall. 


E?l 


rtizt 


e 


t 


^ 
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PIIjOT.    {OppotUe,) 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean -wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  thy  will 
When  thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


293 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore. 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 

Edward  Hopper,  1818-1888. 
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iChe  iChristian 


AUBIDIjIA.    78.  68.  D. 


8.  8.  WSSLST,  1810-187f 


1.  Ineedtliee,preoioii8Je-iii8,      For     I     am   fall   of     nia;      Ky     aoul  i8   dark  and 


l^^^iHHJd^ 


r^ 


^^rH=jd^ 


^ — H 


3=1 


gl>Ut  •  7,      M]r   heart  it  d«ad  with  -  in : 


I      need  the  cleansing   fount-  ain  Where 


I     oan  al- ways  flee,      Thebloodof  Christ  most  preoioue,  The   sin-ner*s  per*  feet  plea. 


^^ 


t 


1  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  full  of  sin; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within: 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious. 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store: 


i  II  I  I  1 1|-.  |.i  [i  1^  ^  [■  I-  II  II 


I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 
To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 

To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus; 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee, — 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

Frederick  Whitfield,  186L 


EMMAUB.    B.  M.       (Second  Tune  for  m,  407.) 


SiB  Joseph  Barnbt,  1838-1896. 


1.  While 
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my 
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Be  -  deem  -  er's    near, 
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g  •  1 1 


My      8hep  -  herd      and      my   0nide, 
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bid    fare  -  well    to      anx  -  ions   fear :     My 


I 


4-1  - 


wants  are 


all 
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mi 


snp  -  plied. 
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Crust 


MOSCOW.    78.  6b.  D. 


J.  BAPTI8TE  Calkin,  1887. 


^Pf?^BaM44.jj^ 


1.  I    lay  my  sins   on    Ja   - 


N-f  I  ^  ■  ^g  f-^Bflf-f-f-^ 


sus,   The  spot-less  Lamb  of      God;    He  bears  them  all,  and 

rirjf  jP  .Ji#    »    #    ^ 


wash  my  erim-son  stains  White  in  his  blood  most  pre-oions,  Till  not    a  spot    re-mains. 


^M't^fi  pfiH-rf^ 


^pi 


2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lav  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  his  breast  recline. 


407 


OOBTOM".    S.  M.       {Firtt  Tutu:.) 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Me«k,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Chila : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

Horatlus  Bonar,  1S4S. 
L.  Von  Bkfthovkn,  1770-1827. 


^^ 


^*^5i55 


t.  While  my  RtdeeoeM  Bear,   ly  Shepherd  ud  my  Guide,     I  bidbrewell  to  anxioufear;  lywaitianalliip-plied. 


^d?:^ 


r°FF^ 


1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 


My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fear: 


My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever-fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows. 
His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads. 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 


3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 
My  wandering  feet  restore; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
d' 


And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

4  Unworthy,  as  I  am. 
Of  thy  protecting  care, 
Jesus,  I  plead  thy  gracious  name. 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Anue  Steele,  1700. 
(  ALSO  Emmaus,  Oppositx.) 


Che  iChristian 

408    FAITH,    e.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4.       {Firtt  Tune,) 


John  Hekrt  Cobnsll,  1872. 


■4t 


r/xrr: 


1.  Hj  fikitli  looki  np  to  tbe*,  Thou  Iamb  of  Cal-va-ry,    Sar-lovr   di  -  Tino !       Fow  Iwar  me 


fc4 


I       L  ! 


*2rtc 


titrantB 


p? 


2Z: 


^ 


^^-hi-M^  I  f-J  i:  Ji  j;^ 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  away,      0      let  me  from  this  day      Be    wholly  thine. 


^^s 


i» — 0- 


f 


^^^\m\14^4^. 


B7  per  of  R.  k  J.  B.  Toung  k  Co. 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire  I 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 

Ray  Palmer.  1880. 


ST.  AMBBOSE.    6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.       ( Seetrnd  7\<ne.) 


William  Henry  Mokk.  1823-1889. 


^^Jijljl^  r^jjjljh^lfa^ 


11  "  I       [ 

1.  Xyfaithlookinpto  thee,    Thou   Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,      8av-ionr    di  -  vine!   How 
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he  ar  me  while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  away,    0   le  t  me  from  this  day   Be   whol  -  ly  thine. 
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iCru8t 


AKBIIIiM.    7*.  61.      (FlntTune. 


J.  B.  DtkM,  1T2S-U76. 


» 


I  I  I 


^m 


1.  Chief  of  tin-nenfho 


'  I    be,      Jeini  shed  hie  blood  for  me;   Died  tbat  I  might  live  on  Ugh, 


p 


m4^'  [If  r  F  If  f  ^rjTttjltm^ 


fl'^TTi,JNiij|i^lJJOTjil/.;^jli^V' 


Died  that  I  might  never  die;        As  the  branch  is  to  the  vine,       I  am  his  and  he  ia  mine. 


<K^f-fa 


2  Oh,  the  height  of  Jesus'  love! 
Higher  than  the  heavens  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  of  sea, 
Lasting  as  eternity; 

Love  that  found  me,  wondrous  thought! 
Found  me  when  I  sought  him  notl 


AIjETTA.    7s.  6 L      (Second  Tune.) 


3  Chief  of  sinners  though  I  be, 
Christ  is  all  in  all  to  me; 
All  my  wants  to  him  are  known, 
All  my  sorrows  are  his  own; 
Safe  with  him  from  earthly  strife, 
He  sustains  my  hidden  life. 

Willikm  McOomb,  1864. 
W.  B.  BkadbI'RV,  1816-1868. 


,   I  Chief    of     sin  -  ner*   though  I       be,         Je   •   is*    thed    hii     blood  for     me;  i 
(Died  that     I     might  Uve     on    high.      Died  that      I     might  nev  -  er      die:  S 


m3^ 


E^asE 


-f^ 


? 


^ 


^ 


M 


m 


& 


5=» 


the  branch  is   to   the  vine, 
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am     his     and    he       is    mine. 
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Lowell  Mason,  1882. 


I 


OLIVET,    e.e. 4. e. e. e. 4.       ( Third  7><»<r  for  Xo.  408.) 


LIjEuaiMlanftoa«e,nMLMk«rCtlfir7,gi?M>gr«ni«!  j  ^ciTaTK^i-wn^'  (  OktMfnatUidtjIewyijtlliie. 
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lUhe  iChristian 

410   -WBST  HBATH.    8.  8.  6.  D.       {Flrtt  Tune.) 

id 


E.  J.  Hopitim,  i8id-id0i. 

I  I  Jl  I 


1.  HotfLord,  thine  ancient  works  alone,Thy  wonderi  to  past  ages  shoini,][ake  our  glad  spirits  glow; 


Our  eyes  behold  thy  works  of  might ;  On  ns  fall  beam  thy.wonders  bright;  The  living  Ood  we  know. 


uj^fipif«yfi^.:I!jfiff^fif:fn 


2  We  joy  not  only  to  be  told, 

How  with  thy  saints  and  seers  of  old 

Thou  madest  sweet  abode. 
We  of  thy  presence  bright  can  tell, 
Thou  in  thy  living  saints  dost  dwell; 

We  feel  the  living  God. 

3  Thou  settest  us  each  task  divine; 
We  bless  that  helping  hand  of  thine, 

This  strength  by  thee  bestowed. 
Thou  minglest  in  the  glorious  fight, 
Thine  own  the  cause,  thine  own  ttie  might, 

We  serve  the  living  God. 


Ah,  soon  we  droopi  ah,  soon  we  tirel 
Our  fainting  hearts  new  strength  require. 

Again  would  quickened  be. 
We  ask  no  priest;  we  seek  no  shrine; 
To  thee  we  come  for  life  divine, 

Thou  living  God,  to  thee. 

* 

O  more  than  satisfy  our  need; 
Our  most  divine  desire  exceed; 

Our  constant  quickener  be  I 
Thou  living  God!,  possess  us  still; 
Thy  wondrous  life  in  us  fulfil, 

Our  bless^  life  in  thee. 

T.  H.  GUI,  1819. 


MAODAIiBN  COLLEGE.    8.  8.  6.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


William  Hates,  1707-1777. 

H-h-r 


%^ity/fif^  J I J  J  f  I  j  iffr^ri 


1.  HotiLord, thine  ancient  works  alone,Thy  wonders  to  past  ages  shown,][ake  onr  glad  spirits  glow; 

J: 


hmn^^m^^^^ 


Our  eyes  behold  thy  works  of  might ;  On  ns  fall  beam  thy  wonders  bright;  The  living  CN>d  we  know. 
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#^-^fjn^ 


iCrust 

411    PB-aJTOBIUS.    8.  8.  6.  D.       {First  Tune,) 


8nt  JofllPB  BaBHBT,  1838-1896. 


•  '  cres. 


1.  0  Lordfliow  happy  ihovld  we  be  If  we  eould  east  our  oare  on  thee,  If  we  from  eelf  could  reit ; 


And  feel  at  heart  that  One  ahoyoi    In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  loTe»   le  working  for  the  best. 


1  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  thee. 

If  we  from  self  could  rest; 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best. 

2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life, 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms; 


Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  thine  almighty  arms! 

3  Gould  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer; 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear! 

Joseph  Anstice,  1830. 


BBIBKBN.    ^.  8.  6.  D.       (Jeeond  Tune.) 


T.  Habtinos,  1'?84-1872. 


t 


1.  0   Lord !  how  hap  -  py  should  we    he       If     we  oould  east   our   care  on  thee,  If 


te-fHf-f  r^Mp  [pfirrP-Rf 


*. 


^Niljlji^ 


s 


I 
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4:12    MISBBEOOBDIA.    8.8.8.6.       {FtniTune.) 


H.  8HABT,  1B1S-Id79. 


Jiidt^  i  14  iU44^ 


1.  0    Ho  - 17    H.Y  •  ioar,  Friend  un  -  teen,  Binoe  on  tldno  turn  thoubidd*st  mo    lean, 


mi i\^  i\i 


j  ij|j-j|ji^i^.^^ 


Help  me,  throughout  lifs'i  ohang-ing      soene,     By      foith     to     oling     to      thee. 


1  O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 

Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bidd'st  me  lean, 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  changing  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  thee.  * 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine^ 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vme, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  thee  ?  ^ 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove  I 


With  patient,  uncomplaining  love. 
Still  would  I  cling  to  thee. 

Though  oft  I  seem  to  tread  alone 
Life's  dreary  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown. 
The  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Still  whispers,  "  cling  to  me ! " 

Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  thee. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1871. 


TBUST.    8.  8.  8.  6.       (Second  Tune.) 


te 


S.  J.  HOPKIMB,  1818-1901. 
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1.  0     Ho-  ly   Sav-ionr,  Friend  un  •  eeen,    Sinoe   on  thine  arm  thou  bldf  t  me  lean, 


m^ 
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(ALSO  MOBIDUN,  OPP08ITX. ) 
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Help      me,   throughout    life's   ehnng-ing   loene,     fiy     fkith  to    eling  to     thee. 
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Crust 


BUBIiBIGH.    11.10.11.6. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1888. 


1.  Still  will  we  trust,  tho*  earth  leem  dark  and  drear -7,       And  the  heart  faint  be-neath  hia  ohaatening 


:iritt 


— +■ 
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H^f=^ 
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rod,    Tho'  rongh  'and  steep  onr  pathway,  worn  and  wea  -  ry,      Still  will  we  tmst      in      God. 


1  Still  will  we  trust,  though  earth  seem  3  Choose  for  us,  God  I  nor  let  our  weak 
dark  and  dreary,  [ing  rod,  preferring 

And  the  heart  faint  beneath  his  chasten- 
Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway, 
worn  anof  weary, 
Still  will  we  trust  in  God. 


Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  thou  hast 
designed:  [ring, 

Choose  for  us,  GodI  thy  wisdom  is  uner- 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 


2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed,  ^  ^  ^  .        . .     i.     ,-  j     .  , 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  ^  Let  us  press  on,  m  patient  self-denial, 


and  pain; 


Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from 
the  loss; 


Through  him  alone  who  hath  our  way  ap'     ^     ineioss;  ^  ^,    ,  «     .  , 

_pomted,  ^^r  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial. 


We  find  our  peace  again. 


Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

W.  H.  Burleigh,  1812-1871. 


MOBBDUN.    8.  8.  8. 6.        ( Third  Tune  for  No,  412.) 


G.  W.  Torrance,  1864. 
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1.  0   ho->ly     Bay  -  ionr,  Friend    on  - 'seen,      Sinoe   on  thine    arm    thon   bid'st   me     lean) 
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Help   m«,  thro'  -  out'  Ufa'i    chuig  •  inf     soene,       By       fkith      to      oliig      to      theo. 
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LTTX  BBNIONA.    10.4.10.4.10.10.      {Pint  Tune.) 

4- 


J.  fi.  Dtkb,  M2ft-Un. 


>  1^  i  ^\4^^jU^  \ii:i\M 


I  (  Lad, kindly  Light!  a-midth'tneirelin^f^looii,      Lead  tkoi  He     «i;    The  light  bI 
(  duk, ud  1  in  far froB  {Omit.) j   hoae;        Lttdthw 


ssyrfffiT^t^^ffj^ 


i 


^b^-tf— gLtfl-   ^     -tft 


^ffl^^TO^ 


^[y^-<g 


-tf^ 


1^ 


«  gi 


Keep  thoB  oy    feet;    I      do  lot  iik  to      lee 


* 


The  dii  •  tait    Meie;  oHitep  e  -  aoigh    for    mt. 


^^ 


■i»-i» 


A — I- 

ff 


t 


-W— 5^ 


^^ 


I 


i9- 


2=^: 


52: 


M^ 


gffTlf=rl 


/T\ 


2  1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on: 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will.    Remember  not  past 

years. 


3  So  lon^  thy  power  has  blessed  me,  sure  it 

Will  lead  me  on  [still 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  an^el  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  smce,  and  lost 
awhile! 

J.  H.  Newman,  183S. 


NE'WMAN.    10.4.10.4.10.10.       { Second  Tune.) 

k-' — ■ — ^-^^ 


R  H.  Johnson,  1895. 


J_J^fer^J 


m 


f 


1^ 


1.  Lead,  kind  -  ly     light!     a  -  mid  th'enoiroUng  gloom,  Lead   thou   me      oni       The   night  ia 


^^m^^ 


dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home i  Lead  thon  me      on)    Keep   then  my    feet)       I    do  not  aak  to 


rr>-T^t)g'  f- 


^3E^--ljn 


fcfeit 


I  1  Tit. 


rr^"^iM;ViVi''^CT^^gp 


aee        The     dia  -  tant      aoene )   one   step  e-noogh  for    me,         one     atep  e-nongh  for      me. 


ao2 


\ ^ — I: 


^ 


Crust 

IiXTZ  IN  TSNSBBIB.  10.4.10.4.10.10.    (TMrd  Tune  /br  No,  414.)  B»  Abthur  8vluya»,  1842-190Qi 


1.  Leadf  Idndlj  Light !  amid  th'enoiroling  gl 


_^  „ Lead  thon  me   on ;     Tke  night  'ii     dark, 


am   far   from   home,   Lead  thou      me     on;   Keep      thon 


T—r-f 


^i,  MP  p  p  fl^ 


g^ 


^ 


my  feet;     I 


do  not  aik   to 


lee  The  dii  -  tant    loene ; 

I'll  .= 


One    itep    e  -  nongh 

-^ — 


Ibr 


me. 


^m 


^ 


t^ 
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VISIO  DOMINI.    118.108. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1«23-1876. 


1.  We  wonld  lee  Jesne ;  for  the  ihado  w  b  lengthen     Aoross  thii 


^'''"'^'iJiiViU.' 


9=p: 


^ 


tie  landscape  of  onr  life; 


t- 


ip!^iMt-n 


tfM- 


We 


would  fee  Jesni,  our  weak  faith  to  itrengthen  For  the  lait  weaxinoM,  the  iliv-   al  strife. 


mt^^M\i^M:\\ 


2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace: 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  affitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  his  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus;  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
We  would  see  thee,  thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus;  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night 

Ellen  Ellis,  or  Anna  B.  Waraer,  1858. 
(Also  Heslky,  No.  784.) 
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416   VBVI  CBEATOB  8PIRITUS.    L.  M.       (Flnt  Tune,) 


Thomas  Atwood.  1765-1888. 


1.  Je  -  sas!    tliy 


Bg 


i|g    8  |g-! 


bound-less  lore   to   ma     Ko  thouglit  oan  r^ aeh,  no  tongue  da  -  oUra ;   O 

(2- 


t 


sz: 


g^rff^TiPib^ 


knitmy  thankfnllieM^t  to  thea,  And  reign  without  a  riT  -  althere:  Thine  wholly, ^naa- 


fjf^ittgtj^ 


lone,  I    am ;   Lord, with  thy  love  my  heart  inflame ,  Lord, with  thy  loye  my  heart  inflame. 


^E^ 


"^T^ 


^i^ 


A 


f^ 


:&-#- 


S 


9^ — h 


1  Jesus  I  thy  boundless  love  to  me  Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise: 

^'  o  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ;     O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 


O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there: 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am; 
Lord,  with  thy  love  my  heart  inflame. 

2  Thy  love!  how  cheering  Is  its  ray  I 
All  pain  before  its  presence  flies; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 


r^i^k 


DUBAl    Ij.  M.  61.       (SgcmdTune.) 


Nothing  desire,  or  seek  but  thee! 

3  Thy  love  in  suffering  be  my  peace: 

Thy  loye  in  weakness  make  me  strong; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease. 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  heaven  my  song, 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  bast  died. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1663.    Tr.  John  Wesley,  1739:  alt. 
Adapted  from  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1S05-I876. 


1,  Jesus  I  thy  boundless  lore  to  me  Ho  thoaght  can  reach,  no  tongae  declare  i  0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 


a^^trrr^-R^ 


And  reign  without  a  riy-al  there  i  Thine  whoUyi  thine  alone,  I  am  |  Lord,  with  thy  love  my  heart  in-flame. 


^n^rffi'^j 


417 


£oue  an6  Union  uiith  iChrist 


COBNEIjIf.    Ij.  M.  6 1.       ( First  Turn:.} 


J.  H.  CORITELL,  1828  1894. 


I      "^        •  ill  II 

1.  Thon  hidden  Love  of  God,  whoso  height,  Whoie  depth  n]ifiithomed,no  man  knows,  I  see  from  far  thy 


beanteonl  light,  In-ly  I    sigh    for  thy     re -pose;  My  heart  is  pained,noroan  it      be 


d 


^"^EEg 


'.^^ 


P^P^ 


'-^  I  CI 


Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart; 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there; 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  **  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


Bt  per.  B.  k  J.  B.  Young  ft  Co. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 


4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call; 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  V     Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say,    . 
Ah!  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone,  uj  ^ni  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All."  . 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there;  ^    .    ,  ^uJ^^^^  f /^V^o,.  fK^  rrr^ina, 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free.        To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 

When  it  has  found  repose  in  thee.  To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

Gerhard  Terateegen,  1729;  Tr.  John  Wesley,  1736  and  1780. 


KENDAIi.    L.  M.  61.       (Second  Time.) 


Sir  John  Staineb,  ItfTb. 


^•■^1*    * 


1.  Thon  hidden  Love  of  Qed,wl><)Mlielght,WhoM  depth  imhth()m«d,no  man  kiiowB,I««e  from  &r  thy  l)««ut««ii8Ught 

^  0  ,r  .r.A;^ 


Voices  in  unison. 


In  harmony. 


In-lylsighfor  thy  repose}  My  heart  is  painea,noT  can  it  be     At  rest  till  it  finds  rest   in   thee. 


rrf 


^== 


(Also  St.  Petemburg,  No.  182.) 
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Che  iThristian 


SIB  Joseph  BarkbTp  1973 


i.  J6iii,Bj  Lord,  ■  J  God,  ■  J    ill,  Hear  oe,Ueit  Sar- ionr.wbei      1     esD;  Hflirne,aid  frrai  thj  dveO-tif-plaoe 


Pmt  dowi  tke   riek-M    of     thj  grace  :JMas,inj  Lord,  1    thee 

JJ,r.gf ,-'';.    ■       -  -  J'l 


^^ 


I  I  r  r 

den;    Oukeae  loveUoe  Bort   ud  mr. 

I,  ..II 


2  Jesus,  too  late  I  thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  extol  thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  thy  Name  ? 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 

8  Jesus,  what  didst  thou  find  in  me 
That  thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 
How  great  the  joy  that  thou  hast  brought, 

419    PBDDNDSHIP.    li.M.       (Firtt  Tkme,) 


So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought  I 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 
O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 

4  Jesus,  of  thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  thine; 
And  thou,  blest  Saviour,  thou  art  mine: 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 

Henry  Collins,  1854. 
A.  Messinger. 


^^ 


u-^M\^mm^^ 


1.  Je  -  im,  thou  Joy     of    lov  -  ing  hearts.  Thou  Fount  of    life,  thou  Light  of    men, 


^^ 


From  the    best  bliss  thate&rth    im-parts,    We   turn 

'   1 


un- filled 


a  -  gain. 


rn^rn 


^ —  ■  j — » 


:?2r 


r      ^1       A- 1 


t 


t 


t 


r 

u 


2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call* 
To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  thee  all  in  all. 

8  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  fountain-head. 
And  thirst  our  sotils  from  thee  to  fill. 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 

Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fast. 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay; 
Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 

Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away: 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light. 

Bernard  of  Clalrvaux,  1091-1153;  Tr.  by  Ray  Palmer,  1858. 
(  Also  Canonbury,  opposite.) 
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420   WAVBBTBBB.    I*.  M.ei. 

I 


Arr.  prom  William  Sborx,  1840. 


m 


t=t 


i=t=t 


^^^^^i^i~mm 


I  -      1 

1.  Thee  will  I      love,   myitrength,  my  tow*r;  Thee  will  I      loTe,  mj     joy,    my  orowa; 


f=t 


^^ 


L    I         1*    lg       T 


^ 


i 


r-1  niJ. 

4  J  d  ^  ' 


e 


i^ 


m 


1 \- 


m 


t 


^S 


t 
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Thee  will  I      love   with  all      my    powr,     In     all   my   works, and  thee      a  -  lone; 


Thee  will    I    love,    till     sa  -  end    Are       Till  my  whole  lonl  with  pore     de  -  liie. 


MalhfeSEEfeES 


2  I  thank  thee^  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bnght  beams  on  me  have  shined; 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  woimded  mind;  4 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

3  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know, 

Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  ? 
Ah,  why  did  1  no  sooner  go 


To  thee,  the  only  ease  of  pain  ? 
Ashamed  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn 
That  I  to  thee  so  late  did  turn. 

Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears. 
Give  to  mine  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires; 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 
The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires. 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

J.  Scheffler,  1657.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley,  1789. 


CANONBUKT.    L.  M.       (Sectrnd  Tune  for^No.  il9.) 

^ \ 1 Pn- 


Robert  Schumann,  1810-1856. 


I 


* 


■J — \- 


4 d —  J  ^  # 


^^ 


4— J-A 


Tmrn    the  best  bliss  that  earth  im-parts.     We      turn  nn-fill'd  to       thee    a -gain. 
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421    VOXDUiBCTI,    C.M.D.       {First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykcs,  1823-1876. 


1.  I  heard  the  Toioe  of     Je  -  ins  lay,— ''Come  on-  to 

4   0  J  .  r 


me  and   reit;  Lay  down,  tkonwi 


one,  lay  down  Thy  head  np  -  on   my  breaft!"      I    oame  to     Je-8ni   ai      I    waf ,  Wea- 

'  ^     t   ll,[J: 


ry     and     worn  and   sad;      I  found  in  him  a    reiting-plaoe,  And  he  hath  made  me  glad 


i K-^ • 


Pl^ 


2  1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,— 

"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  livel*' 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  1  live  in  him. 


A.IJDITE  AUDIBNTES  ME.    O.  M.  D. 

Voices  in  unison. 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,— 

*'I  am  this  dark  world's  light: 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  brichtl " 
I  looked  to  «J  esus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1S08-186» 


{Secmd  Tune.) 


Sir  Arthur  Suluyan,  1875l 


— 1-5 — ^  0   *  fi ^— ■ — 


rwrrmi^ 


1. 1  heard  the  roiee  of  Je-nii  nj,"  Coiof  n-  to  me  aid  rest ;    Lay  down,  thoa  weary  oie,  lay  dowi  Thy  head  opoi  my  breast' 


1     eametoJe-sos    u  I  was,        Weary  and  worn  and  sad;    I  found  ii  bin  a  resting-phre,  And  he  hath  Bade  ae  glad. 


(Albo  Varina,  No.  556.) 
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FIilBNSBUBG.    O.  M.  D.       (Third  Tune  for  No.  i31\) 


L.  Spohx,  1784-18Rd. 


i  j  l/i  yi\il,^^^4%rh^t^ 


1.1  heard  the  ToiM  of  Je-tns  lay/*  Gome  un  -  to   me   and  rest;   Lay  down,  thou  weary 


^W 


f^^'^^ljlJ  j  J  JH^^t^i^m 


one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  my    hreaet!*'       I    eame  to    Je-fui    ai    Iwai,Wea* 


i-uf-m 


r 


^^P^ 


^^^^ 


ry  and  worn  and  lad;      I   found  in  him  a  reit-in^plaoe,  Andhe  hathmade  me  glad.* 


^^m 


422 


ALBANO.    CM. 


V.  NOVELLO,  1868. 


i^^^^^^^F^  .^:^f^^ 


1.  We       pray     no   more,  made   low  -  ly     wiee,     For       mir  -  a  -    ole    and   lign; 


U^4-f. 


LA-J- 


'r^^f^^^^m 


^^ 


^3^ 


i    i   i 


Tt 


A   -   noint  our   eyet     to       lee     with  •  in       The      eom  -  mon,   the     di  -  Tine.' 

^    t   - 


Ulj^M-ii-tr^^ 


«^ 


I 


2  "Lo  here  I  Lo  there ! "  no  more  we  cry, 

Dividinff  with  our  call 
The  mantle  of  thy  presence,  Lord, 
That  seamless  covers  all. 

3  We  turn  from  seeking  thee  afar. 

And  in  unwonted  ways, 
To  build  from  out  our  daily  lives 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 


909 


I 

4  And  if  thy  casual  comings,  Lord, 
To  hearts  of  old  were  dear, 
What  joy  shall  dwell  within  the  faith 
That  feels  thee  ever  near! 

B  And  nobler  yet  shall  duty  grow, 

And  more  shall  worship  oe, 
-  When  thou  art  found  in  all  our  life, 
And  all  our  life  in  thee. 

F.  L.  Hosmer.  1879i 
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ST.  JUBT.    0.  M.  D.       WOh  lUsfrain. 


I.  J.  noPKIKS,  1818-1901. 


mh^  u-ihrn^mhi^ 


•  1.  When  I  had  wander'd  from  hia  foldi  HIb   love  the  wand'rer  sought] When  ilaTO-like  in-to  hondaf*  Mid, 


His  hlood  my  freedom  hoaght:  There-fore  thatUfO)  by  him  re-deem'd,    It     hii  thro'  all  iti     dayi. 


te^ 


^t^ff^tp-^fffff^^ 


r-&f  r^'^'' 


tit 


And   as  withbleuinga  it  hathteem'd,8o   let  it  teem  with  praises   For      I   am  his,  and   he  is  mine* 

I*  if  if 


The    God  whom  I  a  -  dore  I       Hj    Fa-ther,  Savionr,  Com-  fort-er,     Vow    and  for  ot  -  er  -  more  I 


2  When  I  forgat  his  tender  love, 

And  my  affections  set 
19 ot  upon  holy  things  above, 

He  did  not  me  forget, 
But  gently  chastening,  gently  tried 

To  draw  me  back  to  bliss, 
And  bide  me  in  his  wounded  side; 

Therefore  Tm  tenfold  his:   R^, 

3  When,  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired 

And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears, 
He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 
And  wiped  away  my  tears; 


Therefore  the  joy  by  him  restored 

To  him  by  right  belongs. 
And  to  my  gracious,  loving  Lord 

1*11  sing  through  life  my  songs:  R^, 

4  When  I  beneath  my  cross  lay  down, 

And  could  no  further  move, 
He  raised  me  up,  he  showed  the  crown. 

And  whispered,  "I  am  Love;" 
Therefore  that  Love  my  song  shall  be. 

And  to  my  glorious  King, 
Through  time  and  through  eternity. 

My  life  his  praise  shall  sing:  R^, 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1811-ld75u 


XAVIBB.    C.H. 


(Second  Tune  for  No.  425.) 


Sir  J.  Stainbr,  1840-1901. 


P    m  '  r  '  S  ?  *  J  '  «  ' 


•eaue    I  hope  for  hetT'itberebj:  Nor  yetbeeamejf    Iloreiot,  I  ■istfor-cr-er    &. 


IrOue  an6  Union  uiith  ithrist 

424    ADVBNT.    CM.       i^Mrst  Tune.) 


1.  Lord  Je-su,  are  we  one  with  thee  ?  Oh,  height!  Oh,  depth  of  We !  With  thee  we  died  ip  •  oi  the  tree,  Ii  thee  we  lire  a  -  Vnt. 


1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee? 

Oh,  height!  Oh,  depth  of  lovel 
With  thee  we  died  upon  the  tree, 
In  thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine. 
Confessed  and  borne  by  thee; 


4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 
Still  one  with  us  thou  art; 

Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height; 
Thy  saints  and  thee  can  part. 

5  O  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 
This  wondrous  mystery, 

That  thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 
And  we  are  one  with  thee. 

6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 
When,  seated  on  thy  throne, 

The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath,  were  thine,     Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
To  set  thy  members  free.  That  thou  with  us  art  one. 

J.  6.  Deck,  1887. 


BOMBERQ.    C.  M.       (Second  Tune,) 


Abr.  by  T.  HAflrrtNOS,  1784r-1872. 


^^B 


1.  Lord  Je-i«a,  are  we  oie  with  thee  ?  Oh,  height!  Oh,  depth  of  lore!  With  thee  we  died  op-on  the    tree,  Ii  thee    we  liro    a  •  hoTo. 


S^ 


^=^W^ 


(Also  Denfibld,  No.  468.) 
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HOIiY  TBINITY.    O.  M.       {PirtlTane,) 


8lB  JOSBPR  BAKiniT,  1881. 


^m^^^^^. 


1.  Ij  6od!IloTethee,iot  he-eane    I  hope  for  heareg  thereby;  Nor  yHbeeaiae,if     I    ioTeiot,    laiittfor-er-or    die. 


1  My  God!  1  love  thee,  not  because 

1  hope  for  heaven  thereby; 
Nor  yet  because,  if  I  love  not, 
I  must  forever  die. 

2  Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace. 

3  Then  why,  O  blessfed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  thee  well? 


Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven. 
Nor  of  escaping  hell. 

4  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught; 


Not  seeking  a  reward; 

lyself 
O  ever-loving  Lord. 


But  as  thyself  hast  lovM  me, 


5  E'en  so  I  love  thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  thou  art  my  God. 
And  my  eternal  King. 

Francis  Xavler,  1552;  Tr.  by  Edward  Oaswall,  IMBL 
(  Also  Xavier,  opposite.) 
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iThe  ithristian 

( First  Tune.) 


S.  R.  Bbown,  lSlO-1880. 


^  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not,  4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me;  Must  rest  in  faith  alone. 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 

As  where  I  meet  with  thee.  Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

i  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un-  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 
When  slumbers  o*er  me  roll,       [sought        And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought.  The  rending  veil  shall  thee  reveal. 

And  charms  my  ravished  soul.  All-glorious  as  thou  art 

Ray  Palmer.  1856. 


NOBMANBY.    CM. 


{Second  Tune.) 


Richard  Redhead.  1820-1901. 


1.  Je-nu«  thflie  eyei  \m  w-«  m«o  Thit  ndiiil  forn  of  tkiie ;  Th«  reil  of  leue  hugi  dark  betwMi  Tkj  Uciwd  bee  ui   mim. 


^S^^ 


aBBB.    O.  M.       (  TAW  nm«.) 


H.  W.  Qrkatobex.  1811-1858. 


1.  Je  -  tui,  these  eyei    have    nev  -  er    leen        That   ra  -  diant    form     of    thin*; 
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The    veil      of    Beniehangi  dark    be-tween       Thy 
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leti-ed      faoe     aad  mine 
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Loue  an6  Tinion  with  iDhrist 

42T   WHtTBHIBli.   O.  M.      (.Pint  Tune.)  Sib  Gboege  Thomas  8kakt,  1776-1M7. 

loTe    thy     oharm-ing    aAmo,   *Tii     mu  -  lio    to      mino  eur; 

J -    -  >~-    ri 


m=^ 


P 


Fain  would   I       loiuid    It    oat       lo      loud       That   earth    and  heav'n  ihonld  hoar. 


■^, 
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i.M'i'-tNi.^i.ir 
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^ 
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2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport  and  my  trust: 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 


My  transport  and  my  trust: 
Bwels  to  thee  are  gaudy  t 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 


3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 


ANDEBSON.    O.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


i 


m 


:f^  TTf.  ^ 


— r- 

Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart, 
And  shed  its  fragrance  there,— 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

Philip  Doddrtdgo,  1756. 
Ark.  prov  thkmb  by  Edgar  L.  Thomas,  1897. 


1.  Je  •  m,  I  loT6  th  J  ekirniig  ium,  Tii  oo-iie  to  niie  ear ;  Fail  wmM  I  woid  it  oat  lo  load  That  earth  aid  kear'i  ihoald  hear. 


I    I  I'  I  i    I  u 
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thoo    by      day: 

i    i    I  ^  EJ 


Thy    love,  my   treM  •  nr«     and 


do   -   light,   Thy 
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truth,  my  strength  and   itay. 


f 


2  The  day  is  dark,  the  night  is  long, 
Unblest  with  thoughts  of  thee, 
And  dull  to  me  the  sweetest  song. 

Unless  its  theme  thou  be. 
V 


f 


F 


] 


3  So  all  day  long,  and  all  the  night, 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be, 
Mine  air,  my  breath,  my  shade,  my  light, 
.  .^  Myself  absorbed  in  thee. 

Si^  .  J.  s.  B.  MonaeU,  1868. 
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SUBBKITT.    O.  H.       {ftnl  Tune.) 


Abb.  fbok  W.  V.  Wallacb,  181S-1866. 


^m 


1.  Thy      home      is  with  the    hum 
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lim  -  pie   are   the      best; 
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Thy      lodg  •  ing  it    in      ehild-lilu  hMrta;  Thou      nuk  -  att  tk«r«  thy    nit. 


r'  r  r  r 


^ 


1 


2  Dear  Comforterl  eternal  Lovel 
If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways, 
I'll  build  a  house  for  thee. 

ST.  JOHN'S.    O.  M.    (Westminster.) 


3  Who  made  this  breathing  heart  of  mine 
But  thou,  my  heavenly  gue^t? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  thee, 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1814-1863. 
(Second  Tun^.)  J.  Tukle,  1862—. 


1.  Thy  koBtli  with  the  hanUe.  Lord!  The  nnple  ire  the  beit;    ThjlodgHig  ii  ii  ehild-like  hcuti;  Hot  ntkert  there  thy  rest 

^1 
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8T.  DENTS.    68. 


F.  Spinnky. 


pr^u^  mwrn 
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Love    that  casts   out 


Love     that     oasts   out 


sin, 


Tar  -■  ry        no      more   with   -   out,     But     eome    and 


^  I  f    ^    f^Tp  I'f  F  i 


dwell      with  -  in! 


Lit-  u 


2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Surround  us  as  we  go; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe, 
Our  feet  no  straying  know. 

8  Great  love  of  God  come  in  I 

Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace; 


W 


Thou  living  water,  come! 
Spring  up,  and  never  ceasa 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  thou  each  needy  one. 

H.  Booar.  1808-1889. 


Loue  an6  Union  with  ithrist 

431    FA8TOB  BONUS.    S.  M.  D.       (Fint  Tune.) 


A.  J.  Caldicott,  1M2~. 


m^^^^wj^f^^i^iiih^i^i^  g 


1.   I      WEI   a  wand'ring  sheep, 


^4j^4jtet 
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I     did  not  loTe  the      fold; 


did  not  love  my 

J  ir 
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8hep-herd'i  voice,  x 
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would  not  be      eon -trolled:  I      wat     a    way-ward  ehild,    I 
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rrt  i:  I  ^ :  M  ^  ij-f^m 


^'q;jj,jlj:j|^j^^|f,{j|f|j;^^ 


did  not  love  my  Father*i  voioe,  I  loved    a  -  fur  to  roam. 


2  The  Shepherd  soug^ht  his  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  his  child; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild: 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished  and  faint  and  lone; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is; 

'Twas  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 
'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole; 

liBBANOK.    8.M.  D.       (Second  Tune,) 


'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 

'Twas  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controUed; 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold: 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam; 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 

Horatius  Bonar^  1843, 
>^  J.  ZUNDEL,  1856. 

I— t^-t-^  ■  ^  I" ' 


1. 1  wai  awand'ring  sheep 


did  not  love  the   fold;  I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voioe, 

D.J|.~I  did  not  love    my  Father's  voice, 

t:r  , » ,r  r  1 1  ,r  rr 


P 


Fine. 
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i=t=* 


I  would  not  be  controlled: 
I  loved    a-  far    to   roam. 


I    was    a  wayward  child,    I     did  not  love  my  home, 
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PBOPIOB  DEO.    6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  e.  4.       ( First  Tune. ) 


Sir  ARTHUR  SULUTAlf,  Id42-1M0. 


1.  More  loYe  to  thee,  0  ChriBt,  More  love  to  thee !  Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  mahoi  On  bended  kaee ; 


^rffrfyrn^i^  ^^i'  ^  P  ip  ^^ 


JjijJJN  jj 


:^ 
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Thie  ii  my  earnest  plea*  Kore  Ioto,  0  Chriitt  to  thee,  More  loye  to  thee !    Kore  love  to  the« ! 


m^  ff||  ff  p^ 


2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best:   . 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee  I 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  thy  messengers, 
Sweet  their  refrain, 


iLf  rirrpir  ffa 
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When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 
More  love  to  theel 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  thee! 

Elizabeth  Prentiis,  I87a 


MOBE  LOVE  TO  THEE.    6.4.6.4.6.6.4.       {Second  Tune.) 


W.  H.  DoAKV,  1833—. 


mji  ji  jiMi^iasQ-j  jij;f  j  1^  j  ^ 


1.  More  love  to  thee,  0  Chrif  t,  More  Ioto  to  thee  I  Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make,  On  bended  knee ; 
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^^ 


jt^U-UHt*^ 


Thii    ii  my  earnest  plea,  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  thee,  More  lore  to  thee!  More  love  to  thee ! 

^  tilt,  fl.'te    ua.  4L  ^  #■•#-«■      _     .    _     _         fa-  f- 


By  pw.  W.  H.  DoMtt. 
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OBBOOB7.    6.4.6.4.6.6.4.       (ftnl  I\me.)'  Aut.  pbom  Hahocl,  16R0-17S9. 


mi\l-{h^j]f'\f^ 


1.  Thyloyeto'Be,  OChrist,Tli7loveto       me,   Hot  mine  to  tliMiI  plead,  Hot  mine   to  thee: 


^rrrififim 


This  if  my  comfort  itrong,Tliii  is  mj  on-lj  song.This  is  my  on-ly  song, 


m^:^^;i^HMnW- 


me. 


1  Thy  love  to  me,  O  Chjist, 

Thy  love  to  me, 
>^ot  mine  to  thee,  I  plead. 

Not  mine  to  thee: 
This  is  my  comfort  strong, 
This  is  my  only  song, 

Thy  love  to  me. 

2  Thy  record  I  believe, 

Thy  word  to  me; 
Thy  love  I  now  receive, 

Full,  changeless,  free, — 
Love  rrom  the  sinless  Son, 
Love  to  the  sinful  one, 

Thy  love  to  me. 


8BBA8TIAN.    6.4.6.4.6.6.4.       {Second  JSine.) 


m 


3  Immortal  love  of  thine  I 

Thy  sacrifice, 
Infinite  need  of  mine 

Only  supplies. 
Streams  of  divinest  power. 
Flow  to  me,  hour  by  hbur, 

Thy  love  to  me. 

4  Let  me  more  clearly  trace, 

Thy  love  to  me. 
See  in  the  Father  s  face, 

His  love  to  thee; 
Know  as  he  loves  the  Son, 
So  dost  thou  love  thine  own 

Thy  love  to  me. 

M».  M.  K  Gates.  1886. 


8.  S.  Wesley,  1810-1878. 
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1.  Thy  love   to  me,  0  Christ,  Thy  love   to  me,  Hot  mine  to  thee,  I  plead,  Hot  mine  to  thee : 
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This  is  my  oomfort  strong.  This  is  my  on-  ly  song.  This   is  my  on-ly  song,  Thy  love  to  me. 
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E.  H.  JomifloVt  IBML 
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1.  Je   -   sns,      thy   name   I   love, 
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loye, 


All      oth 
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Je   -   iiu,      my     Lord. 


Oh,    thou      art      all      to 
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me;         Hoth  -  ing      to 

s-fe. 


k+M  fl^  f  f^l^BB 


m 


t 


m 


1 


a^B 


jJ-JjUij  j  ^^ 


please.  I        see! 


m^d^S^. 


Koth  -   ing 


I 

a  -    part      from   thee,      Je  -   bus,      ny    Lord. 
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2  Thou  blessed  Son  of  God, 
Hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 
Oh,  wondrous  is  thy  love, 
All  other  loves  above. 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 


Jesus,  my  Lord! 


8IDNE7.    7b.       (.RwAb.  436. 


(Albo^  Ouvxt,  No.  406.) 


3  When  unto  thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be»      • 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 
What  need  I  now  to  fear? 
What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  thou  art  ever  near? 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 

J.  G.  Deck,  1858. 
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Sib  Arthur  Sullivan.  1642-1900. 
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1.  Thine     for  -  ev  -   er !    Ood      of     love,       Hear'     us   from   thy   throne  a  •  bove, 
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Thine  for  •  ev  -  er      may   we 
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Here   and     in       e   -   tor  -  ni  -   ty. 
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435    ST.  JOHN.    e.  6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 


J.  B.  Calkik,  1827~. 
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1.  My    long      is       Ioyo      un-knowni—     My     Bay  •  ionr's    lore       to       me; 
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Love     to     the    love  -  leee  shown,  That  they  might  love   -  ly  be.  Oh, 
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who  am    I,     That    for  my  sake    My    Lord  should  take  Frail  flesh,  and    diel 


m^Uhff4nM  j  M^4^i 


2  He  came  from  his  blest  throne 

Salvation  to  bestow: 
But  men  made  strange,  and  none 
The  longed-for  Christ  would  know; 
But,  oh,  my  friend  I 
My  friend,  indeed, 
Who  at  my  need 
His  life  did  spend. 

3  Sometimes  they  strew  his  way, 

And  his  sweet  praises  sing; 
Resounding  all  the  da^r 
Hosannas  to  their  King. 
Then  "Crucify!" 
Is  all  their  breath; 
And  for  his  death 
They  thirst  and  cry. 


4  Why,  what  hath  my  Lord  done? 

What  makes  this  rage  and  spite? 
He  made  the  lame  to  run, 
He  gave  the  blind  their  sight. 
Sweet  injuries! 
Yet  they  at  these 
Themselves  displease, 
And  'gainst  him  rise. 

5  In  life,  no  house,  no  home 

My  Lord  on  earth  might  have; 
In  death,  no  friendly  tomb, 
But  what  a  stranger  gave. 
What  may  I  say  y 
Heaven  was  his  home; 
But  mine  the  tomb 


Wherein  he  la 


(Also  Haddam,  Ko.  292. ) 


f 


CrossmaD,  1624-1688. 
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SIDNEY.    (OvposUe.) 


1  Thine  foreverl  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above. 
Thine  forever  may  we  be. 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  forever!  Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 


319 


3  Thine  foreverl  Saviour,  keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care. 

Let  us  all  thy  goodness  share. 

4  Thine  foreverl  thou  our  guide 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven. 

Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Mary  F.  Maude,  1548. 


Che  iChristian 


4:37    ABOADBLT.    7s.6b.  D.       (Hrtt  Tune.) 

4-r-l 


J.  Abcaaslt.  UMXmsiTOt 


1.  To  thee,  0  dear,  dear  8av-iour!  Kj  ipir-ittiinii  for  rest,    Xjpeaeeii  in  fhy  Cut  -  or, 

D.8.~And  thou  wilt  BOTor  loaTO  mOi 


M-iuijij^iBii  fifififinipfj 


^feiy'i ;iji':i."i 


My    pil-Iowon  thy  breast 
0      bleieedflayionrmine. 


(t;    Tho'   all  the  world  deoeiye  me,      I  know  that  t  am  thine, 


r 


2  In  thee  my  trust  abideth. 

On  thee  my  hope  relies. 
O  thou  whose  love  provioeth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies; 
O  thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 

From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  thee. 

3  My  ffrief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 

Of  all  thou  wouldst  impart; 
My  joy  is  in  thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  divine. 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  tttine. 


4  Alas  I  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  thee, 
The  only  One  who  never 

Forgat  or  slighted  me. 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  love  thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought! 

5  Oh,  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  abovel 
Oh,  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose! 

J.  S.  B.  MonwU,  1863. 


SAVOY  OHAFBIj.    7e.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Calkim,  1827—. 


^^?^^^,;'iJi;^il.V^f^ 


l.Totk06,Od€ir,dear8aT-iMr!  I7  ipir-ittirulbr  rat,     I7  peiMii  ii  thj    &t  •  or,   I7   pil-lowoi  thj  bmik; 


3^#ffrftf^ 


^ 


jt}^!-^^^ 


f^\hitit\^ 


Tko'  aU  th«wwid4«-eiifeBe,    1  kMvthitl  m  tkiM,  Aid  thou  wiH  ler •  er    lean  m,    0  UflMd8iT-ioir  um. 


g^^J^I^T^^ 


ss? 
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Loue  anb  Union  uiith  Christ 

MTTNICH.    78. 6ft.  D.       (lirtt  Tune.)  J.  Hermann,  1020;  Arr.  bt  MRin>BiiW>HN,  alt. 


pF^jj  uu  mtJ^l\JJiIh^^ 


1  /    we  oonld  not  do  without  thee,    0  SaT-ioor  of  the  lost,    lT>i»f^«riit-A««Ti—.  fitwn.i>iiA« 
^'  twhowi  precious  bloodredeemedug,  At  suohtremendouBeoit!  I  Thy  ngrbteouinesB,  thy  pardon. 

— h-r — »— #- 


hs#\rfriHf^^. 


^ 


n 


t=t 


-la— N 


1 — h 


I 


|a^^^^^^##Nppi 


Thy  preoioui  blood  muft  be  *  Ouron-lyhope  and  oom-fort,  Ourglo-ry   and  our  plea. 


E^ 


2  We  could  not  do  without  thee, 

We  can  not  stand  alone, 
We  have  no  strength  or  goodness. 

No  wisdom  of  our  own. 
How  could  we  do  without  thee  ? 

We  do  not  know  the  way; 
Thou  knowest  and  thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  us  stray. 

3  We  could  not  do  without  thee, 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  dear; 
E'en  when  our  eyes  are  holden, 

We  know  that  thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be. 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 

The  secret  rest  in  thee. 


MSHXTIj.   7B.68.  D.       (Second  l\me.) 


i^^ 


4  We  could  not  do  without  thee; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings. 

Interpreting  its  need; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessM  Lord,  but  thine. 

5  We  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed; 
But  thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  *'  It  is  I." 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  1896-1879. 
E.  H.  Mehul,  17<»-1817. 

L    k. 


i^ 


I  (     We  could  not  do  with-out  thee,     0  Saviour  of  the  lost.     lin»^-j-i,*-.ni,-«*.-  fii^  n.i.<i«,t 
^'  1  Whose  precious  blood  redeemed  us,  At  such  tremendous  oostlj'^y  righteousness,  thy  pardon, 


Thy  precious  blood  must  be      Our  on-  ly  hope  and  corn-fort.    Our   glo-ry  and  our  plea. 


(Also  Aurelia,  No.  405.) 
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Ihe  iChristian 


*o"    ST.  HUiDA.    7».  6b.  D.       ( Ftrtt  Tune.) 


Alt.  fbom  E.  Hubbakd,  184S— . 


1. 1  know  no  life   di  -  ▼!  -  dad,       0   Lord   of  life,  from  thee ;  In  thee    u    life  pro  - 

f,f  >^  ^  -  r\.>. 


eanie  I  Uto  in   thee ;   Thy  death  it    ia   that  freei  ui  From  death  e  -  tor  -  nal  -  ly. 


'"^ftm^^m 


1  I  know  no  life  divided, 

O  Lord  of  life,  from  thee; 
In' thee  is  life  provided 

For  all  manKind  and  me: 
I  know  no  death,  O  Jesus, 

Because  I  live  in  thee; 
Thy  death'  it  is  that  frees  us 

From  death  eternally. 

2  I  fear  no  tribulation, 

Since,  whatsoe'er  it  be. 
It  makes  no  separation 
Between  my  Lord  and  me. 


If  thou  my  God  and 
Vouchsafe  to  be  my  own, 

Though  poor,  I  shall  oe  richer 
Than  monarch  on  his  throne. 

3  If,  while  on  earth  I  wander, 
My  heart  is  risrht  and  blest, 
II 


MANNA.    7.7.6.  D. 


{ForNo.iW.) 


Ah,  what  shall  I  be  yonder, 

In  perfect  peace  and  rest? 
Oh,  blessM  thought!  in  dying 

We  go  to  meet  the  Lord, 
Where  there  shall  be  no  sighing, 

A  kingdom  our  reward. 

Tr.  Richard  Maarie,  1800-1887. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  18S8-1896. 


4 


1.  0  Food,  the  pilgrim  need-eth,     0  Bread, whioh  angels  feedeth,   0   Manna  from  a-bove; 


^hm^p 


^Jljj;:^i 


The  lonli  that  hanger,  feed  then,  The  hearts  that  seek  thee,  lead  thou,  With  thy  sweet,  tender  love. 


f 


^'^^mvm 
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Loue  an6  Union  uiith  iChrist 

BOIiTOir.    78.  es.  D.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  489.) 


Jameb  Walcr,  1875. 


1. 1  knovnoliibdi  -  vi-  dad,     0  Lord  of life,from thee;    In  thee  ii  lilb  pro  -  ▼!  -  dod 


^iMffffif^ 


P 


T 


T" 


1 


^^^ 


St^fft^ 


For  all  mankind  and  me: 


I   know    no  death,  0     Je  -  sni,     Be  -  oanie    I  live  in 


440 


BT.  BBEB.    7s. 


J.  B.  DTKK8, 1828-1876. 


mmiiAiUmAUMkii 


1.  Hirk !  Bj  M«l,  it    ii  tk«  Lord ;  'Tii  ike  Samir,  katr  hii  wotd ;  Jtsu  gpetki,  ud  ipeaki  to  tke«:  "817,  poor  liiMr,  lor'it  tkoa  m  P 


"I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


"  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death.** 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore; 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  thee  morel 

Wniiam  Cowper,  1768. 
(Also  Solitude,  No.  296.) 
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MANNA.    (OppotUe.) 


2  O  Fount  of  love  redeeming, 
O  River  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  side; 
Come  thou,  thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsty  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  satisfied. 


3» 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving. 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

we  thee  unseen  adore: 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended. 
May  see  thee  evermore. 

r.  Schaff,  lau-iM. 


Che  iChristian 

442    BT.  BUST  ACE.    78.       {First  Tune.) 


ARR.  from  MENDELaBORV,  1809-1817. 


p^-J^^-lUUM^ 


1.  Sav- ioiir,tdaohme,da7   by    da7,Lov6*itwMtlei-ioa   to     o-  bey;  Sweeter    lei-ioa 


T^^ir  f  r  r  i£ir  ■!  [t^ 


p^^^^^?^^m^f^f!p^ 


T   '    I 

can  -  not      be*      Lov  -  ing  him  who  firit  loved  me ;     Lov-  ing     him  who  first  loved  me. 

I        I       1 


bt^^iro^ 


U=^- 


^ 


E± 


^t=^ 


i h 


1^ 


2  With  a  child-like  heart  of  love, 
At  thy  bidding  may  I  move; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  thee, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  thy  grace; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  thee, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 


8TBATTNEB.    7b.        (Second  Taw.) 


4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ— 
In  obedience  all  her  joy; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Sinking,  till  thy  face  I  see, 

Of  his  love  who  first  loved  me. 

Jane  E.  Leeson,  1812 
G,  C.  Strattner,  1650-17061 


1.  8av  -  ionr,  teaoh  me,      day  by      day,    Love*i  sweet  lei  -  son 


I     I 


to 


0    -    bey; 

if — '^ 
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:3^E3 
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Sweet  -  or      les  -  son     ean  -  not 


I 


f 


P^ 


P 


be,        Lov  -   ing       him    who    first  loved  me. 


m. 
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T 1    I  - 
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I 
OVIO.    88.78.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  UA.) 


5=F 


^ 


f 


m 


fe^^ii^^ 


Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 

-t — h 


^ — I  gi  ^ — ^ 


1 . 1  woiU  ]on  thee,6(Hi  and  Father,  It  RedeeHer.ind  n j  Kin^ ;  I  woald  lore  tkee ;  for,  withfit  thee,  Life  ii  bit  a  bU-  tcr    tUig. 


Loue  and  linion  with  ithrist 

443    BOUBNS.    7.7.7.5.       (First  Tune.) 


Str  J.  Btaiksr,  18ft. 


1.  Ora  •  oioni   Spir  -  it,     Ho  -  ly    OnoBt,   Taught  by    tliee     w 


t 


t=p 


F=g» 


r¥=*=f 
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f=f 


tliee     we      ooy  -  et      most 
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m^  i  \  i 


i 
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Voices  in  Unison,  rail. 
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Of 


thy      glftt      at 


'I  r"'i|   r'    ,' 
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Pen 
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Ho  -  ly,     hea^'n-ly 
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loTe. 
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Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us  who  to  thee^ing, 

Holy,  heavenly  love. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 

F.  FiLITZ. 


2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong. 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  awav. 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 

CAFE  TOWN.    7.7.7.6.       {Second  Tune.) 


444    MBBTON.    B.M. 

1^ 


(First   Tune.) 


Charlotte  A.  Barnard,  1830-1869. 


1.  1  woold  love  thee,  God  ud  Father,  ly  Ra-deem-er  aid  ny  K»g ;  I  voold  lore  thee ;  for,  without  thee,  Life  ii  but  a    bit-ter  thing. 


1 


2  I  would  love  thee;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  me  from  out  thy  throne : 
I  would  love  thee;  he  who  loves  thee 
Never  feels  himself  alone. 

3  I  would  love  thee;  look  upon  me; 

Ever  guide  me  with  thine  eye; 


I  would  love  thee;  if  not  nourished 
By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 

4  I  would  love  thee;  I  have  vowed  it; 
On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set: 
While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 
My  Redeemer's  blood  forget. 

Madame  J.  M.  B.  GuyoD,  1648-1717. 
(▲uo  Ovio,  Opposite.) 
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Ihe  Christian 


OONBTANOE.    88.78.  D 


ScR  Arthur  Sullxvak.  1842-1900. 


g.^lj|jjjj|j:fj|j|^ 


1.  Fto  foniid  aPriend  i  oil,  snob  a  Friend !  He  lov'd  me  ere  I  knew  him  i   He  drew  me  with  the  oordB  of  lore,  And 


^ 


^f-jgffi^^ 


thui  he  bound  me  to  himi  And  round  my  heart  still  oloeely  twine  Thoie  ties  which  nanght  oan  MTerj  For  I  am  his  and 


^^^^m 


he   is  mine,    For  -  ey  -  er  and  for  -  ot  -  er. 


^m 


2  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend! 

He  bled,  he  died  to  save  me? 
And  not  alone  the  ^ift  of  life, 

But  his  own  self  he  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver; 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  his,  and  his  forever. 


3  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend! 

All  power  to  him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven: 
Eternal  glory  gleams  afar. 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor:  - 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war; 

And  then  to  rest  forever. 

4  I've  found  a  Friend:  oh,  such  a  Friend! 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender; 
So  wise  a  Counselor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender  I 
From  him  who  loves  me  now  so  well. 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell? 

No;  I  am  bis  forever. 

J.  G.  Small,  186& 


NSTTLETON.    8b.  78.  D.    (Seeohd  Tune/or'No.  447.) 


J.  Wywh'b  Coll.  1812. 

Fine. 


l^  f  Come,  thou  fonnt     of       ev  -  ery    bless  -  ing,     Tuxie  my   heart    to      sing  thy  graee ;  \ 
*<- Streams  of    mer  -  oy      nev  -  er    oeas  -  ing,    Call  for    songs   of      lend -est  praise  ;> 
D.C.  Praise  the  mount,— 0       fix   me      on       it,      Mount  of      Ood*s  nn-ohang-ing    love. 

ji     I   fg- fS r-F a-r-J- 


Teaeh   me     some    me   -   lo  -  dions   son  -  net.    Song    by   flam  -  ing   tongues  a  -  bove. 


0^'f.  f  p  I  fi-4^^^^^^^^=4=i=^^i 
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IrOue  an6  Union  uiith  Christ 

44b    ST.  OIIiBS.    8s.  7b.       {First  Tune,) 


O.  M.  Oabrett.  1884—. 


1.  Alwaji  with  ni,  ilwaji  with  as ;  Words  of  cheer  aid  words  of  lore ;  This  the  risei  Sarioir  whispers,  Fron  his  dwelliig-pbce  ahore. 


2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none; 
Teilinff  us  that  in  the  future 
Golcfen  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear; 


BTOCK'WlCIiIi.    8b.  7s.       (Second  Tune.) 


Waking  hopes  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream; 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 

E.  H.  Mevin,  1858. 


D.  E.  Jokes,  1815-1881. 


^'^MhVjiitMm^ 


1.  Always  with  is,  alwajs  with  u ;  Words  of  eheer  aid  words  of  lore ;  This  the  risn  Sariov  whispen,  fnm  his  dwelliig-pliee  ahore. 


WESTON.    88.  7s.  D.       {First  Tune,) 


J.  E.  Boi.— 1871. 


fmrrt7\-:p^^ht^,a  i.  j  i  f  j'  j  i  i 


1.  Oomeithon  fount  of  ot  -  'ry  bleaaingi  Tone  m  j  heart  to  sing  thy  graoe  i  Streami  of  meroy  hot  -  er  oou-ing, 

Praiie  the  moimti— 0  fix  me  on    it, 


nm 


Fine. 


^-iiiLa/yg^pl^jJjlfj'|^||j:l^ 


Otll  fof  songs  of   londest  praise  i    Teooh  me  seme  mel-o-  dions  lonnet,  Bnng  by  flaming  tongnes  a-  boTe  t 
Monnt  of  God's  nn-ohang-ing  love. 


2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer;  3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  ael 


2  Here 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandenng  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  save  mv  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blo^. 


^M 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  that  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  Qod  I  love; 
Here's  mv  heart ;  Lord,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

Robert  RoblDson,  1757. 
(Also  Nettleton,  opposite.) 
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ZhB  ithristian 


BAVENDAIjII.    8.8.6.D.       (HrttTune.) 


W.  Stokes,  1847- 


1.  0  Love  diyine,  how  sweet  thou  art !  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart   All    tak  -  en    np  by  thee  7 


/TN 


^  jlpj^I_l_^ 


I     thirst)  I     fkint,      I   die   to   prove    The  greatness  of  redeeming  loye— The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 


miS^ 


1  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  I 
When  shall  I  iind  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  y 
I  thirst,  1  faint,  l  die  to  ^rove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  happy  choice, — 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 


3  Oh,  that  I  could,  with  favored  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast; 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest! 

4  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  this  I  sigh;  for  thee  I  pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  the  better  part! 

Charles  Wesley,  1706-I788w 


INNSBBUOK.    8.  8. 6.  D.       ( Second  Tan^.S 


Hkinrich  Isaac,  c,  1490. 


\%^^{^j^\  \  i  .;i|j^i|^  ij  j^gj 


1. 0  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thon  art ;  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart   AU    tak-en  np   by  thee  7 
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I  thirst,  I  faint,  I   die  to  prove  The  greatness  of  re  -  deem-ing  love,    The  love  of  Christ  to    me. 


t 


w== 


t 

(Also  Meribau,  No.  767.) 
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449   ST.  AXTBTBIiL.    8. 7.  B.  7. 7. 7.      (FSnlTune.) 

I 


A.  H.  bbown,  isao— . 


^^^^M^u^^^^^^mp 


1.  One  there  if  above  all  othert,  Well  deserTet  the  name  of  Friend;  Hii  is  love  be-yond  a  brother'i, 


i 


f^^mh^^ii^^iim^4tm\i^ 


Costly,  free,and  knowi  no  end :  They  who  onoe  hit  kindneii  prove,  Find  .it  ev  -  er  -  laating  love. 


E 


^ 


R 


ffi  jr'frif[f|.fri7i 


2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  ouc  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God: 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed; 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abasM,  ^ 

"Friend  of  sinners"  was  his  nAme; 
Now  above  all  glory  raisM, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same; 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 


4  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 

What  he  daily  bears  from  us? 
Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 

Loves  us  though  we  treat  him  thus: 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill. 
He  accounts  us  brethren  still.   - 

5  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas  I  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above: 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought 

John  Newton,  1779. 


MURIBIi.    8.7.8.7.7.7.       {Second  Tune.) 


Cr.  Gounod,  181S-1898. 


1.  One  there  ii  above  all  othen.  Well  deservei  the  name  of  Friend ;  Hii  ii  love  beyond  a  brother*  e, 

^ '--^fe.^* 


Costly ,free,and  knows  no  end:  They  who  onoe  his  kindness  prove  Find  it   ev  -  er-last-ing  love. 


Ihe  Christian 

4oU  HATHXSON.   8. 8. 8. 8. 6.  ADAmo  noM  B.  0.  Uomk,  U19-19M. 


^5^^i4=m^^i^i\i\i:iU 


1.0   Love  tliat  will  not  let  me  ^,        I    reit  my  weary   ioulintlkee;    I    give  thee  baok  the 


munvMms 
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e^^s 
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lifiB     I   owe    That  in  thine   o-oean  depths  its  flow  May   rioh   -    er,   fiill  -    er     be. 

U ^ :  I M 0 U 1 1    ^        ^1 1 F^-h h- 
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1  O  Love  that  will  not  let  me  go, 

I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  thee; 
I  give  thee  back  the  life  I  owe 
That  in  thine  ocean  depths  its  flow 
May  richer,  fuller  be. 

2  O  Light  that  foUowest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  thee; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 


p=^ 


T 


3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  thee; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain. 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

4  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

Geonge  Matheeon,  1882. 


LANQRAN.    lOe.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  4S2.) 


J.  Langean,  1862. 


1.  A -bide  in    thee,  in  that  deep  love  of  thine,  My    Je-ins,  Lord,  then  Lamb  of  Ooddi- vine; 
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p^;\'lii\u'i 


Down,  oloiely  down,  as  living braneh  with  tree,  I  would  a -bide,myLord,myChriit,in  thee. 

Nt* _    __  ^ 


tjjjU  if  fir  t^mj^lht^ 
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^WINDBOB  FOBSST.    lis.  lOs. 


SiK  Jof XPH  Barnbt,  183&-1806. 


1.  StiUiitiU  with  thee,  when  pQr*plemoni-iBgbreak-eth,  When  the  bird  wak-eth,  And  the  shad-ows  fleet 


Fair  -  er  than  mom-ingi  lorelier  than  the   daj-lighti  Dawni  the  fweetoonaoionmess,  I 


I  I 

am  with  thee. 


2  Alone  with  thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows,     Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  thy  wings  o'er- 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born;  shadowing,  [there. 

Alone  with  thee,  in  breathless  adoration,  But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find  thee 

In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  4  So  shall  it  be  at  last  in  that  bright  morning 

morn.  When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shad- 

ows  flee* 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to     oh,  in  that  hour,  and  fairer  than  day's 

slumber,  ^   ,^     .  dawning, 

Its  closmg  eye  looks  up  to  thee  m  prayer;        shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am 

with  thee! 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  1811>1896. 
4D^    LIVOKNO.    lOs.       iFirttTwM.)  Sir  Arthur  SuLUV an,  1874. 


L  A-bide  in   thee,     in   that  deep  loye  of  thine,     My     Je-sns,  Lord,  then  Lamb  of  God    di  -  yinej 
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D6wn,  oloee-ly    down,  as     lir-ing  branch  with  tree,    I  wonld  a-bide,  my  Lord,  my  Christ,  in    theei 
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2  Abide  in  thee,  my  Saviour  God,  I  know        Joined  to  thyself,  communing  deep,  mv 
How  love  of  thme,  so  vast  in  me  may     ,^       soul     ^    ^    . ,     .  [troL 

flo^  Knows  naught  besides  its  motions  to  con- 

My  empty  vessel  running  o'er  with  joy,     4  Abide  in  thee,  'tis  thus  I  only  know 
Now  overflows  to  thee,  without  alloy.  The  secrets  of  thy  mind  e'en  while  below; 

All  joy  and  peace,  and  knowledge  of  thy 

3  Abide  in  thee,  nor  doubt,  nor  self,  nor  oin,  word,  f  Lord. 
Can  e'er  prevail  with  thy  blest  life  within;     All  pow'r  and  fruit,  and  service  lor  the 

Joseph  Denbam  Smith,  1860. 
(Also  Lanuran.  oppobitx,  and  Eventide,  No.  73.) 
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MTXHLBNBUBa.    lis.       {Mm  Tune.) 


J.  H.  CORXBLt^l872. 
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1.  Come,      Je  -  sns,  Be  -  deem-er!      A  -  bide  then  with    me,       Come   glad -den  my 
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ipir  -  it,   that  wait  -  eth     for 


thee;       Thy    smile     ev-ery 


shad  -  ow  shall 


^ 


JB 


t 


±fc 


e^ 


1 — t 


i 


fe^ 


i 


fcfe 


chase  from  my     heart,      And  soothe  ev  -  ery    sor  -  row,  though  keen  be   the    smart 
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By  per.  I.  4  J.  B.  Young  *  Co. 

2  Without  thee  but  weakness,  with  thee  I  am  strong; 
By  day  thou  shalt  lead  me,  by  night  be  my  song; 
Though  dangers  surround  me,  I  still  every  fear, 
Since  thou,  the  Most  Mighty,  my  Helper,  art  near. 

3  Breathe,  breathe  on  my  spirit,  oft  ruffled,  thy  peace, 
From  restless,  vain  wishes  bid  thou  my  heart  cease; 
In  thee  all  its  longings  henceforward  shall  end 
Till  glad  to  thy  presence  my  soul  shall  ascend. 


OOBDON.    lis.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Ray  Palmer.  186S. 
A.  J.  GoBDOK,  1SSS-189S. 
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J  f  Coma,    Je   -  iiii,  Be   -deem-er!    ••  bide   then  with  me,  I     Thy  mile    ev-eiy 


Come,   glad -den  my      ipir  -  it,  that  wait  -  eth  for  thee; 
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shad-ow  shall  ohasefrommy  heart,  And  soothe  ev-ery    sor-row,  tho*  keen  be  the 
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OIiIFTON.    I..H.D.       (/tr»<n«n«.) 


B.  Smttr,  189K. 


^JJi|U»JjJla:lj-j^!^jj«Jli1igl 


1.  Trembling  before  thine  awf  al  throne,  0  Lord,  in  dnst  my  eini  I     own :   Jaetloe  and  mer 
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oy  for  my  life  Contend;  0  imile  and  heal  the  itrife.  The  Savionr  emilei;  np  -  on  my  lonl 
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Hew  tides   of  hope 
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tn-mnlt-nont  roll;     His  voice  proolalmi      my    par-don  fonnd, 
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8er  -  aph  -  io   trans-port  wings  the   sonnd.     Ser  -  aph  -  io   trans-port  wings  the    sonnd. 
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1  Trembling  before  thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord,  in  dust  my  sins  I  own: 
Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 
Contend;  O  smile  and  heal  the  strife. 
The  Saviour  smiles;  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll; 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found, 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

2  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven, 
The  new-born  peace  of  sins  forgiven; 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight. 
Ye  angels,  never  dimmed  your  sight. 


ANGELS.    II.  M.       ( {^cond  Tune.) 


I 


^M^ 


III  1(1 

Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaos  rise 
The  beauteous  pillars  of  the  skies: 
Ye  know  where  morn  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings. 

3  Bright  heralds  of  th'  Eternal  Will, 
Abroad  his  errands  ye  fulfill; 
Or,  throned  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphonious  in  his  presence  play. 
But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  shall  be  mine: 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  which  mine  will  bear. 

A.  L.  Hlllhouse.  1816. 


Orlando  Gibbons,  158S-1625. 


/T\ 


iimM 


1.  Trenbtiig  before  thiii«  awfol  throne,  0  Lord,  ia  dust  ny  gin  1  ovi :  Ju-tieo  tid  nerej  for  my  life  Conteid ;  0  imile  aid  heal  the  strife. 

L  P  ^H-M- 


L44t.[^lfriiXL| 

h-^—^-* ^i  'ill 


(ALSO  Hebron,  No.  527.) 
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Che  iDhristian 


J.  BaPTOTK  CaLKIW,  1872. 
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1.  Oh,    hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  myohoioe     On    thMimy  8ay-ioiir    and     myOod! 
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Well   may   this  glowing  heart   r^oioe, 
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And    tell  itf   rap-tnrei   all 
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a-broad. 
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?  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  loye! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 
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4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part. 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  ml  my  breast 

3  'Tis  done, — the  great  transaction's  done;  .  5  High  heaven  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine;  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  Till  in  lif e*s  latest  hour  I  bow. 

Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine.  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

Philip  Doddridge,  17»>. 
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ALIi  SAINTS.    li.  M. 


WiLUAM  Knapp,  173S. 


1.    Oh,  sweet-ly  breathe  the  lyres     a-bove,  When  an  -  geli     tonch   the  qniv-'ring  itiing, 
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And  wake,    to   ohant      Im-mann-el'i  love,   8neh  itrains  as       an  >  gel  -  lips  oan  sing 
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2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell,        4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 

From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays;        Accept  thine  offered  grace  to-day; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  tell,       Beneath  the  cross,  with  blood  bedewed, 
And,  grateful,  hymn  ImmanuePs  praise.        We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

3  Jesus,  thy  name  our  souls  adore;  5  In  thee  we  tru8t,7-on  thee  rely; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  thine;         Though  we  are  feeble,  thou  art  strong; 
And  carnal  joys  that  charmed  before,  ^  O  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

For  thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign.  '     To  join  the  bright,  immortal  throng. 

Ray  Pilmer,  180S-U87. 
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ST.  AONBS.    O.  K.      (ffnt  IVtM.) 


J.  B.  Dtxm,  I82B-18m. 
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Mill 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this, 

Nor  can  the  memory  tind  Nor  tbngue  nor  pen  can  show; 

A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name,  The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 

O  Saviour  of  mankind.  None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart,  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek;  As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art,  Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 

How  good  to  those  who  seek!  And  through  eternity. 

Bernard  of  Clalrvauz,  1168;  Tr.  by  E.  Cuwall,  1849. 


HOLY  TKINITY.    O.  M. 

J  I  1^ I .^J 


(Second  Tune,) 


Sib  Joseph  Barnby,  1861. 


1.  Je  •  ni^e  rery  thoofkt  of  tbee.  With  iweetoen  lilb  ny  breut:  But  tweeter  br  thy  ^  to  lee,  kvA   n  thy  preioice  reit 
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ST.  OSWIN.    O.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykeb,  1828-1^«. 


pji;;^^ii[tiJ'A'/ iiiii''"ji;,';.'Mii 
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1.  lyGoithetpringof  all  ay  joyi,The    lifo  of  ny  4o  -  ligkti,Tho  glo-ry  of  ■ykrightotdayi.Aid  eonfort  of  mj  li^ts! 


2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  sours  bright  morning  star. 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows  me  he  is  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 


DXNFIELD.    CM.       ( Second  7\me,) 


4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 
To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe: 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707,  alt. 
C.  G.  GlIbeB,  1784-1829. 


1.  ly  6o<l,theipriigofallByjoys,The  life  of  Byde-iighti,  The   glo-ry  ofayhrighteitdayi,  Aid  eoBfortofay  lights! 
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Che  ithristian 

(Firti  Tune.) 


Nicholas  Hbrm  aw,  149&-1561. 


1.  If  6«d  ii  Biie^thei  praeit  tkiigi,  Aid  tUigi  to  cone,  ire  aiie ;    Tei,  Chritt,  hii  word  iid  Spirit  too,  Aid  gio-rj  lU  di  -  mc 
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2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love, 

He  every  trouble  sends; 
All  things  are  working  for  my  good, 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee: 
Sure  he  who  giveth  me  himself. 
Is  more  than  these  to  me. 


NOBTHFIELD.    O.  M.       {Second  Tane,) 


I'll 

4  If  he  is  mine,  I'll  fearless  pass 

Through  death's  tremendous  vale; 
He'll  be  my  comfort  and  my  stay 
When  heart  and  tlesh  shall  fau.' 

5  O  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine; 

What  can  I  wish  beside? 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 

Benjamin  Beddome.  1800. 

J.  IKGALIJS,  1761-1 A2A. 
Tea, 
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1.  If  Ood if  mine, then  present  things,  And  things  to  eome,are  mine ;  Tea,C1irist,liis  word  and 


Christihis  word  and  Spirit  too.  And  glo-ry  all  di-vine, 
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8pirittoo,Tea,Christ,  his  word  and  Spir  *  it        too.  And   glo    -    ry    all   di  -vine. 

Tea,Christ,  his  word  and  Spirit  too. 
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OUBANOS.    CM. 


\11wrd  Tune.) 


^^ 


^^^  ♦  "-^ 


Arr.  from  Old  Mblody, 
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1.  If    €h>d  is  mine,  then  present  things,  And  things  to  eome,are  mine ;  Tea,Christ,his  word  and 
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Spir  -  it  too.         And  glo  -  ry  all       di  -  vine,      And      glo  -   ry  all       dl  -  Tine. 
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BWAINBTHOBF1C.    S.  M. 


J.  BooTB,  18fi2- . 
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1.  Come,      ye     that  4ove   the      Lord, 
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let    your  Joys    be      knows; 
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a      long    of    Bweet  ae  -  oord,      And 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
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thus   surround     the    throne. 
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4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry;        [ground. 

We're  marching  through  ImmanueFs 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
( A  ijso  St.  Thomas,  No.  15 ) 


NEWIiAND.    S.M.       {First  TuTie.) 


H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  1805-1876. 
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1.  Tour  barpi,76  trenbliBg  nints,  Dowi  from  the  willows  tike,  lonj  to  the  praiw  of  lore  di-  tibo   Bi<f  ere-iy  itriig  a  -  wake. 
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2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home; 
And  nearer  to  our  Father's  house 
We  every  moment  come. 

8  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 
!Nor  present  things,  nor  thingps  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

OliMUTZ.    S.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  fiame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  1772. 
Arr.  from  Gregorian  by  L.  Ma.son,  1824. 
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1.  Toor  harpi,  je  trenbliBg  saints,  Down  from  the  wiliows  take.   Load  to  the  praise  of  lore  di-riie    Bid    erery  striagi  •  wake. 
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8T.AMBBOBE.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.      {First  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Monk,  1823-1889. 
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1.  Chriit  in  his  word  draws  near ;  Hush,  moaning  voioe  of  fear,  He  bids  thee  oease ;  With  songa  sin- 
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eere  and  sweet   Let    ns   arise,  and  meet  Him  who  oomes  forth  to  greet  Oar  souls  with  peace. 
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1  Christ  in  his  word  draws  near; 
Hush,  moaning  voice  of  fear, 

He  bids  thee  cease; 
With  songs  sincere  and  sweet 
Let  us  arise,  and  meet 
Him  who  comes  forth  to  greet 

Our  souls  with  peace. 

2  Rising  above  thy  care, 
Meet  him  as  in  the  air, 

O  weary  heart: 
Put  on  joy's  sacred  dress; 
Lo,  as  he  comes  to  bless, 
Quite  from  thy  weariness 

Set  free  thou  art. 


3  For  works  of  love  and  praise 
He  brings  thee  summer  days, 

Warm  days  and  bright; 
Winter  is  past  and  gone 
Now  he,  salvation's  Sun, 
Shineth  on  every  one 

With  mercy's  light 

4  From  the  bright  sky  above, 
Clad  in  his  rones  of  love, 

'Tis  he,  our  Lord! 
Dim  earth  itself  grows  clear, 
As  his  light  draweth  near: 
Oh,  let  us  hush  and  hear 

His  holy  wordi 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1855l 


KIBB7  BBBON.    6.  6. 4.  6.  6.  6.  4.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Edward  Bunnctt,  1887. 
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1.  Christ  in  his  word  draws  near ;  Hash,  moaning  voioe  of  foar ,  He  bids  thee  oease ;  With  songs  sin- 
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oere  and  sweet  Let  ns   a-rise,  and  meet  Him  who  oomes  forth  to  greet  Onrsonls  with  peaee. 


(  Also  Cm  vet,  No.  408.) 
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J.  BApmTE  CALKnr,  1827—. 
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0     Je-ns,  Je-iBi,  (pre  ON   Row  by  thiu  owi  pire  ligkt,  To    kiowwkateeris    pleu-iig    AaJweleoBohtky  light 
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2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

And  branches  fresh  and  fair; 
My  soul  in  praise  awaking, 

Her  anthem  shall  prepare. 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring; 
And  to  thy  name  the  service 

Of  all  my  powers  1  bring. 


464    BENTLY.    7B.60.D. 


3  Ye,  who  with  guilty  terror 

Are  trembling,  fear  no  more: 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  his  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1663.    Tr.  A.  T.  RuiBeU,  1851. 

John  Hullah,  1867. 
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1.  Sone-timeialightsBr-prii-M  Tke  Ckrii-tiuwkilehe  riigg;    It    ig  ike  Lori,wko  rii  -m  Witkkeal-iig  ii  kit  wiigi. 


2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  (rod's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new. 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 
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3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  his  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

WUliam  Cowper,  17M. 
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HAWEIS.   78.  68.  D. 


Sir  Joseph  fiARUBY,  1838-189(1 
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1.  To   thee,  my  Ood  and    Sav-ionr,    Xy  heart  ez  -  nit -lug  lings,    Be-joio-ing  in  thy 
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2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  Yoice  in  supplication, 

Well  pleasM,  thou  shalt  hear; 
O  grant  me  thy  salYation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 
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3  By  thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heaYenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode; 
There  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

Now  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
And  day  and  night  adore  the^ — 

What  can  an  angel  more  ? 

Thomas  Haweis,  1732-1820. 
Frkylinghauseiv's  Gbsangbcch,  1705. 
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1.  CbildTen  of  the  Haf'iIyEing,  As  je  joiiMiej,iweet-ljiiBg;  Sing  your  BtTionr'i  wor-thjpnitt,61orioiiiiiuiwerbaBdYap! 
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2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  Fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now;  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see 

8  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blestt 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren;  joyful  stand 
On  th^  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord  I  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee! 

J.  Cennick.  1742. 
(Also  Pueyzl's  Hyxk,  opposite.) 
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HUNDOK.    7*.  61.       (rinlTune.) 


H.  A.  C.  tttXJJf,  igtl. 
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1  Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know, 
That  delights  and  stirs  me  so  ? 
What  the  high  reward  I  win? 
Whose  the  name  I  glory  in? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

2  What  is  faith's  foundation  strong? 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song  ? 
He  who  bore  my  sinful  load, 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God— 

Jesus  Christ  the  Crucified. 

BT.  EUSTACE.    7>.  5  1.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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Je-sns  Christ,  t^    Cm-  oi  -  iled. 
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3  W>io  is  life,  in  life  to  me? 
Who  the  death  of  death  will  be  ? 
Who  will  place  me  on  his  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

4  This  is  that  great  thing  I  know; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so; 
Faith  in  him  who  died  to  save, 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave- 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

J.  8.  B.  Monsell,  1883. 
Arr.  prom  Mendelssohn,  1809-1M7. 
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1.  Ask   ye   what  great  thing  I  know,   That  do-  lights  and  stirs  me      so  T  What    the 
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high  reward    I      win!  Whose  the  name  I  glo-ry 


Jesns  Christ,  the  Crnei-fied. 


PLEYBL'8  HTMN.    Vs.       (Seamd  Tune  Fbr  No.  466.)  I.  Pleyel,  1790. 
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1.  Chil-ilrei  of  tke  hetreilj  Kiig,  Ai  je jotnej,  iwoet-ly  nig ;  Siig  jow  htmt't  wortkj  pniie,  flioriou  ii  hii  wori[i  iid  wiys. 
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KONTAIiDHBIiBT.    8s.  7s.  6  L      {.Flrt  Tone.) 


C  F.  OoDNOD,  U72. 
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1.  Al  -   le  -  la-  ia!  song  of  glad-noii.   Voioo     of      ov  -  or  -  last  •  ing  joj: 
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Al  -   lo  -  In  -  ia !  lonnd   the   iweet-oit   Heard   a  -  mong   the  ohoin    on     high ; 


2  Alleluia  I  Oh,  how  faintly 

Mortal  tongues  its  raptures  raise  I 
Here  our  joy  is  mixed  with  sadness, 

Clouding  oft  our  brightest  days; 
Here  our  sweetest  songs  can  never 

Give  to  Jesus  worthy  praise. 


3  But  our  earnest  supplication, 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  thee; 

Bring  us  to  thy  blissful  presence, 
Make  us  all  thy  jovs  to  see; 

Then  we'll  sing  our  hallelujah,— 
Sing  to  all  eternity. 

13th  century. 


AUjUIjUIA  DUIiGE  cabmen.    Sb.  7a.  6  1.       {Second  Tune.)  E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


0^imrm^^^^^^ 


1.  Al  -  la  -  In  -  ia  t  long  of  glad-nan,  Voice  of  ot  -  er-lut-ing  Joy  i      Al-  le-  In-  ia !  sound  the  sweetest 
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Heerd  a-i&ong  the  ehoirs  on  high  i  Obanting  in  his  ho  -  ly  pres  -  enoe,  Joy  and  praise  e  -  ter  -  nal  •  ly. 


^^^PTWiT^' 


(ALSO  BiaUAK  Hymn,  No.  14A) 
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WJBNTWORTH.   88.4s.  61. 


F.  C.  Makss,  1871 


1.  My  0od,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  niade  The  earth  so  bright,  So   full  ofiplendorandof  joji 
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Beaa  -  ty      and    light;       So    ma-  ny  glorioai  things  are  here,    No  -  ble   and  right. 
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2  I  thank  thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain, 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 

3  I  thank  thee,  Lord,  that  thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 
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To  long  for  more: 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 
Not  known  before. 

4  I  thank  thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1858. 
Sib  J.  8TAINXB.  1840-1901. 
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£ 


J: 


£ 


mm 


r 


?3 


^ 


*=S: 


^i^ 


I 


t=q: 


g 


Lift    Mid  health  and  peace   poi  •  sett  •  in^i     From  the    lin  •  ner'i    dy  -  ing  Friend. 
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2  Love  and  grief,  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie; 


While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

4  Here  I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 
Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead,  and  claim  my  peace  with  God, 

James  Allen,  1757;  Alt.  by  Walter  Shirley,  1776. 
( AI.80  Ovio,  No.  444.) 
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471   -WHITBLAND.    Ii.  M.       ( Ftrit  Tune.)  Adapted  rBOH  C.  Q.  Kaira,  174S-17W. 
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1.0 grant na  light,  that  we    may  know    The   wii-dom  thon    a  -  lone  oanat  give; 
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That  trnth  may  guide  where'er      we    gOt      And  vir  -  tne     bleu  wher-e'er     we   live. 


f-^^^^^ 


2  O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  see 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  thee, 
And  love  thy  simple  word  the  more. 

3  O  grant  us  li^ht^  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  thee  apart, 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  thee  an  undiyided  heart. 


4  O  grant  us  light,  in  grief  and  pain. 

To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above, 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  ffain, 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  O  grant  us  light,  when,  soon  or  late. 

All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away. 
In  thee  to  find  the  open  sate 
To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 

Laurence  Tuttlett,  18&t. 


V£!XILIjA  BEQIS.    L.  M.       (Second  Tane.) 


G.  M.  Garrett,  1872. 


1. 0  grant  m  Iight»that  we  may  kiow  The  viidon  thM  aloie  out  gire ;  Tkat  tnth  may  glide  where'er  we  go,  Aid  rirUe  Men  when  er  we  (ire 
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BEBA.    L.  M.       {For  No.  An.) 


J.  E.  Gould,  lt=^9. 
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1.  Come,graoioni£»rd,de-  icend   and    dwell,  By  fidth and  love,  in      ev   -   *ry      breast; 
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Then  shall  we  know  and    taite   and     feel    The      joyithat  oan    not    be     ex-preiied 
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472    MABYTON.    Ii*M.       (FlrtlTune.) 


H.  PnoT  Bum,  1825^. 
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1.0  Kai-ter,   let      me  walk  with  thee      In  low-ly   pathi    of      ser  -  vice  free; 
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Tell  me   thy     le  -  oret;   help   me     bear    The   strain  of    toil,    the    fret     of  oare. 
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2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love; 
Teach  me  the  wajward  feet  to  stay. 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

3  Teach  me  thy  patience  I  still  with  thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company. 


In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong. 

4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shininff  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way; 
In  peace  that  only  thou  canst  give, 
With  thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live. 

Waahington  Gladden,  1879. 


HAGEBSTOWN.    Ii.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 
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1.0      Mai-ter,  let    me      walk  with  thee    In       low-ly  pathi  of      ler  •  yioe  free; 
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1  Gome,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell,     And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast:  Of  thine  eternal  love  and  grace. 

Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel      o  ^^^  r^  the  Rod  whose  nower  can  do 
The  joys  that  can  not  be  expressed.        ^  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength,    Be  everlastinff  honors  done. 

Make  our  enlarge  souls  possess.  By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 

Iiaac  Watta,  1709. 
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474    BBOWNINO.    L.M.       {Pint  Tune.) 


E.  B.  ATRCB,  1897. 


1.  How  high  thou  art !   Our  longi  ean    own    Ho    mu  -  lio    thouoouldststoppto     hoar; 


JUe. 


^ 


But  still  tho  Son'i     ex -pir-ing  groan  Ii    vo-oal     in     tho     Fa-thor*f   ear. 

'^^ r    iff    t^  \fi    ^iF'^f  l"^ 

I-  n    1     I  -L_||     r    \\=h 


=t  '\i'^\n-^ 


1 


2  How  pure  thou  artl  Our  hands  are  dyed    4 

With  curses  red  with  murder's  hue; 
But  he  hath  stretched  his  hands  to  hide 
The  sin,  that  pierced  them,  from  thy  view. 

3  How  strong  thou  art!  We  tremble  lest       5 

The  thunders  pf  thine  arm  be  moved; 
But  he  is  lying  on  thy  breast, 
And  thou  must  clasp  thy  Best-belovedl 


DAYBBBAK.    L.  M.       (Second  T\ine.) 


t  ^_^ 

How  kind  thou  art!  Thou  didst  not  choose 

To  joy  in  him  forever  so; 
But  that  embrace  thou  wouldst  not  lose 

For  vengeance,  didst  for  love  forego! 

High  God,  and  pure,  and  strong,  and  kind! 

The  low,  the  xoul,  the  feeble,  spare! 
The  brightness  in  his  face  we  find, — 

Behold  our  darkness  only  there! 

SlUabeth  Banett  Browoing,  1BI)9-I8a. 


AMhHiiyi^m 


John  Zuiidkl,  1815-1882. 

I— I- 


1.  How  high  thou  art!  Our   aongioan  own      ITo    mu  -  lio   thou  oouldatitoop  to   hear; 


i 


jniU\r4\t!M 


^^m 


^f^ 


But  still   the  Bon'a  ex  -  pir  -  ing  groan    Ii     to  -    oal    in       the    Fa-ther'aear. 


rif-fif^rW^^^^ 


BBESIiAU.    L.  M.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  476.) 


I.  Clavder's  Psalnodia  Nova.  1G90. 


1. 17  God,  peniH  ne  lot  to  be     A  itniger  to  mj-  self  aid  tkee ;  Aaidit  a  tbossaid  tkoa^kti  I  roT^  Forgetfit  •(  aj  kig heal  lot  e. 

J  J3  ,  ij&t-l. — J. 


(Also  Federal  Strect,  No.  92.) 
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GBAOB  CHURCH.    L.  M. 


m^=Luu^^M=m 


u= 


Abb.  from  Iomace  Plbybl,  1815. 
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1.  0  thou   to  whole  all  -  searoh-iag   nght     The  dark-noM  shin  -  eth    ai     the   light, 

r If!  f  I «  TTT^-i-t^r^ >f  Tin 


m^ 
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9- 


^^m 
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Seareh,  prove  my  heart,  it    paste  for 


2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

Couut  Zluzendoif,  1721. 
4:70    LOWTH.    KM.       (ftrgt  Tune.) 


I 
thee ;     0  borit  theee  bondi,  and  eet      it      free. 


4  When  rising  floods  my  head  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee: 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

V.  4,  J.  FrelinghauBen,  1704.    Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1738,  alt. 

NOYKS. 


1.  Xy  God,  per  -  mit   me     hot    to      be 


A  itran-ger  to      my  -  self    and  thee ; 


A  •  midit  a      then  -  land  thoughti  I    rove,   Fof  -  get  •  fol     of        my   high-eet  love. 


t  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  3 

A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth,  4 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

(AlsoBbeslau 
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Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn; 

Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
,  Opposite.) 
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4^7    SOUTHWBLIi.    CM.       (Firti   Tune.) 

4- 


HSKBtRT  8.  IBOMI,  1834—. 


^^m 


^r^fi 


1.  Calm    ma,    my    Ood,     and    kaep    mo  oalm;     Lot    thine  ont-atntoli-ed     wing 


lf)l\f  4  9 
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Me 
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^^^^^^i 


fc=^i 


Be       like      the   ihade  of 


r 


i 


E 
-0- 


lim*i  palm,     Bo  -  tide   her    dei  -  ert    ipiing. 

^ — ^ — r~^ — ,  "^  r  "^ 


:J: 


^ 


< ta ^— 


2  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude    4  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 


The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet,— 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street,— 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain, 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain,— 


BABTON.    CM.       {Second  Tune,) 


Like  him  who  bore  my  shame, 
Calm'mid  the  threatening,tauntlng  throng. 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

5  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 
Soft  resting  on  thy  breast; 
Soothe  me  with  holY  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

HoraUus  Bonar.  1808-1889. 


1.  Calm  me,  my     Ood,    and     keep     mo    oalm;      Lot    thine   ont  -  itretoh-ed    wing 


W^ 


I  I 

Bo      like    the    ihado    of      E  -  lim*i  palm,       Be  -   lido    her      dot  •  ert  spring. 

Jit.     .««.     ^  ^      £     JT- 


t-n^t 


r 


1- 


1=^^^ 
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m 
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I         I 

PEACE.    CM.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  419.) 


F 


=?£ 


t 


m 


1.  At  pits  the  hirt  for  eod-iig  streans  Whei  beited  in  tlie  ehiM,    8o  paiti  aj  tool,  0  Lord,  for  thee,  Aid  thj  re-fmh-iig  graei. 


( ALOO  Naomi,  No.  484.) 
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Aspiration 


BOMBBBO.   O.H. 


Abb.  bt  T.  HAsniios,  178(-18T2. 


m 


A    light     to    shiaa    np  -  on      tho      road     That  leadi    mo    to      the   Lamb! 


^ 


2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyedl 

How  sweet  their  memory  still! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  Holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 


479 


TBENT.    O.M. 


(Also  Meab, 
(FinlTune.) 
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I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  1  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

William  Cowper,  1779. 
No.  823.) 

H.  W.  Qreatorbx,  1811-185&. 
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1.  As      pants  the  hart      for      cool  -  ing  streams  When  heat  •  ed    in      the    ohase, 
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So       pants  my   sonl,    0       Lord,  fdr  thee,     And    thy     re  -  fresh  -  ing     graoe. 


1  Aspants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  pants  my  soul,  O  Lord,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 


O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Trust  God,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
His  praise  again,  and  find  him  still 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1606. 
(ALdo  Peace,  opposite.) 
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480    BT.  BTHELDREDA.    O.  M. 


Thomas  Tubtov.  U02. 
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GSSs 


1.  Oh,    for      a     faith  that  will    not  shrink,   Tho'prois'd    by        ot  -   'ry     foe! 
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That    will    not  trem  -  ble       on      the  brink      Of      an   -    j       earth  -  Ij  woe;— 
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2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  df  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 
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BAIiZBUBOH.    O.M. 


4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  spark  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
'    And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

I  taste  e*en  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

W.  H.  Bathont,  1831. 


J.  M.  Haydn,  1737-1806. 
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1.  Oh,   for     a      heart  to  praise  my  God,        A      heart  from  tin      set     tne; 
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luhli'pmi^ 


heart  that's  sprinkled     with    the  blood      8o       fjree  •  ly       shed  fat    me! 


2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within; 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  ffracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quietly  from  above; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  ^ew,  best  name  of  Love. 

C.  Wesley,  1742.  sit 
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Aspiration 


BEATITITDO.    O.  M. 


I  r 


J.  B.  Dtkis,  187& 


^j4t\^^M^^ 


ff 


II  I  •■  I   . 

1.  TiIkwHku,LoiithyMlfn-reil,  While  here  •'ereutk  we  rore;  Speak  to  oirkeiiti,ii4  let  ufiMlThi  kiti-bi^  eftkj  br*. 


2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice; 
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ST.MABK.    O.  M. 


My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Let  this  mine  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  thy  glory  see, 
Enter  into  my  Masters  joy, 
And  And  my  heaven  in  tliee. 

Charles  Weiley,  170fr-1788. 
H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  1806-1876. 


J — I — I — p 
I    i    !    1 


I  Oh,  cmM  I  fiid  froB  hj  U  kj,   A  letnm  to  ay  Urd !  Thai  woiM  uj  hom  glMe  iweit  tway,  While  ieaiiig  t a  Ui  weri 


mmn 


1  Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to  day,  In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 

A  nearness  to  my  Loral  Nor  ever  take  away. 

^^Si.Y^^J^^  ?^y  *^°^J?  »li<le  sweet  away,  3  jBiest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 

While  leamng  on  his  word.  And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live  That  I  may  never  more  depart. 

Anew  from  day  to  day.  Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

Benjamin  Cleveland,  1792. 

4o4   NAOMI.    O.  M.  Arb.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1836. 


u  j' j'^  rirj;T7Tr:ij:  i  j  ^^ 
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1.  7s  -  ther,  whatever     of        earth-ly      bliss     Tay     sov-  ereign  will     da  -  nies, 


Ao  -  oept  -  ad     at      thy      throne  of  grace.      Let   this 


pe  -  ti-  tion      rise:- 


I  Father,  what'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  th:^  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise: — 

3  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 
From  every  murmur  free; 
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The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 
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IjYTB.    S.M.       iFlrBtTime.) 


J.  B.  WlLKK,  18K1. 
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1.  Far       from 
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my   heaven  -   ly     home,      Far 
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Faint -ing    I      ory,       *'Bleit  Spir-it,     eome, 


And  ipeedme 


E? 


g 


■*- 


s: 


X 


^^ 


P^ 


to 


my      rest* 


m 


zr 


1  Far  from  my  heavenly  home, 

Far  from  my  Father*s  breast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  "  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest." 

2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee ; 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 


SIISNNA.    8.  M.       {Stxxmd  7Vn«.) 


To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 

And  reach  tne  saints'  abode? 

God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast; 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 

And  bring  me  home  at  last. 

Henry  Francis  Lyie,  ISM. 


J.  H.  Dkank,  1821 -USl. 


1.  Far 
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from  my  heaven  -  ly  home, 


Far      from   my 
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Faint -ing     I     ory,  *' Blest  8pir  -  it,         eome.  And  speed  me      to       my      rest" 
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OLNBT.    S.  M.       (  Third  TuneM  No.  486.) 


LowsLL  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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^^^^^m 


1.  Jem,  nj  itresgth,  n j  h*pe !  Oi  ikee  I  cut  nj  can ;  With  him-ble  coD-fi-desee  look  i^    Aid  kiov  tkn  kwcit  ■  j  pnjcr. 

Ml        .  J.-  I  n  .  ^,     ^ 
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IiXIIDB.    B.  M.  D. 


Aspiration 

(FirU  Tune.) 


E.  O.  Monk,  1819-1900. 
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I  I  I 
I.  JeNi,Bji(iwgtk,ajb«fe!     Oi  tkw  I  cut  aj  cut;'     WitkkaiUe<H4-4«ietl(Mkif,iidkn«tkNkw'itH;pn7'r. 


fiire  MOB  thee  to  vait.       Till    I  en  aQ  things  do;        On  thee — nl-mighty  toere-tte,  Al-  might- j  to  re  -  nev. 


«i--i^^f£ 


1  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hopel 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee— almighty  to  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  1  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self -renouncing  ii^ill, 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind. 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill; 


CH  All  VST.    B.  M.  D.       (Second  Thine.) 


A  soul  inured  to  pain, 
To  hardship,  gnef,  and  loss; 

Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain, 
The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly; 
A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care; 
Foreyer  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

C.  Weeley,  1742. 


L.  G.  Hatne,  1868. 


feiiiJij^ 


p^^iim^^^ 


1.  Jeni,  nj  strength,  ■  j  hope !  On    thee  I  cast  my  care ;    Wiih  hnmhle  ron-fi-dence  look  np,  And  know  then  hear'st  my  pray'r. 
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fiire   me  on  thee  to    wait,    Till    I  eanallthingido;     On  thee — almighty    to  er^tt^    Al-might-y   to    re -new. 


UlftU-^ 


368 


Che  iDhristian 

487    HARBWOOD.    B.  M.       {First  Tunc) 


Arr.  rsoM  H.  Paexss. 
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II        I     II 
1. 0  EverlMtiiig  Light,  Shine  graoiouly  within  i  Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright,  Oome,  shine  away  mj  sin 

1^ 


2  O  Everlastinff  Truth, 
Truest  of  sill  that's  true, 
Sure  guide  of  erring  age  and  youth, 
Lead  me,  and  teach  me  too. 

8  O  Everlasting  Strength, 
Uphold  me  in  the  way; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 
To  joy  and  light  and  day. 

AHIBA.    8.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 


4  O  Everlasting  Love, 

Wellspring  of  grace  and  peace. 
Pour  down  thy  fulness  from  above, 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease. 

5  O  Everlasting  Rest. 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care; 
Believe,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

UoratiuB  Bonar,  1861. 
H.  W.  Grbatorbz,  1S19. 
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1. 0  ETerlaiting  Light,  Shine  gradonsly  within  i  Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright,Oom^  shine  away  my  lin. 
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ST.  MICHAEL.    8.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


John  Days,  1522-1588. 


m^fBmmtmm^^ 


1.  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart,  For  they  shall  see  their  Qt)d :  The  seoret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs  i  Their  sonl  is  Christ's  abode. 
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2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens, 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men. 
Their  pattern  and  their  King; 

3  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart, 

WOOL'WICH.    B.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


And  for  his  dwelling  and  his  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart 

4  Lord,  we  thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be; 
O  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 

John  Keble,  lg27. 
C.  E,  Kettle,  18S3— . 


1.  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart,  For  they  shall  see  their  God :  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs  j  Their  sonl  is  Ohrist's  abode. 
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(Also  Olney,  No.  486.) 
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Aspiration 


AYTOW.    68.  D.       (Mrtt  Tune.) 


Berthold  Tours,  1888-1897. 


1,1   hiu-ger  and  I  thirst;    Je-siu,  my  man-na  be)     Te  liTing  waters,  bunt  Ont  of  the  Book  for   me. 


)mkm^M 


p^tei^to 


Thou  braised  and  broken  Bread!  My  life-long  wants  supply  I  As  liy-ing  seals  are  fed,    0    feed  me  or    V    die. 


j  I  i  i  I  I    J  n 

1  I  hunger  and  I  thirst; 

Jesus,  my  manna  be; 
Ye  living  waters,  burst 

Out  of  the  Rock  for  me. 
Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread! 

My  life-lonff  wants  supply; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 

O  feed  me  or  I  die. 

2  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine! 

Let  me  thy  sweetness  prove; 
Renew  my  life  with  thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 

MOSBLISY.    68.        {Second  Tune.) 


Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 


Since  their  first  course  beffan; 
Feed  me,  thou  Bread  of  God! 
Help  me,  thou  Son  of  Man! 

3  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before, 
O  Living  Waters  rise 

Within  me  evermore. 
To  Father,  and  to  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  to  thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be^ 

J.  8.  B.  MonseU,  1811-1875. 
H.  Smart,  1818-1879. 


pMt^ifsmmdiiui^, 


1.  I  hnn-ger  and  I  thirst)  Je-sa8,myman-na  be:    Te   liT-ingwaters,bnr8tOntof  the  Rook  for   me 
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Adapted  from  Sir  J.  Barmby,  1888-1896. 
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WOODFORD.    6s.  4s. 


^^^§^mrm^ 


1.  Break  thou,  the  bread  of  life.  Dear  Lord,  to        me 
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As  then  didst  break  the  loayes   Be -side  the   sea. 


rr^ 
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2  Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  thee,  Lord; 
My  spirit  pants  for  thee, 
O  living  Word. 

3  Bless  thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 

To  me — to  me — 


355 


As  thou  didst  bless  the  bread 
By  Galilee. 

4  Then  shall  all  bondage  cease. 
All  fetters  fall; 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace. 
My  AU-in^AJl. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury,  18a-^ 


Che  (Chrisiian 

491    HOBBTTBT.   6. 4.6. 4. 6. «.  4.      {Finl  Tune.) 
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J.  B.I>TKEBlfl28-lS7«. 


1.  Hearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee,  Hearer  to  thee  I  Fen  tho' it     be  aoroesThatraisethmeiStillallmjMmgdiallbe. 


Hear -er,  my   God,  to  thee,  Hear-er  to   thee  I 


All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  rll  raise; 


2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

M^  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

3  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  heaven; 

IiEWELIjYK.    6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 


So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  theet 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  theel 

Sarah  Flower  Adams,  1S41. 
(Second  Tune.)  H.  &  Cutleb,  1824-1902. 


1.  Fear-er,  my   Qod,  to  thee,  Vear-er  to    thee  I     E'en  the*  it     be      a 
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Still    all   my      long  ihall  be.      Hear  -  er,  my      Qod,     to   thee,   Hear  •  er      to      theel 
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BETHANY.    6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.       ( Third  Tune.) 


Lowell  Mason,  1856. 

D.S. 


'^       1    I  y 

1.  ReiRr,  nj  God,  to  tkN,  inrer  to    th«« !  K'oi  the  it  be  a  am  Tkat  nii-etk  ae ;  Still  all  mj  wag  ghall  be,  Rearer,  ny  6ed,  to  tkic 
^  D.  8. — Near-er,  ny  God,  to  thee,  lear-er  to  tbee ! 
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Aspiration 

492    WINTBBTON.    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.      iFirU  Tune,) 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  18d2. 


1.  Hearert  0     God,  to  theo,Hear  thoa  my  pray'r;  Fob  tKo'  a  hoav  -  j  oroii  FainUag  I     boar, 


m^ii\i:i'i\ui\i■^^U\i:jilUi^ 


^± 


still  all  my  pray'r  ihall  bo »  Hoar-or »  0   Ood,  to  tbo  e ;  Koaror,  0     Ck>d,  to  thoOilNoarer  to  thoo ! 
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2  If  where  they  led  my  Lord, 
•    I  too  am  borne, 
Planting  my  steps  in  his, 

Weary  and  worn; 
There  even  let  me  be 
JMearer,  O  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

3  If  thou  the  cup  of  pain 

Givest  to  drmk, 
Let  not  my  trembling  lip 

From  the  draught  shrink; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  O  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  theel 


4  Thouffh  the  great  battle  rage 

Hotlv  around. 
Still  where  mv  Captain  fights 

Let  me  be  found; 
Through  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  O  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  theel 

5  And  when  thou,  Lord,  once  more 

Glorious  Shalt  come. 
Oh,  for  a  dwelling-place, 

In  thy  bright  home! 
Through  all  eternity 
Nearer,  O  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

W.  W.  How,  1864. 


Ij AFHAM.    6. 4. 6.  4. 6. 6. 6. 4.       C Second  Tkme.) 

I 


J.  E.  Henry,  1881. 


I^^rhffl^^ijfj:  jfJj^ij  M^ 
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l.Kearer,  0  Ood,  to  tliM,  Hear  thou  my  pray'r;  S'ontho'a  lieav-y  orois  Falnt-ing  I  bear, 
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Still  all  my  pray'r  shall  bo,  Koarer,  0  Ood,  to  thoo,    Koaror,  0  Ood,  to  thoo,     Noar  -  or  to  thoo! 
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lEhe  Christian 


ST.  ANDBEW.    68.  5b.  D.       {Firtt  Tune.) 


J.  B.  DtkB,  1823-1S76. 


* '  tr^^  YT"fp\ 


1.  SaTionr ibleiied  Saviour  iLiiten  while  we  ling^Hearti  and  Toioei  raiting  Praiiei  to  onr  King- ; 
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All  we  have  we   of- fer;  All  we  hope  to    be,   Bo-dy,ionl,andipir-it,    All  we  yield  to  thee. 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption, 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great  and  ever  greater 

Are  thv  mercies  here. 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there, 
Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow, 

Toil  nor  care  is  known; 
Where  the  angel-legions 

Circle  rounof  thy  throne. 


ALIjBSIjIE.    68.  58.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


1 

4  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  behind  us 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

5  Higher  then  and  higher 

Sear  the  ransom^  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unthought  of 

Saints  witn  an^is  sing. 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  J&ing. 

Godfirey  Tbriog,  1862. 
E.  BUNNRTT,  1834—. 


I   I    I 
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All  we  have  we  of  -  fer ;  All  we  hope  to    be,       Body,  loul,  and  ipir  -  it,   All  we  yield  to  thee. 


i^&iaum 
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Aspiration 


DSRWBNT.    68.  58.  D. 


J.  B.  DTxn,  1828-1876. 


^XfJ-^^^^^^p'  \i\^jii\i  Jij  jl g  I 


1.  Purer  yet,  and  pur  -  er     I  would  be  in  mind,  Dearer  yet  and  dear-er  Eve-ry  du-  ty   find; 


Hoping  itill  and  trnitinff  Ood  without  a  fear,  Patiently  be-liev-ing  He  will  make  all  olear. 


2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

Trials  bear  and  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  his  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduinff 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 
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BDINA.    68.  6b.  D. 


i 


3  Hiffher  vet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
Kearer  yet  and  nearer 

Eising  to  the  liffht— 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

:Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 

J.  W.  von  Goethe.  174&-18S2. 


Sir  Herbert  Stanley  Oakbley,  1861. 


1.  Searer,  ey  -  er  nearer,Chri8t,we  draw  to  thee.  Beep  in  ad-  o  -  ra  -  tion  Bending  low  the  knee: 
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Thou  for  our  redemption  Gam*8tonearthto  die;  thou, that  we  might  follow,  Hast  gone  upon  high. 
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2  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  behind  us 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 


3  Higher  then  and  higher 
B( 


t-^tut 


f 


r-T 


859 


e-ar  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unthought  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing. 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

Godfrey  Thring,  ISSa-. 


496 


Che  ithristian 


BAMUBIi.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Sib  Akthur  Sullivan,  1842-190a 


1.  HuaVd  was  the  ey*zii]Lghymn,!nie  temple  ooarts  were  dark:  The  lamp  was  bundng  dim  Before  the 


sa- ored     ark;   When  snd-den-ly   a  voice  divine   Bang  tnro*  the  silence  of    the  shrine. 
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2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  O  give  me  Samuel's  ear. 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  ^uick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  thy  word; 
Like  him  to  answer  at  thy  call, 
And  to  obey  thee  flrst  of  all. 
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PKYNNB.    68.  58.       {First  Tune,) 


I         I 

4  O  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  thy  house  thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  thy  gates; 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  thy  wilL 

5  O  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  thee  in  life  and  death; 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

James  Dnimmond  Bum«,  ]b56. 
6.  A.  Hardacre,  1867. 


1.  Jesns,  meek  and  gentle.  Son  of  God  most  high,Pitying,  loving  Savionr,  Hear  thy  children*s  cry. 


m 


2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains; 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love, 

HARIjOW.    68.68.       {Second  Tune.) 


Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey: 
Be  thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

George  Bundle  Prynne,  1856. 
Grruan.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Jesns,  meek  and  gentle,  Son  of  God  most  high,Pitying,  loving  8avionr,Hear  thy  children's  cry. 


Aspiration 


WAIiBHAH.   7B.6a.  D. 


mmmM^ 


Sib  Josbpr  Babkbt,  1888-1890. 


PgS^ 


1.  0  One  with  Ood  the  Fa-ther  In  m^esty  and  might,  The  Brightnen  of  hie  glory,  £-ter-nal  Light  of  Light, 


r  L  r  r  i  r — ^  i» »  —  -  =rl 


O'er  thii  onr  home  of  darknees  Thy  rayi  are  itreaming  now]  The  ehadowi  flee  before  thee,The  world's  trae  light  art  thou. 


2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  thee  from  our  e^es. 
We  long  to  track  the  f  ootpnnts 

That  thou  thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the.  pathway 

That  leads  to  thee  our  Qod. 


3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press. 
If  thou  thy  liffht  vouchsafest, 

O  Sun  or  Righteousness. 
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J[N  MEMOBIAM.    8.8.8.4. 


W.  W.  How,  1871. 
F.C.-Makkr,  1876. 


^^^^^lUU-hi^^0 


1.  0     Lamb    of    Ood !  that  tak*it  a  •  way    Our    tin,  and  bidd'st  our  aor-row  oeaia, 
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turn      thii    night      to      day,     C^rant      ui 
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8  The  troubled  world  hath  war  without; 
The  restless,  wayward  heart  within 
Ilath  fear  and  Veariness  and  doubt. 
And  death  and  sin. 


4  May  we,  amid  the  toil  and  strife, 
And  storms  that  never  end  below. 
Through  all  the  chance  and  change  of  life, 
Thy  peace  yet  know: 


5  And  there  are  n^eds  that  none  can  know,  5  The  peace  that  is  not  ours,  but  thine,— 
And  tears  no  eyes  but  thine  can  see;  Oh  safe  and  true  and  deathless  thus  I— 

Hopes  naught  can  satisfy  below;  'Gainst  which  all  storms  in  vain  combine, 

We  look  to  thee.  Grant,  grant  to  us. 

Aleeeie  FAuaeett.  alt,  1841—. 


Che  Christian 

OOO   BTBATTAH.   7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.       {Flrtt  Tune.) 

-. , \ 


C.  X.  SnniKHs.  1M&. 
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1.  BUe,  my  soul,  and  ■tretoh  thy  wings,  Thy  bet-terpor-tiontraoe;  Biiefromtran-ii-tory  thy&gt 

T?f-J-^4    g    f  I  J  la  ^   r  g  life  li^t-fiTr  ift^ 
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T'ward  heay*n,  thy  na-tive   place:    Son    and  moon  and  itari  de  -  eay;   Time  shall  aoon  this 
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earth  r«  -  move ;   HiM,  my  loul,  and  haite   a  •  way 


To     seats  pre-pared  a  -  bo^*. 
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2  Kivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies; 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
AH  our  sorrows  left  below. 


And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

Robert  Seagrave,  1742. 


BXOEIjSIUS.    7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.       (Second  Tune.) 


John  Henry  Cornell,  1872. 


^fe^^^^^^gj  I  i-Jvi 


I  f  Sise,  my  goal,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy   bet-ter  portion  trace  i  Bise  \  TSrard  heay'n,thy  native  place : 
"*■' »  from  tran-si  -  to  -  ry    things       {Omit.)  / 


f-^-i-i--:|T=fc^?:^. 


San  and  moon  and  stars  decay;  Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remoTei  Bise,  my  sonl,  and  haste  away  To  seats  prepar'd  ahoTc. 


^^i^iMm 


Bj  ptr.  K.  *  J.  R.  Yoang  4  Co. 


(Also  Am9Terdax.  opposite.) 
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Aspiration 


BXBCHISB.    8t.  7b.  D. 


JoBir  ZUKDEL.  181&-1882. 


JtfiUlihW 


1.  LoTe  divine,  all  love  ezoelling,  Joy  of  lieaY'iL,to  earth  oome  down !  Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

D.  8.— Yii-it  ui  with  thy  sal-va-tion, 


All  thy  fidthful  meroiei  crown.   Jesus !  thou  art  all  oompassion,  Pure, unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Enter  ev*ry  trembling  heart.  ^ 


2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loying  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast. 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  the  promised  rest; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning! 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive! 
Speedily  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave! 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love, 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be: 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Charles  Wesley,  1706-178a. 


AM8TEBPAM.    7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.       {  Third  Tune  far  No.  QOO.) 


Jamks  Nar]»,  171.V1783. 


Ph  I  ,  l-J  iJ  J  Jl  j  H  «!  J  J  II  .'\\  i  ji^TJ 


1  f]Uie,m7iottl,aiiditretohth7wiiigi,Th7bettarportlo&ttaM;  )«««.»*«,«««. „j.*.,..i^.„. 
^'  t  BiM  from  traniitory  tUngt  rWard  haavan,  tliy  native  plaoe ;  }"«"«*  *••»  ««  •*"•  *»<*y  • 


mffrfirfteriffp.iifrffif^ 


ijjjjijj^ijijte 


•^^-*- 


Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove;  Bise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away  To  seats  prepared  a-bove. 


^-rc  f-t^-C-- :i-f  I  r  1^  1 1  r" .  II 


rf-^TfrPf 


(The  tChristian 

O02   pmrZANOB.    8.6.8.8.e.      (iVrKItoie.) 


^ 


r.  c.  VAKtt.  UM.— 

I- 


^rd  and  Fa-ther   of  man-kiiid,  For-giYe  our  xev-*mh  wayi !  Seclotlie-  iu  in     our 


1.  Bear  Lord  aad  Fa-ther 


b#p^f4^M=Lm^'fef^r-fV^ 


feJjKi-h^riljiJi'ill 


I 


right -ftil  mind;     In    pnr-   er  Uvea  thy   eer-vioe  And,      In 


deep  -  er  rey^renoe,  praise. 


1  Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind, 

Forgive  our  feverish  wavsl 
Reclothe  us  in  our  rightful  mind; 
In  purer  lives  thy  service  find, 

In  deeper  reverence,  praise. 

2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea. 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word 

Rise  up  and  follow  thee. 

3  Oh,  Sabbath  rest  by  Galileel 

Oh,  calm  of  hills  above, 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  thee 


The  silence  of  eternity, 
Interpreted  by  love! 

4  With  that  deep  hush  subduing  all, 

Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  thj  call, 
As  noiseless  let  thy  blessing  fall 

As  fell  thy  manna  down. 

5  Drop  thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease: 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress; 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  thy  peace. 

J.  G.  W^itUer,  1807-1892. 


WOODLAND.    8.  6. 8. 8. 6.       ( Second  Tunt) 


N.  D.  Gould,  1781-1864. 


^ 


T5^ 

1.  Bear  Lord  and  Pather  of  mankind,    For-give  onr  feverish  way  ■ !  Be-elothe  ni  in    onr 


)ht= 


^^ 


1^-4  J  J|Ji;'JinJ:J  J  ^^^ 


-•— <5 


-#-tf^ 


right-fol  mind,    In    pnr-   erlivei   thy    ler- vice  find,     In     deep  -  er  reverenoe,  praise. 


I^^= 


^ 


t 


-^- 


(i\r.  t  r 


-^^m-fnm 
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Aspiration 

O03    WIIiDBBBMOUTH.    8.7,8.7.4.7.       (FLrttTune.) 


E.  J.  HoPKnvs,  1879. 


1.  Oentlyi  Lord,  0  gently  lead  n8,T]uro*  thii  gloomy  Yale  of  teari ;  And^O  Lord,  in  meroygive  ni 


i 


J 


ITTIJ  JI/lJjM.B 


r^ 


Thyriohgraoelnall  our  feari.     0  re -fresh    ui,  Traveling  thro*  this  wil-der- nesi. 


f 


^ 


t 


1  Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us, 

Through  this  gloomy  vale  of  tears; 
And,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 

Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us, 

Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us. 

Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 
O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 


SEVERN.    8.7.8.7.4.7.       (Second  Tujie.) 


3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

4  When  this  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest. 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 
O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1832. 
Prom  "Choral  Friknd,"  1852. 


r 

1.  Q6ntly,Lord,0      gently  lead  ns,    Thro' thie  gloomy  Tale  of  teari)  And,  0  Lord,  in      mer-cygiTens 


im-^|!j]jljjjjl 


f^y^^MTJj,  iJ.;j.  iJ  \  iju^^ 


Thyrioligraoein  all    onr  fean.    0   refresh  u,     0  refresh  iu,  Traveling  thro' thii  wil-der-ness. 


T=W. 


1 — t- 


3B5 
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Che  ithristian 


DIBIGE.    10b.       {FirtlTune,) 

I 


^^ 


4^^ 


8iB  Joseph  Baxkbt,  1S38-1896. 


UiMt\i\i^nU^ 


^ 


is 


^ 


1.  Lead  ns,  0    Pa-ther,  in  the  paths  of  peace ;  Without  thy  guiding  hand  we  go         a  -  atmy. 


Pipm 


r  I*  \f  ¥ 


pf 


i=t 


I 


t-+-+ 


E 


I 


b|rtH-tiiH-hh_j  I J  J  J  JI=N  J  J  N  «!  ^  1  l.j  1 1     II 


And  doubts  appall,  and  sorrows  itlllinorease;  Lead  us  thro' Christ,the  true  and  living  Way. 


2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth; 
Unhelped  by  thee,  in  errors  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right; 
Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  moral  night; 
Only  with  thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  thy  heavenly  rest, 
However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be; 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  thee. 


WESTEBHAM.    lOs.       {f^econdTane.) 


W.  H.  Burleigh,  1868. 
W.  C.  FiLBY,  1836- 


1.  Lead  us,  0     Fa-  ther,  in  the  paths  of  peace ;  Without  thy  guiding  hand  we  go   a  -  stray, 


^  ^  jii^i 


P 


ifr=t 


W!f^ 


3=F 


I 


1 


AnddonbUap-pall,  and  lorrowiitiUiaoreaM;  Lead  ni  thro' Chrltt,tlietnte  sad  liv-ing  Way. 


t=t 


( AI.80  Irene,  No.  81.) 
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Aspiration 


NAVABBB.    lOt. 


Abb.  fbom  C.  Govdimbl,  iflth.  oeBt 


.Aji  jjij  'hU-^ 


1.  Wea-ry   of  earth,  and  la-den  with  my  lin,       I    lookatheay'nandlongto  en-ter    in; 


Kir  ffipiftfp^^ 


t 


M^Ca 


But  there  no  e  -  vil  thing  may  And  a  home;   And   yet  I  hear  a  voioe  that  bids  me  ''eome." 


*^- 


2  Sinful  I  am;  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  ap- 


K^;p^-lffflf4JJ 


? 


1 


And  his  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the 
throne.. 


Yet  ther?Tre  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  4  O  «^*„£!?«'^*''   «"'''*'  "^  "^"^  "^"^ 


me  near. 

3  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 
His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 
me  near, 


OSWAIiD.    108. 


wear 


The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 

dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  thy  righteousness. 

S.  J.  stone,  1865. 


Sib  Joseph  Barney,  1872. 


gjjjj  i  3  ^1: 


l.TeMhma  todotih«thingtltatpl«M«Ui  thee;  Thou  artmyOodiistlMel  live  utdmeTe; 

»-f    #    I    ■'-     ^ 


^ 


f9- 


JSL 


CT11  i  i  I  ^rte 


i 


-^- 


r 

let  thy  lov  •  ing  Spir-it  lead  me  forth  In  -  to  the  land  of  righteoni neii  and  love. 

Ik.  ^     J  ^  4L  t: 


.  4  f  ^|g   i^tTZ-r-r^'T^--*-^\^-P^Tlf' 
fill  u_-£-|e-  r  K  a  6<  I  '  UBit-r  r  L I  i^. 


f-r 


w 


II 


2  Thy  love  the  law  and  impulse  of  my  soul,     To  do  thy  will  the  habit  of  my  heart, 
Tl 

Thy  lovrng^Spirit  mercy's  sweet  control     ^  "^^^  ®"^il« J°lLnn^ 
To  make  me  liker,  draw  me  nearer  thee.        ^^^^  oii^oi^,       ' 


hy  riffhteousness  its  fitness  and  its 
uea, 


To  grieve  the  Spirit  my  severest  pain. 

sunshine,  all  my  peace 


From  self  alone  what  could  that  peace 
8  My  lyghest  hope  to  be  where,  Lord,  thou  destroy? 

art.  Thy  joy  my  sorrow  at  the  least  offence. 

My  sorrow  that  I  am  not  more  thy  jov. 

J.  S.  B.  MouB^U,  1811-187& 
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To  lose  myself  in  thee  my  richest  gain, 


Aspiration 

O07    AD  IiUOISM.    108.  U,  D.       {First  Tune.) 


Adapted  ntojc  J.  B.  Calkiv,  1827 — . 


1. 1     do  lot  aik,  0  Lord,  that  life  nay  bo  a  pkuiit  read ;    I     do  lot  aik  that  thoi  woildit  tako  fnn  w  Aif  ht  of  iti  k&L 


I    do  lot  uk  that  flown  shoild  always  spriig  Beieath  ny  feet ;    I  kiow  too  well  tko  poi-  mi  aid  the  itiig  Ofthiigi  too  iwcet 


^ 


f  fff  l^f  f  f  ifff  {^  f  ^- 


1  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  shouldst 
A  pleasant  road;  shed 

I  do  not  ask  that  thou  wouldst  take  from  Full  radiance  here; 

me  Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Aught  of  its  load.  Without  a  fear. 

I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always 


sprmg 


3  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 
My  way  to  see; 


Beneath  my  feet*  My  way  to  see; 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting      Better   in    darkness   just    to    feel    thy 

Of  things  too  sweet.  .    /^?^?»      , 

And  follow  thee. 

2  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  Joy  is  like  restless  day;    but  peace  di- 

plead;  vine 

Lead  me  aright,  Like  quiet  niffht: 

Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall 

heart  should  bleed,  shine. 

Through  peace  to  light.  Through  peace  to  light. 

Adelude  A. 


FEB  FACBM.    10a.  4s.       {Second  Tune.) 


Procter,  1862. 


G.  C.  Martin,  1S14— . 


■M M- 


H-X-J  ■  I  ~=F 


I 


-N- 


J^ 


0      Lord,  that   life   may       be 


WTTf^ 


A      pleas -ant  road; 


r 


^m 


i 


I 


t^ 


Ht. 


*=¥ 


I 


F=*lf^=^ 


:S: 


SI 


do      not     ask     that   thou  wouldst  take  from     me      Aught   of     its      load. 
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Prager 


VIA  BONA.    Ii.  M. 


J,  B.  DTKn,1823-1g7C. 


m 


'I .'U.I j  u 


t 


^^ 


I  ^  Ji^^^'f 


?^f 


i 


1.  Je  -  ins,  wher-e'er  thj    peo-ple   meet,   There  they  be  -  hold    thy  mer  -  oy  -  leat; 


t  i  y  if 


t 


± 


^ 


i 


@: 


m 


1 — ■ 


± 


t 


wk( 


r^^:^jij  ■iivTrm^''ji;jji^i 


3: 


er-e*er   they  leek   thee   tho^  art  found,   And    ev  -  ery     pUoe  is    hal-lowed  ground- 


\m-\t-ut^=t^^^^^^ 


» ^/. 


I 

r- 


^ 


:S: 


? 


J 


9-^ 


2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here  to  our  ji^aiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 


509 


BETBEAT.    L.M. 


4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care. 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near, 
!Nor  short  thine  arnl,  nor  deaf  thine  ear; 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own. 

William  Cowper,  1731-1800. 


THoe.  Hastings,  1842. 


Ijllj  J  fjj 


4 


:3=5t 


i 


1.  From  ev  -  ery    storm-y   wind   that  blows.   From  ev  -  ery   swell-ing  tide    of  woet, 


P^ 


^P 


^ 


2z: 


^ 


t 


^ 


1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat— 
Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet; 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 


3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  j 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more, 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

Hugh  StoweU.  1832l 
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Che  Christian 

610   BXMIDBTON.    CM.       (FIrtt  Time.) 


H.  W.  Grxatokbx,  1811-I8S8. 


mh'j  wt^^^^ 


1.  Lord,  when     w      bow    be  -  fore    thy   throne,  And     our  eon  -  fee  -  eiont    pour, 


k'iflp  flp  \\^^^4f^^^^^ 


^i^jfW 


may   we       feel   the     lini     we       own      And     hate  what     we      do  -  plore. 


m 


s 


FT 


S 


f 


M^^ 


i9- 


i 


i9- 


I 


± 


T* — r 


^ 


f=f^-f 


:e 


^ 


1  Lord,  when  we  bow  before  thy  throne, 

And  our  confessions  pour, 

O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own 

And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits,  pitying,  see; 

True  penitence  impart; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

ST.  MABK.'   C.  M.       {Second  TUne,) 


3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  nil, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness,  still 
That  grants  it,  or  defiles. 

Joseph  D.  Carlyle,  1805. 
H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  180&>187e. 


1.  Uri  whai  we  Uw  before  tkj  throie,  iid  our  eoD-feB-noni  pour,    0    nay  we  feel  tbe  niii  we  owi  And  hate  what  we  de  •  fiira. 


'/-XT'. 


^^^^^^m 


BRISTOIj.    cm.       (IbrNo.512.) 


E.  HoDGXS,  ISiSw 


gh'jiUj  \tJ7^fi\i\i  pljfp 


1.  When    oold  onr  hearti,  and     far   from   thee      Onr     wander-ing  ipir  -  iti   ftray. 


s^ 


r 


t^ 


*=p 


m^^=U4Um 


l^f^if^ri^^ 


(Aug  Mear,  No.  828.) 
370 


511 


Prayer 


MIBFIllIiD.    O.H.       (First  Tune.) 


AB'fHUB  ComcAv,  1871 


Th«re    if       an     ear    that    wby  •  er    tlmtf      When  liiik 


liffht; 


^^^^^ 


=f 


^ 


2  There  is  an  arm  that  n^ver  tires 

When  human  strength  gives  way; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs; 

That  arm  upholds  the  skv; 
That  ear  is  tilled  with  angel  songs; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

BWAirWIOK.    CM.       (Second  Time.) 


^m 


4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 
When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

6  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high. 
Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne, 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the 
To  bring  salvation  down.  [world, 

J.  C.  Wallace,  179ft-1841. 


J.  LtTCAS. 


pijl:J,j3|jp|;H^jHl'N,||j^^ 


1.  There  is   an      eye  that    nev- er  sleepi  Be  -  neath the  wing  of  night;  There  it      an 


ear  that  nev- er    shuts  When  sink  the  beams  of  light;  When  sink   the  beams  of  light 


512    BBISTOIi.    (Opposite.) 

1  When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  thee  3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  thy  face, 

Our  wandering  spirits  stray, 
And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  thy  throne. 

Too  poor  to  turn  away; 
Our  only  voice,— thy  Spirit's  groan,— 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to,  pray. 


Unless  thou  lead  the  way; 
We  have  no  words,  unless  thy  grace, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

4  Here  every  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  thine  altar  lay; 
And  when  our  souls  have  caught  thy  fire. 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.B.S.  Mon8eU.1887. 
(  Also  Corinth,  No.  857.) 
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BWABT.   O.M. 


8.  P.  TVCKSRMAM,  m9-1890. 


jM  Mj^im^imiU  \iiii  I  fi  f^^^ 


i 


^ 


I 

1.  Dear Fat]wr,to thy iD«r-«7  •  iMt  Ij soolfor  M-Ut    flki:  Tii  h«nlfii4t  afen  -  trntWheiitorflSBaJtenpesUnK 


^ 


p 


a 


1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies: 
^is  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 
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OOVEBT.    CM.       {FbrHTime.) 


3  My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart; 
O  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustam  my  trembling  heart. 

4  O  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  lov9, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

Anne  Steele.  1>X). 


Arr.  J.  Richardson,  ISTS. 


Mp|^t?t#^1j:ljljjjjljj^^^^^fl 


1.  There  n  ic  lorro v,  Lord,  too  light  To  briig  in  pray'r  to    thoe ;  There  is  lo  auiou  eire  too  slight  To  wake  thj  tju^  •  thy 


1  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light 

To  bring  in  prayer  to  thee; 
There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

HBIiODT.    CM.       ( Second  Ttine.) 


k^\A\\f}m^^\il^f^m^ 


3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  thine  ear  divine; 
And  every  cross  grows  lisht  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 

The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

Jane  Crcwd^on,  1860. 
A.  Chahn,  181S. 


^^tft^-^f^^mj^-m 


1.  There  ii  bo  wrrow,  Lord,  too  Kgbt   To  bring  ii  pnj'r  to  thee ;  There  ii  lo  uiiou  can  too  slight  To    wake  thy  ijn-pa  -  thy. 


■m^f^^f^^^m 


DENNIS.    8.  M.       r  Second  Tune  fw  No.  516.) 


Arr.  from  J.  O.  NIgeij,  1768-1886, 
By  L.  Mason,  1845. 


LJeHU,  who  kaowi  roil  well  The  heart  of  eT-'ryniit,  Ii  •  rites  ti  all  oar  grief  to  tell,     To  pray  aad  aer  •  er  biat 
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Prayer 


HONSlBIiIi.   8.H. 


Sib  JoaKPR  Bakhbt,  18(t. 


to 


i 


3 


J    JIJ. 


Xy      loul,    a  -  dor  -  lag,  platdi   thy  word, 


byword.       And      owni  th: 


1=1: 


f 


T 


:S 


I 


owni  thy  mer  -   ey   iweet. 


2  My  need  and  thy  desires 

Are  all  in  Christ  complete; 
Thou  hast  the  justice  truth  requires, 
And  I  thy  mercy  sweet. 

3  Where'er  thy  name  is  blest. 

Where'er  thy  people  meet, 

There  I  deliffht  m  thee  to  rest, 

And  find  tny  mercy  sweet. 
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I, 


8WABIA.    8.  M.       (First  Tune,) 


4  Light  thou  my  weary  way, 

Lead  thou  my  wandering  feet. 
That  while  I  stay  on  earth  I  may 
Still  find  thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 

Hear  all  my  songs  repeat 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy,  thy  mercy  sweet. 

J.  8.  B.  MonieU,  1862. 


Arr.  prom  German  by  W.  H.  Havergal,  1619. 


2? 


1.  Je 


1^ 


I 


^ 


P 


t 


cr 
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^^ 


22 


-Of- 


i 


-  las, 


f: 


who   knows  fall 


w*U 


r  f  r — ^ 


m 


I 

The        heart    of 


^ 


ev  -    'ry    lalnt,    • 


^ 


f 


r 


^^ 


t 


1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 

Invites  us  all  our  grief  to  tell, 

To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear; 

We  never  plead  in  vain; 
Then  let  us  wait  till  he  appear. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 


(Also 


3  Jesus,  the  Lord,  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry; 
Yes,  though  he  may  awhile  forbear, 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  Then  let  us  earnest  cry. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer; 
He  sees,  he  hears,  and  from  on  high 
Will  make  our  cause  his  care. 

John  Newton,  1779. 
Dennis,  opposite.) 

173 


Che  ithristian 

OlZ   OONBOtiATOR.    7.7.7.  B.       {FirttTune.) 


A.  C.  FALOOifim,  1860^. 

t  - 


1.  M  of  pi- 1 J,    God  of  giaee,  WhoB  we  kiaUj  seek  tkj  fae«,  Beid  fron  keiTea,  tky  dveUiBg-pliee  Heir,  lN||iri  ui   are. 


2  When  we  in  thy  temple  meet, 


Spread  our  wants  before  thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat: 
Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

8  When  thv  love  our  hearts  shall  flU 
And  we  long  to  do  thy  will, 
Turning  to  thy  holy  hill; 
Lord,  accept  and  save. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  thee  grow  cold, 


E^{gii^j|ipi 


/%i^ 


MINSHALIi.    7.7.7.6.       {Second  Tune.) 


With  a  pitying  eye  behold; 
Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press. 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  thv  peace  possess: 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

6  And  whatever  our  cry  may  be. 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  thee. 
From  our  burden  set  us  free: 

llear,  forgive,  and  save. 

Eliza  F.  Monte.  1821.— 
E.  MiNSHALL.  1S45.— 
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8T.  ANTHONY.    7.7.7.5.       (Fbrtt  TUne.) 


Arr.  pbox  Gregorian, 
BY  R.  J.  OaUNTLETT,  (I805-1S76.) 


rnrmtj^g^ 


^m 


1.  Lord  of  nerej  ud  of  nigkt,    Of  naikiid  tke  life  udligkt,    lik-er.tncker    ii-fii-ite,       Je«ni,  keir     aid  nrc 


^k 


^^ 


J:S:£ 


f 


-^-^-^ 


^-4- 


Xf- 


t 


t 


t 


± 


^M 


8  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 


ANGELA.    7.  7.  7.  6.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  king^, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

Reginald  Heber,  1811. 
R.  Jackson,  1S12— . 


1.  Lord    of   Borej  aid  of  mgkt,    Of  mu-kind  tke  life  and  ligkt,  lak-er,  teiekcr  h-fii  •  ite,     Jo^n,  heir  ud    safe. 


Prayer 

519    IiIUSIjIE.    7s.  61.       (First  Tune.) 


S.  D.  LiSLts,  1872. 


^^ 


S 


1.  Son      of  man,  to  thee     we  cry;     By     the  mighty  mys-  ter  -  y 


Of     thy  dwelling 


4  r     r  r 


^ 


it=t 


J    -U.!i  J — a  ^  fc  1 


I^^^i4j4ai^j:  ;'J  ^1  j' j  g 


here   on  earth,   By    'thy  pure  and     ho  -  ly   birth,  Lord,  thy  pres-enoe     let    ui     see, 


m¥=f 


E^ 


\fU  'nXlfu-Pf  f'\\  ff=i 


mi{'i  jiii.  j  ^jji^^j  j:^n  p^w 


1^^ 


Thon  our  Light  and      Sa^  •  ionr    b«, 


FFf 


t=!st 


I 


m 


y 


Thou  onr  Light   and     8aT  -  ionr      he. 


2  Lamb  of  (irod,  to  thee  we  cry; 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  panj^,  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  us  see, 
Thou  our  Light  and  Saviour  be. 

3  Prince  of  Life,  to  thee  we  cry; 
By  thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 


BUNHIIiIi.    78.  6 1.       {Second  Tune.) 


By  thy  power  to  help  and  save, 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  us  see. 
Thou  our  Light  and  Saviour  be. 

4  Lord  of  fflory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  thy  love  our  bosom  fill; 
Help  us  to  perform  thy  will; 
Then  thj  glory  we  shall  see. 
Thou  wilt  bring  us  home  to  thee. 

Richard  Mant.  1828,  alt. 
ADAtn'ED  FROM  J.  B.  Dykks,  162!^876. 


I 

Son  of  Man,  to  thee  we  ory ;    By   the  mighty  myster-y         Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 


fcijXf -ff I f tft^^ffitt^'  ip  f  f  r  f^ 


i 


i 


By  thy  pare  and  holy   birth,  Lord,  thy  presenoe  let  us  see,Thon  onr  Light  and  Savionr  be. 
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Che  Christian 


QBEYSTONS.    78. 


Philip  Asms,  1886—. 


1.  Come,   my   bouI,  thy   suit      pre   -   pare,      Je   -   bui    lovee   to      an  -  swer  prayer; 


^j  r  c 


f 


f 


t=|: 
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m 


l=* 


^ 


i 


i 


^ 


S 


^?--5; 


^3 


53 


^^ 


pr'tsF^T 


He      him'-ielf  has    bid     thee    pray;      Biie    and      ask    with  -  out       de   -  lay. 

m^=^-\:£t^  \4  r.\.\  V-t-^  n  fi  \j:\'    f  |  [ '  || 


^ 


1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray; 
Eise.and  ask  without  delay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  nis  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 


Let  thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  giiilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  mv  breast; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


3  With  my  burden  I  begin: 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 


5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

John  Newton,  1779. 
f  Also  Nurimburg,  No.  185.) 


BBNBVENTO.    7fl.  D.       ( Third  Tune  Ftrr  No,  521.) 


i4s^S-3^£^^^ 


Arr.  from  Savurl  Wsbbr,  1792. 

-I    I    I      '^ ^ 


t=j=*=r 


-I — I     I  [ 


1.  Savionr,  when  in  dust  to  thee,  Low  we  bow  th*ador-ingknee ;  When,  repentant,  to    the  skies, 

D.  8.  Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 


b^?^^irm^pfB  p  I F  f  F  n  M'ij 


S    N     I  Fine.  . 


DS. 


Searoe  we  lift  onr  streaming  eyes ;—  0  by  all  the  pains  and  woe   BnffBr'donce  for  man  be -low, 
Hearonr  solemn  lit -a  -  ny. 


p 


-i^t 


V— »■ 


I  r  r  r ;  u'J^i 


376 


521   liEiaH.   7i.I>.      iHnlTme.) 
1 


Prayer 


Sim  AKTBVa  BOLUVAM,  1M3-It00. 


^^ 


1 1  / Jlj  J  J^ 


1.  Sav-ionr,  when,  In  dust  to  thM,   Low  we  bend  Ui*a-dor-ing  knee;  When  re-pent- ant, 


St 


i 


r 


"f  -  F  r  I 


feH'-^i^^J  jijii^^^ 


to     the  ikiei,  Searoe  we  lift  our  itreamingeyei;  0  by  all  thy  paini  and  woe  8nlbr*d  onee  for 


^^^i^  f  f;^^ 


p 


± 


i 


'^^m 


man    be  -  low,  Bend-ing  f^m  thy  throne  on  high,  Hear  onr  lol  -  emn 


^^-f  f  MI^^HH^ 


lit    -  a  •  ny. 


PF 


1 


I 


2  By  thy  birth  and  early  years, 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness: 
By  thy  victory  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  ey^; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

HOIiLINaSIDB.    78.  D.       (Second  Tune,) 


3  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer. 
By  thy  purple  robe  of  scorn, 
By  thy  wounds— thy  crown  of  thorn, 
By  thy  cross— thy  pangs  and  cries; 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

Sir  Robert  Grant.  1816. 
J.  B.  DTX88, 1823-1876. 


mii\i\i;^\\Jdiiipii^>-jjiil^ 


1.  8aT-i(nir,irheiiin   diut  to  thee,  Low  we  bend  th'a-dor-ing  knee  |  When,  re-  pent -ant,  to   theaklei, 

D.Si  Bend-ing  tt<m  thy  tbrone  on  higlk, 

* •   -'■  -  -    /»f  ,f >tt 


teTrmiFfFifffMFfpigffti?^- 


Fine. 


Soaroe  we    lift    onr  weap-ingeyefi      0    by  all  tiiy  paini  and  woe    8nf-fered  onoe  for  manbe-lowi 
Hear  onr    aol  -  emn   lit  -  a  -  ny. 


(  Also  Bemkvento,  ofpobite.) 
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iChe  iChristian 

Oia^  INTBROXSSION  NXIW.  7s.  6a.  D.  (FirK  Tune.)  WUh  Btfrain.  RcniAiM  prom  llENOEUioHK,  1846 


W.  H.  CalLoott,  1867. 


^ 


l.Wbei  the  wea-rj,  wek-iig  reit,    To  tky  good-ien  Am;    Whei  the  ketr-j  -  h-den  cut   All  their  led  n  tket; 


^ 


* 


-J— ^ 


#^##-#^ 


Whn  the  tmh-H  nek-iig  peiee,  Oi  thj  ime  thall  edi ;    Whei  the  oi-ier,  leek-iig  life,    At  thy  bet  ihiU  &II :  . 

b^f^;ffiffp|..444^Tffffif[pi^tf,,iii-iq 


Mm  ttM  ii       Urt,     0      Uri       tke     ctf      h    kenn,  tkj      4«(ll  •  tag  ■  fliM      h      Ugk. 


^g^^i 


^ 


/Q    • 
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2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father^s  love; 
When  the  proud  man,  in  his  pride. 

Stoops  to  seek  thy  face; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  thy  throne  of  grace:  Rtf, 

8  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home. 

All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  thee;  R^, 


(Also 


4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
In  the  city  crowd, 

When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 
Names  the  name  of  God; 

When  the  learnt  and  the  high, 
Tired  of  earthly  fame. 

Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  bless&d  Name:  Rtf. 

5  When  the  child^  with  ^ave,  fresh  lifis. 

Youth  or  maiden  fair, 
When  the  agM,  weak  and  gray, 

Seek  thy  face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  thee 

All  his  orphan  woe:  Rtf. 

HoratiuB  Bonar.  1866. 

SOLWAT,  OPPOBTTB. 


LODDON.    7§.       (/br  iVo.  524.) 


^m^ 


W.  H.  BiBCH,  1826—. 


1.  Thej  who  leek  tke  tkroie  of  gnee,  fvU  tkal  tkroae  in  ererj  pUee ;  If  we  Ike  a   life  of  prayer,  God  u  pret-ent  er  •  ery-where. 


I  1 1  I  I  I  Jjr^  (    1 1  f  r-bp  li_L-i-L!::*-a|itijm=[l 


Prayer 


SOIiWAT.  7s.  68.  B.  (Second  Tune  for  No.  522.)    WWi  Rrfram. 


1.  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest,  To  thy  good-ness  £e ) 


When  the  heaTy-laden  oast  i 


8iB  Joseph  Basnbt,  1835-1896, 
Refrain,  by  B.  H.  J. 


T 


All  their  load  on   theei 

frig  rfr^ 

El 


When  the  troiibled,Beeking  peaoe,  On  thy  Hame  shall  call ;  When  the  sinner,  seeking  liS,      At  thy  feet  sh^  fall  i 


Befirain.  .- 


^ 


^S 


Hear    then  in        Ioyoi  0       Lord,  the   ory       In   heaT'n,thy     dwell-ing  -  plaoe* 


* 
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on  high. 
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ElililOTT.    88.4b. 

-4— ^- 


I 


J.  B.  Dykbs,  1S23-1S76. 


■^1     J  I  J   !-44-  I   I   I     I     1 1    pq: 


\n\ 

-  >j» 


W 


-«  — 


r^ 


1.  My  God,  ii  an  -  y    hour  f  o  i  weet,From  blnili  of  morn  to  eve'ning  star ,  As  that  which  oalls  me 


m 


f-h-t- 


^  J     j    A~\  n  '     11     J  ,   j]  J  *  fl'"^  T\ie^n  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed; 
J     ^W    I  jj  ^     I  ^    *  I   g  i  g  I  H        Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven; 

—       The 


Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 


thy  feet—       Thehonr  of  prsy'rl 
^    r^\    ^J[-  J^  4  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 


PTortpin: 


m 


My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 


2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn,        5  Lord,  till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore. 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve.  No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 

When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne,      As  thus  my  mmost  soul  to  pour 
The  world  I  leave.  In  prayer  to  thee,     charlotte  Elliott,  1834 


024    LODDON.    {OppofUe.) 

2  In  our  sickness  and  our  health, 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 


(  Also  Hendon,  No.  467.) 
379 


'T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer; 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  nay  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come,  and  wait; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer: 
God  is  present  everywhere. 


Oliyer  Holden. 


525 


ROBBNTHAIi..  lis.  lOs. 


Prayer 

{First  Tune.) 


J.  W.  Eluott,  1823—. 


n^J>J',jlji'jiJd-^^ 


r  r    i 

1.  Come,  ye  dii-oon-to-late,  where'er  ye  Ian  -  guish ;  Come  to  the  meroy-ieat»  fenrent-ly  kneel ; 


^^^^^^^^#hk 


-Oh 


I 

Here  bring  your  wounded  hearti,here  tell  your  anguiih,Earth  has  no  lorrow  that  Heav'n  oan  not  heal. 


2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straving, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure; 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

S  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  awve; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 

Thomai  Moore,  1816;  v.  S,  Thomas  Hastings,  1830. 


GOMH,  TB  DISCONSOIiATB.    lis.  lOs.       (Second  Twm,) 


S.  Webbe,  1740-1816. 


|^^tT,TpttCMj^i^xl^;^j 


1.  Come,  ye  dii-eon-fo-late,  where'er  ye   languith ;  Come  to  the  meroy-aeat,  for-vent-ly  kneel ; 
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Here  bringyour  wounded  hearta.here  tell  your  anguigh,Zarthhae  no  sorrow  that  Heav'noannotheaL 
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HSBBOK.    Ii.  tf .      ( SKond  n(n«  for  So.  827.) 


I 
l^wELL  Mason,  isao. 


1.  80  let  oir  iipt  aid  Krei  axpreB  The  ho-l j  ^oi-pel  ¥e  pro-fest ;  So  let  oir  voris  aid  rirties  ikiu,  To  prore  the  ioctriie  all  di-riie. 
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i^iypiffripi^fff^ 


526   OANONBTJBY.    I1..M, 


Consecration 


ROBBRT  Schumann,  1810-1866. 


1.0  Lord,  thy  hoaTonly  grace  im-part,    And  fix      my  frail    in  -  oon-itant  heart: 


m^\f  f  «-^V^^ 


f 


^ 


E 


r 


P 


»  ,ij  J  J  fhj=m 


^m 


=p 


s 


/rs 


P 


rHi^ 


t 


r^n^ 


r=i 


r 


Henoe-forth  my  chief    de  -  lire   shall  be,      To    ded  -  i  -   cate    my  •  lelf      to     thee. 


a  J  If    r  U    •»' 
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t 


^^ 


±t£it^l 


1  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 


And  fix  mv  frail,  inconstant  heart; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be, 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 


t 


3  Thy  glorious  eye  peryadeth  space; 

),  L<    " 


Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place; 
And,  wheresoever  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Benouncing  every  worldly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing. 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be. 
That  all  1  want  I  find  in  thee. 

J.  F.  Oberlln,  1820.    Tr.  Mrs.  Daniel  Wilson,  1830. 
(Also  Ward,  No.  ill.) 
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ATHISY.   I1.M. 


(First  Tune.) 

IS- 


WlLLIAM  BOYCB,  1710-1779. 


1^1  J   Jf  j:il 
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(—1 '  ^        y    I  -       m  M    .H — I 


1.  8o      let    onr  lipe     and  Uvea  ez- press   The     ho   -   ly   gos  -  pel   we      pro-fess; 
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So      let  our  works  and  vir  -  tnes  shine,     To  prove    the  doo-  trine    all      di  -  vine. 

^ — ^ — 1*-^^ — g   .  ^ — p — <^  ■  g   ,f  ! — i — ^ — ^— P^C — O- 


H-R^'-q 


Uf\f'-tf 


1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God, 


g 


r=f 


When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Beligion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, — 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Isaac  Watte,  1707. 
( ALao  Hebron,  opposite.) 
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Che  iDhristian 

528    PBIEITDBHIP.    I1.M.       (FiraiUw.) 


A.  Ml 
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1.  0    thou,   my     flonl,  for  -  g«t     no   more  The  Friend  who  all    thy  sor  -  rowi  bore : 
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Let      ey  -   'ry      i  -  dol      be     for  -  got;     Bat,   0      my    lonl,  for  -  get    him  not. 


jlr';0^lfM^"lrrlfi 


1  O  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more  3 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  sorrows  bore; 

Let  every  idol  be  forgot; 

But,  O  my  soul,  forget  him  not. 

2  Renounce  thy  works  and  ways  with  grief,  4 
And  fly  to  this  divine  relief; 

Nor  him  forget,  who  left  his  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  his  own. 


r 

Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine; 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 
Such  charms,  such  matchless  charms  for- 
get? 

Oh,  no  I  till  life  itself  depart, 
His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  m^  heart; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

Krishna  Pal,  1764-1822.    Tr.  by  J.  Maxshman,  1801, 


BIVATTIjX.    Ij.  M.       (Second  Time.) 


J.  B.  Dtses,  1875. 
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1.   0  then,  my   lool,   for-   get      no   more   The  Friend  who  all     thy   sor -rowi  bore; 
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(Also  Uxbridgk,  No.  386.) 
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Let     ev-  'ry      i  -   dol     be      for  •  got;     Bat,    0     my  lonl,    for- get  him     not. 


P 
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Consecration 


WHITBIiAND.    I«.M. 


Adapted  frok  C.  G.  Nbefk,  1748-1715. 


1.  Jefui,  and  shaU    it    ar 


mor  •  tal  auut     a  •  iliam'd    of    thoel 


^e 


m 


A  •  ihaa'd  of  tkM,  whom  an  -  geli  praiMfWlioM  glo-riet   shint  thro'  end  -  loot     days  1 


I  '      I  I 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  her  star; 
He  sheds  (he  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!— yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No;  when  1  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 


5  Till  then,^nor  is  my  boasting  vain, — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  mel 

Jofleph  Giigg,  1765.    Alt.  by  Bei^&min  Francis,  1787. 
(Also  Federal  Street,  No.  92,  and  Woodworth,  No.  881.) 
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TAIiIiIB*  OANON.    Ii.M. 


Thomas  Tallis,  152Cm585. 


N4^ftj-j  i  i\^m 


I 

1.  Ky     graoieni  lord,  I      own  thy  right    To      ov  -  'ry     lor  -  vioa      I      oan    pay, 
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And    oall  it    my    in  -  pre  mo  do  -  light  .  To       hear   thy     dio  -  tatei,  and      0  -  bey. 


iMf  [  f  MM  f" 


2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee. 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 
'Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see. 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend. 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  workUy  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good, 
Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 
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4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live. 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  viffor  is  no  more; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  saving  love,  his  glorious  power. 

p.  Doddridge,  1710. 


(The  Christian 

o3l    aXXTFIiBNinS.    O.U.      {Flntnme.) 
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1.  I       wor-fhip  thee,iwe6t  will      of      God,     And    all  thy    wajt     a  -  dore; 
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'L4U-  U^ji\ifM\Hi\f^i\^-^ 


!!▼•,     I       long      To       love   thoo     moro   and  mon. 
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2  I  love  to  kisB  each  print  where  thou 

Hast  set  thine  unseen  feet; 
1  can  not  fear  thee,  blessed  will, 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

3  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 


MABLOW.    C.  M.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


4  111,  that  he  blesses,  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 
If  it  be  his  sweet  will. 

5  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee. 

F.  W.  Faber,  18S2. 
John  Chetham.  1701-1760. 


J-jliJj  ^\ilimi'U\f>-U^^fin^ 


I  worship  thee,  sweet  will  of  Ood,    And   all  thy  ways  a-  dore; 


r  1  worsnip  cnee,  sweei  wiu  01  «foa,    Jina    auuiywajia-   aoro, 
^*lAndeY*-ry  day     t    Uto,  I  long  {Omit) To  loTO  thee  mon  and  mors. 


#^^T^ 


532    NOBMANBY.    CM. 


RiOHARO  Rkdkkad,  1820-1901. 
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^m^i^]^,\mi^f^n^W 


1.  lj6od,ieeeptiiylieirtUiidt7,  Asdniktit  alwaji  thiie,  Tkat  IfrontkieMiioreiiitjstnj,  K«  aonlnntkecdecKie. 
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2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 
Behold,  I  prostrate  fall; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified. 
Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

2  Anoint  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Adopt  me  for  thine  own, 
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That  I  may  see  thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  at  thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  thee  be  ever  given; 
Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Matthew  Bridget.  1M& 
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HBIDBIiBBBO.    CM. 


Consecration 

{First  Tune,) 


MILCHIOB  VULKUS. 
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I.  Muit    Je  -  ini    boar   the      erots  a  -    lone, 


And     aU 

r, 


the     world  go     freel 


Ho:  there's   a      orois    for      ot  -  ery      one,     And    there's   a 


tfrftf-^flifi  I  MM  M  f 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


MAITIjAND.    cm.       {Second  Tune.) 
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3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

G.  N.  Allen,  1852. 
G.  N.  ALLBN,  1812-1877. 


^PP 


1.  Inst  Jmu  bear  the  erMi  a  •  loie,  And  all  the  world  go  free  ?    No :  there'i  a  croa  for  er-erj  one,  Aid  there's  a  eroei  for  oe. 
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BARTON.    CM. 


1.  Walk  in  the   light  i  ao      shalt  thou  know  That   fel  -  low  -  ahip  of     Ioto       Hia  8pir-it     on-ly 


s^ 


r-t 


^ 


oan  be-atow,  whoreignain  light   a-boTo. 


oreignain  light   a-boTo. 


2  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  his 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 
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3  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thou  shalt  own 

The  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  Lignt  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light:  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquereid  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  ^race,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

Bernard  Barton,  1826. 
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IChe  lt:hri$tian 


ST.  MICHAEL.    B.  M. 


D JLTl^S  F8ALTKB,  1562. 


mjAH^i^ 
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1.  A  «huset«k«epl  bare,      A    fio4  toglo-ri  -  (j,       A    MT-er-dy-iog  leultoitre,  Aid    fit    it  for  tke    Aj. 


kanpufifif-m 
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1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  neyer-d^ing  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  It  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serye  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  f  ultlll— 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will  I 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 

And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley,  1707. 
(Also  St.  Thomas,  No.  15.) 

J.  G.  Ebelikg,  c.  1620-1676. 


Oot>    PBANOONIA.    B.  M.  J.  G.  Ebklikg,  c.  162(V-1676. 


1.  lord,  help  dm  to  re  •  dgi     ly  doabtisg  heart  to  thee,    And,  whether  eheerfnl  or  dutrened;  Thul^  thiie  a-lMe  to    he. 


«^ 


^frP^Fffl 


^^ 


2  My  only  aim  be  this.  Thy  great  compassion  never  fails; 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfill.  Thou  hear'st  my  humble  prayer. 

In  thee  rejoice  with  all  my  strength,  4  so  will  I  firmly  trust 

And  do  thy  holy  will.  That  thou  wilt  guide  me  still, 

8  Lord,  thine  all-seeing  eye  And  guard  me  sa^  throughout  the  way 

Keeps  watch  with  sleepless  care;  That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 

«  Anoa. 


BAMBET.    6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.       ( Third  Tune  for  A'o.  537.) 
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B.  MaKSELL  RAMfiET. 
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.1.  8aT-ioiiT,t1iy   dy  -  ing  loTe  thou  gav-est   me,     Hor  should  I  aaght  withhold.  Bear  Lord,  from  thee. 
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I&  lore  my  soul  would  bow,  Hy  heart  ftil  -  fill  its  towi  Some  ofring  bring  thee  now.  Something  for  thee. 


£££=£=« 
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iConsecration 

537   WHTTIBBTON.    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.       {FirU  Tune.) 


8iK  Joseph  Babivbt,  1888-1808. 


]Mt±:h^^=h^t^-i ,  I  J    H 


1.  Bay  •  ionr,   thy      dy   -  ing    love      Thou   gav  -  eit      me, 


Hor     ihovld     I 
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aught  with-hold,  Dear  Lord,  from  thee: 
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In  love  my    loiil  would  bow,   Xy  heart  fnl- 

J-M. ^  ^ 
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ill        its  Yow,    Some 


off  -  *ri2ig    bring    thee  nowt    Some  -  thing     for       thee. 
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2  Give  me  a  faithful  heart — 
*    Likeness  to  thee^ 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  thee. 


3  All  that  I  am  and  have— 
Thy  ^ifts  so  free- 
In  joy,  m  grief,  through  life, 

My  Lord,  for  thee  I 
And  when  thy  face  I  see, 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 
Through  all  eternity, 
Something  for  thee. 

s.  D.  Phelpe,  1862. 


FIIiGBIM  AGE.    6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.       ( Second  Tune,)         Sib  Abtbub  SuluvaK,  1842-1900. 


P^N##^^t^ 
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1.  Sav-ionr,  thy  dy-inglove  Then  gayettme,Vorthoald  I  aught  withhold,l>earLerd,frem  thee: 


ffTrTTTE 


In  loye  my  lonl  wonld  bow,My  heart  fnlftl  ite  yow,Some  off  *ri  ngbring  thee  now,  Something  for  thee. 


(Also  Ramsey,  opposite.) 
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Che  ithristian 


IjIDDOIT.    6«.61.       (FlrBtTune.) 


J.  E.  Hekrt, 


li  I  gare  my  life  for  thee,  My  preolouB  blood  I  shed,  That  thou  mlghtJt  ranioin'd  be.  And  quioken'd  from  the  d«ad ; 


-RT  i  r  M  [  '  r ' '  '  ' 


«-;P^ 


mw^ 


mmMiij-f^ 


I  gaTe  my  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  done  for  me? 


b^ff  nfifife^ 


2  My  Father's  house  of  light, 
Myff     _ 
I  left  for  earthly  night, 


y  fflory-circled  throne, 
't  tor  earthly  night, 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone, 


I  left  it  all  for  thee, 

Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me? 

3  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  tnee  from  hell; 
I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  me  ? 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free," 

My  pardon  and  my  love; 
I  brmg  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  nast  thou  brought  to  me? 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1832—. 


THIS  I  DID  FOB  THEE.    6.  7.       (Second  Tune.) 


mwf^ 


W.  H.  DOANB,  1832—. 

N c N- 


^^13^ 


1.  I   gave  my  life  for  thee,   My   pre-olons  blood  I  shed,  That  then  might! t  raxisom*d  be, 

^  ^  #  ^  ■  ^  ■  p  .h# — 0 — f^ — ^  ■  ^  ■  >>--, ^ — ^ — ^- 


And  quiokened  flrom  the  dead ;    I   gave  my  life   for   thee,   What  hast  thou  done  for   me  ? 


If  \j  \>  \j 


\ h 


Copyrighted  by  W.  H«  Doane. 

ST.  OL AVE.    68.  6 1.       (  Tliird  Tiine, ) 


I  rig  r  r  r  j^ 


Sir  Joseph  Barivby,  1838-1896. 
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1.  I    gave  my  life  for   thee,       Xy   preoionsbloodl   shed,  That  thou  mightstransom^dbe, 
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-tf>-s- 


f 


^^-inf\\\})\U 


W  W  "W^       ^B^       ^S^ 


And  quioken'd  Arom  the   dead ;      I   gave  my  life  for  thee 


,  what 


i 


hast  thou  done  lor    me  1 


1       I       I 


4:-.=i=.[^^^    '   |l     I     I     {=1 
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TTT'^T^ 
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Consecration 


WAVXBTOK.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


BoBiBT  Jackson,  lg7& 


P^H 


^ 


fftuffiTrtrt]  jN~jii.li 


*T^ 


« 


1.   I  bring  myiiiiB   to   thee,  The  lini   I  ean  not  oonnt;  That  all  may  oleanted  be       In 


Hilflf'EF 


^ 


g^ 


i:J 


Bf?3 


thy  once-opened  fount ;  I  bring  them,  Saviour ,  all  to  thee ;  The  harden  ig  too  great  for    me. 


Bnec 

5 


2  I  bring  my  grief  to  thee, 

The  grief  I  can  not  tell; 
No  words  shall  needed  be, 

Thou  knowest  all  so  well: 
1  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 
O  suffering  Saviour,  all  to  thee. 

3  My  joys  to  thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  that  love  has  given, 
That  each  may  be  a  wing 
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CABIiIBIiIS.     O.  M.       {FlrdTune,) 


To  lift  me  nearer  heaven: 
I  bring  them,  Saviour,  all  to  thee, 
Who  hast  procured  them  aU  for  me. 

4  My  life  I  bring  to  thee; 

1  would  not  oe  my  own; 
O  Saviour,  let  me  be 

Thine  ever,  thine  alone; 
My  heart,  my  life,  my  all  I  bring 

To  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 

Francefi  Ridley  Havergal,  1836-1879. 


C.  LOCKHART,  1745-1815. 


l.Teaekin6,Bjr6(KlaBdKiBg,  U  all  thiagi  thee  to   we,    And  what  I  do  ia    aa-y-thiag,  To   do  it  aa  for  thee. 


2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway. 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend: 
In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  Way, 
In  all  be  thou  the  End. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be 


NOBTHOOTE.    B.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 


But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee; 

4  If  done  to  obey  thy  laws, 
E'en  servile  labors  shine; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause. 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

Geoi^  Herbert,  1688,  alt.  by  John  Wesley,  1738. 

F.  R.  Statham,  1844—. 


1.  Teaeh  De,Bj6odaodIing,  la    all  thiagi  thee  to  lee,    Aadwhat 


in    an-y-thiaf,  To    do  it    atfor  thee. 


Che  ithristian 

O^L   SAT  or  BUST.   7s.6a.  D.      (Pint  Tune.) 

I    < 


m-JlJ   ftjJ    JliM^JljJ^IJ   i 


J.  W.  Elliott,  !»»— , 


I 

1.0    Je-int.     I   hmve   prom-ised,     To  serve  thee  to  the  end;  Be  thou  for  -  er  -   er 


fa^^^^^^fe 


fe: 


rnr.1  i  i  'V  f  'tf^  ' 


I 


i3 


BMr      ma,     Ky  Xai-tor  and  my  IMend!      I    ihall  not  fiaar  tke      bat  •  tla,      If 


K  r '  f  I  p  k-f4^-^^lft1-^H^^^ 


f 


Fincc*  in  Vniion. 

\ — 


In  Harmony. 


? 


1 — C: 


tl* 


t 


^h-ij  ^^Hi|^ 


thou  art  by   my   lide,   Nor  wan  -  der  from  the  path-way,     If  thou  wilt  be   my  Guide. 


*^ 


^ — I — ^ 


2  O  let  me  feel  thee  near  me — 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear. 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within;    « 
But,  Jesus,  draw  thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  Jesus,  thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  thee. 
That  where  thou  art  in  glory, 
There  shall  thy  servant  be; 


And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  thee  to  the  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

4  O  let  me  see  thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own, 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  thy  strength  alone. 
O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 

J.  £.  Bode,  1S16-1S74. 


THEODOBA.    7b.       {Third  Tune  for  No.  b^.) 


G.  F.  Handel,  1685-1759. 


1.  Cbiit,  ofall  my  hopes  tb  groud,  Cbriit,  tke  spriig  of  all  my  joj,  Still  in  thee  let    no  be  foond,  Still  for  tbee  ny  powen  mpby. 


syo 


I 


Consecration 

AVOXXi'8  STOl^T.   ?■.  es.  D.       ( Second  Tune  far  No.  Ml.) 

-I — ^-l■ 


i^M 


I        I 


▲.  H.  Mann,  1888. 


UlJ:lJb^:rtii 


tf 


-« 


f 


1.  0    Je  -   itiB,  I     haye  prom-  is'd    To  serre  thee  to   the  end;      Be  thou  for  ev  -  or 


iMr'prfl 


i^j  i\iu,.^jTm^ii'/ii\t^ 


&^ 


near    me,    Xy   Xai  -  ter  and  my    Friend:      I 


I 


$ 


fcfa^ 


iflL/^i  iflF  MM 


rr  r  D 


^^P^^NljIJ^j'JjIiJl 


ttton  art  by 


k»iHtf 


my   side,   Kor  wan  -  der  from  the  path  •  way   If  then  wilt  be  my   Onide. 

"^^^^:|ttP=£fl|f:ef  F|rn 
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ABLEY.    7s.       {Fira  Tune.) 


^^^^^ 


R.  Redhead.  1853. 


1.  Ckrist,  of  all  ■  J  hopM  \kt  grMid,Clifist,  the  ipriig  of  ill  n j  joy,    M\  in  thee  let    ne  be  fend.  Still  for  tke  ny  pov'n  enploT. 


2  Fountain  of  overflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  thy  fullness  give; 
Till  I  close  ray  earthly  race, 
Be  it  "Christ  for  me  to  live." 

3  Firmly  trusting  in  thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound 
Safelv  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reach  ImmanueFs  ground. 


SOLITUDE.    78. 


(Al^BO 

(Second  Tune.) 


4  When  I  touch  the  blessM  shore, 
BackHhe  closing  waves  shall  roll; 

Death's  dark  stream  shall  nevermore 
Part  from  thee  my  ravished  soul. 

5  Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky! 

Having  known  it  "Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "gain  to  die." 

Ralph  Wardlaw,  1817. 
Hendon,  No.  467.) 


L.  T.  DowNBS,  1827—. 


i^liii^ 


i=iT4=^ 


'^^^^^^m 


1.  Chriit,  of  all  D  J  hopes  the  gronn(l,Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy,  Still  in  thee  let  me  he  fonnd.  Still  for  thee  ay  jow'n  ea-pley. 


ineeBypownei 

^fHfri^TiYctr^g  p  I  pre  I P  f  r4^ 


(  Also  Theodora,  opposite.) 
391 


J.  B.  Caxkin,  1827—. 

^-4-4 


Ihe  ithristian 

043    BAMOTH.    7e.  D.       {First  Tune.) 

1.  Take  my  life,  and  let    it    be      Con-  ee-ora- ted, Lord,to   thee-;  Take  my ]iaiidi,and 


.fi'intfifTTi 


± 


^tfr^tp^^  M  j  j  ri  I  j  j  p 


let  them  move       At      the  impulse      of  thy   love ;  Take  my  feet,  and    let  them  be 


ggS 


t 


"  r  r  I"  r 


PriPFr'df  Fra 


gSffl^-iJ'JJiiVf?^ 


B 


Swift  and  bean- ti  -  fol  for  fhee;  Takemyvoioe,Andletmeiing  Alwaye,  on-ly ,  for  my  King. 
J  .    V"  -ft.    J-      ^    ^    ^  ^*  ♦  *.   J^ 


M 


± 


I 


^M 


cfF 


U 


± 


I 


^^' 


2  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  thee; 
Take  my  silver  and  mjr  gold, 
>Jot  a  mite  would  I  withhold; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days. 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise; 
Take  my  intellect  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 


BLlTMENTHAIi.   7b.  D«      { Second. Ttiw.) 


I 

3  Take  mv  will,  and  make  it  thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own! 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne; 
Take  mv  love;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all,  for  thee  I 

Frances  Bidley  Havergal,  1836-1879. 
J.  Blumenthal,  1829—. 


^^r^  ii  I  j  j  i,^\ii4^tri-^i4M 


^m 


ill  I  I    I       i/ 

1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be  Ooiueorated,  Lord,to  theet  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  more  At  the  impulse  of  iky  Ioto  i 


n!l_f! 


^yjjj^iUL^^y^ 


I  1  I  ■  -    '-    I         '^ 

Take  my  fiNt,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beantlftil  for  thee  i  Take  my  ▼oioei  and  let  me  sing  Always,  only,  for  my  King. 


Ti  ^    I 


bffilM^^^i^m 
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FBANKFOBT.    ?■.  D. 


ARR.  from  MRNDBLB80RK,  18(X^-18I7. 


jj-jljjjijjjjijjpljjjjijjjij 


1.  Je-ai,  ■ff'd  •  fil  Eid'aili  Leadnt  u   a    kelp-len  eUM;  Oi  lo  oth-er  an  battkiu  WoaMny  wet-ry  Miln^liii, 


iPpfflff-p^^P 


^^s=^ 


ThoB  art  read  •  7    to  for  -^t«,  TIm  cant  bid  th0  lii  •  i«r  lire ;  fiiidc  the  Yaod'rer,  daj  by  daj,    Ii  the  rtnit  and  aar-row  way. 


2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  thy  love  endure; 
Then  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  V 
All  I  ne^  in  thee  I  see; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


545 


IjBBIilB.   7b.  61. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour,  all  Divine, 
Hast  thou  made  me  truly  thine  ? 
Hast  thou  bought  me  by  thy  blood  ? 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God? 
Hearken  to  my  tender  prayer, 
Let  me  thine  own  image  blear, 
Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1£58. 
H.  D.  Leslie,  1872. 


1.  Wordsanthiapof  lit  -  tie  eoet,    (loiek-ly  ipo-kei,  ^niek-ly  loit;    We  for -get them,  hot  they  itaad  Wit-iest-ei    at 


ffiu\\ifi\H^ki^^ 


^^/i^lJ^^jflV^ 


(i«d*i  right  haad,  Aid  their  tei-ti  •  no  •  ay  hear    For   u    or  a  •  gaiiit  ii  then.    For    n    or    a  -  gaiiit  u  there. 


l^illppHi'^-^f^^^^ 


2  Oh,  how  often  ours  have  been 
Idle  words,  and  words  of  sin! 
Words  of  anger,  scorn  and  pride, 
Or  desire  our  faults  to  hide, 
Envious  tales,  or  strife  unkind. 
Leaving  bitter  thoughts  behind. 


3  Grant  us.  Lord,  from  day  to  day, 
Strength  to  watch  and  grace  to  pray, 
May  our  lips,  from  sin  set  free, 
Love  to  speak  and  sing  of  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  we  learn  to  raise 
Hymns  of  everlasting  praise. 


2A 


(Also  Toplady,  No.  614. ) 
3U3 


J.  G.  Fleet,  1818—. 


Che  iChristian 

546    ST.  PABIAM".   8B.78.  D.      {First  Tune,) 


muhi^-.U  nfr\-l-\i^imi' 


Sir  Jobk^h  fiAKKBT,  1871 


1.  Je-ni,   I    ay    enm  kare  U  •  kea,    All  to  leire,&id    fol-low  tkee;     Nak •  «d,  poor,  4e  -  ifiKi  for- ak-n. 


mW^^ 


Tbon,  froiD  benee,  mj    all  ibalt  be ; 


Per  -  Mb  tj  •  ery  fond  am-bt  •  tioi,  All  Yst  MWgbt,  and  bopei  ai4  kiowi,  Tct  bov  rick  ■ 


^^^^^^^^^ 


Fwm 


■y  ew  •  di  •  tion,  6od  aad  bear  i  are   itill  ny  ova. 


2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 
Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue: 

And,  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 


8  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me: 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast: 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me; 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me; 

AVhile  thy  love  is  left  to  me! 
Oh,  'twere  Hot  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee! 

4  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasurel 
Come,  disaster,  scorn»  and  pain  I 

In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure; 
With  thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 

I  have  called  thee,  "Abba,  Father;" 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  thee: 


Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me;     Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 
Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright;  All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  1827. 


EIiIiBSDIS.    88.78.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 


J.  W.  A.  Mourn,  1736-1791. 


^^^i^^^^p 


1.  Je-mui  I   my  onwi  have  taken,  All  to  leaTe,aBd  fol-low  theei   Hak-ed,  poor,  deipiied,  for-Bak-oa, 

D.8.  Tot  kow  rioh  la   my  oon-di-tioa, 


II  \      V         \  II 


Fine. 


n" 


=t=T=t 


i^^afc 


"*^^ 


( — >^^ 


ft. 


novn: 


Thou  from  henoo  my     all  shalt  be.        Per-iali  ev-'ry  fond  am-bi-tion,  All  F to  aongbt,  tad  koped,  and 
God  and  beaT*n  are   ttill  my  own  I 
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LOWS.    88.  7b,       ( Pint  Tkine.) 


Albert  Lowe,  1875. 


1.  J«  •  ns  calk  B«  o'«r  the  ta-anlt  Of  rar  fife  i  wild  rlrtlan  >ct ;  Day  by  dty  hii  sweet  reiee  wudeth,Sayiig/*Chriitun,foilow  ae." 


m^^" 


l^m  I  u  \ 


fnrfrfffiFfWff-^ 


2  Jesus  calls  us,— from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, — 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  me  morel" 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


OAIjIIilSll.    88.78.       {Second  Tune.) 


Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"Christian,  love  me  more  than  these." 

4  Jesus  calls  us:  by  thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all. 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1852. 

W.  H.  JCDE. 


^^ji^nj^p,j#^^dJai 


1.  Je-sni  calls  ns,  o'er  the  ts-malt    Of  oar  life's  wild  restlea  sea ;  Day  by  day  his  sweet  roiee  soaBdeth^Sayiig/'ChrisUao,  follow  Me." 


baipjjTfmi^r./i'fiprffi^^/i.tiPPffa, 
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ST.  AUBTXLIi.    8.7.8.7.7.7. 


Arthur  Henry  Brown,  1830—. 


1.  Haster,  speak!  thy  servant  hearethi  Lou'-iiigfor  thy   graddtisword,  Longing  for  thy  ▼oioethatcheereth  i 


i^l\lUi^jUrm 


Has -tor,  let   it     now  be  heard.   I    am  listening,  Lord,  for  thee  i  What  hast  then  to       say  to   me? 


g^Wff 


2  Often  through  my  heart  is  pealing 

Many  another  voice  than  thine; 
Many  an  unwilled  echo  stealing 

From  the  walls  of  this  thy  shrine. 
Let  thy  longed-for  accents  rail; 
Master,  speak  I  and  silence  all. 

3  Master,  speak  I  I  do  not  doubt  thee, 

Though  80  tearfully  I  plead; 
Saviour,  Shepherd!  oh,  without  thee 


S05 


Life  would  be  a  blank  indeed  I 
But  I  long  for  fuller  light, 
Deeper  love  and  clearer  sight. 

4  Speak  to  me  by  name,  O  Master, 

Let  me  know  it  is  to  me; 
Speak,  that  I  may  follow  faster, 

With  a  step  more  firm  and  free, 
Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock, 
in  the  shadow  of  the  rock! 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  1836-1879. 


Consecration 

549   BOXmir.    8.8.8.4.      (Hntntne.) 


P^ 


m 


C.  P.  GOCNOD,  1818-1898. 

A U- 


'r-,     .     I     I   I  .1        1 


T 


r 

1. 0     Lord 


t 


^ 


of     h«aT*n  and    earth      and     lea,       To     thoo       all    priiia    and 


glo  -  rj      be;     How  iliall  we  show  our     love   to    fehee,  Who    giv  -  est         alii 

-    -    -    -      y  y  f-  .ite  .  (g — J^ 


UM^Ml 


2  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  disolays. 
We  owe  thee  thankfulness  ana  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

3  Thou  didst  not  spare  thine  onlv  Son,     ' 
But  gav'st  him  for  a  world  unaone, 
Apd  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

4  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  or  heaven, 


Father,  what  can  to  thee  be  given, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

5  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  thee, 
Repaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  thee. 

Who  givest  all. 

6  To  thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  thee  live, 

Who  givest  all  I 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1863^ 


ST.  OABBHSIi.    8. 8. 8. 4.       ( Second  Tune. ) 


F.  A..  O.  OrsELiT,  1868. 


jHiiH-^^^Wp-^^^m^ 


1.  0    Lord    of  heav'n  and  earth  and  lea,      To      thee    all  praiie  and    glo  -  ry    be; 


i 


^ 


^^^ 


How   ihall    we      show     onr      love 


F^f-s^ 


i 


^J  TwT 


^ 


to 


mrpy 


i 


1=! 


I 


thee,     Who     giv     - 


est 


all! 


E? 


<g      • 


MOBTON.    8.8.8.4.       (Third  Tune.) 


S.  8.  WE8LBY,  1810-lh7C. 


1.0  Lord  ofhearen  and  etrth  aid  sea.    To  thee  all  praiie  aid  glo-rj  b«.;  Bow  shall    veihowoirlere  to  thee,Wko  gb  •  nt  aU? 


g^^JMi 


iConflict  an6  It  outage 

550   DOBTMUND.    KM. 61. 


W.  C.  FiLBT,  1886—. 


1.  Bnrrounded  by  imniuiiber'dfoet,  Againit  my  loul  the  battle  goes ;  Tettho'  I  weary, lore  diitresi'd, 


I  know  that  I  iball  reaeb  my  reit :  I  lift  my  tearful  eyei  above,— His  banner  o-  ver  me  is  love. 


h^P^v^m^^^m^^ 


2  Its  sword  my  spirit  will  not  yield, 
Though  tlesh  may  faint  upon  the  field; 
He  waves  before  my  fading  sight 
The  branch  of  palm,  the  crown  of  light; 
I  lift  my  brightening^  eyes  above,— 
His  banner  over  me  is  love. 


551 


IiTTTON.    Ii.H. 


^m 


-t5 


i 


I^ 


t 


^=t 


3  My  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim, 
His  veil  of  splendor  curtain  him; 
And  in  the  midnight  of  my  fear 
I  may  not  feel  him  standing  near: 
3ut,  as  I  lift  mine  eyes  above, 
His  banner  over  me  is  love. 

Gerald  Massey,  1809. 


G.  BURDER.  1*752-1832. 

-I— I 
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1.  Stand  up,  my  eonl,  ihake  off  thy   fears,    And   gird  the   gos  -  pel     ar  -   mor     on; 


teaW-L^^ 


* 


#-*■ 


t* 


f 


^ 


^^ 


t 
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m 

I 


^ 


r 

Xaroh  to    the   gates  of    end  -  less    joy,   Where   Je  -   sns,    thy      great  Captain's  gone. 


^3 


fct 


i 


1  I  I 


1  stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears,  3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on;  Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy.  There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captam's  gone.  And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 


2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course; 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  cpdss, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 


4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 

3ki 


While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 
(Also  Duks  Street,  No.  87.) 
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002    ZXIiOTBB.    I1.H.      (HradVinc.) 

I 


Abb.  fbok  Mosabt,  1756-179L 


^m 


g) ri-       I*      '      '    \a>        jig      ul   g)-T-l 
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1.  FigM  the  good  fight  With  all      thy  might;  Chriitii  thy  itrength,  and  Christ  thy  light: 


^ 


r-^^r 


r^ 
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'^■if  I  riff  If  ,i^ 
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^^^^^P 


^^ 


Lay  hold  on      life,      and      it       ihall    be       Thy  joy  and   orown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


-I 


- 1  y  ■  ■ 


f 


^ 


^ 


2  Run  the  straight  race 
Through  God  s  good  grace, 

Lift  up  tnine  eyes,  and  seek  his  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside; 
Upon  thy  Guide 

Lean,  and  his  mercy  will  provide; 

OHAMFIiIN,    Ij.M.       (Second  7\inO 


t 

Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove, 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4    Faint  not,  nor  fear. 
His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  All  in  all  to  thee. 

J.  8.  B.  Moiuell.  1863. 


WiLUAM  Boyd,  IMO. 


m^U-\l4\i^Ai :  I J  J  _^^^^ 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight  With  all     thy  might;  Chriit  ii  thy  strength, and Chriit thy  light: 


m^^^^^f^r^ 
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teU^"^ 
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3=rJ#-J^#=H^^rmi1l 


Lay  hold  on    lifot   and    it      shall  be       Thy  joy  and  orown   e  -   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


GIIiI] AD.    Ii.  M.       (  Tlwrd  Tanefor  No.  653. ) 


P^^i^^^» 


E.  H.  Mehil,  1763-1M7. 

i 


1.  Arn  t  keie  thy  loldien,  night  j  Lord.  Witk  shield  of  laith,  ud  Spirit'i  iword ;  Forth  to  the  htttle  naj  they  go,  Aid  boldly  fight  igiiiil  the  fee 
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553    WOBDSWOBTH.    I<.M.D.       {Ural  Tune.) 


SiK  Joseph  Baknbt,  18#8. 


1.  Arm  these  thy  loldieri,  mighty  Lord,  With  shield  of  faith  and  SpiriVs  sword ;  Forth  to  the  battle 


KuFlffPrlfffl^ 


Voices  in  Unison. 


irfrMJH,^,ji,V'''^ 


may  they  go  And  boldly  fight  against  the  foe,  With  banner  of  the  oross  nnforled,  And  by  it 


Voices  in  Unison. 


jj^ 


0-Ter-eome  the  world 

J 


;Andse  atlastreoeiye 


from  thee  the  palm  and  orown  of  vio- to  •  ry. 


2  Gome,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come,  3  O  Trinity  in  unity 

And  make  thy  servaats'  hearts  thy  home;     One  only  God,  and  persons  three 


May  each  a  living  temple  be 
Hallowed  forever.  Lord,  to  thee. 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine, — 


In  whom,  through  whom,  by  whom  we  live, 
To  thee  we  praise  and  glory  give; 
O  grant  us  so  to  use  thv  grace. 
That  we  may  see  thy  glorious  face, 


With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless      And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness.  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Chrifltapher  Wordtworth,  1862. 


BAKIAS.    L.  M.  D.       (Secmd  Tune.) 

fe^/JjjijTjij;iJJJJ^ii 


1.  An  tk«M  tkj  loldien,  nighty  Lord  Witk  sMdd  ofbith  and  Spirit'i  tword ;  Forth  to  the  battle  nj  they  go  Aid  koldly  fight  tgaiiit  the  fiN. 


liiiij-i  lluiM^^i 


N*#=: 


With  bsiier  of  the  am  lafiried.  And  bj  it  orereome  the  world ;  And  so  at  last  recoiTe  from  thee  The  pain  aid  erowi  of  rio-  to  - 17. 

rt-i4ztg:g£ 


I 

(Also  Oilead,  opposite.) 
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OBUOITXB.   L.M. 


E.  J.  HorKim,  181S-1901. 


jfAi44g-j-|=^  j  I  J I j    j    J.   jlj.lH^^ 


1^  Tmk»  np    thy  oroM,    the  Say  -  lour  Mid,     If  thou  wonldit  my   dii  -  ei  -  pie     be ; 


mf\f  f  [  fif  ^ 


A^tji;  j  j  jH  t-i^m 


=ffl=i=pl 


Be-  ny   thy-ielf,   the  world  for  -  sake,      And  hum-bly     fol  -  low    af  -  ter     me. 

I  I 


rTirrrijifj  I  n;'t^ 


1  Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said, 

If  thou  wouldst  my  disciple  be; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  me. 

2  Take  up  thy  cross,  let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 
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0HBI8THA8.    CM. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame; 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel; 
Thy  Lotd  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 

To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  helL 

Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 

For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross, 
May  nope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

C.  W.  Everest,  \bSS. 


G.  F.  Handel.  1685-1759. 

4-  — 


^te 


I 

1.  A-  wake,  my  lonl;  itretoh  ev-'ry  nerve,  And  preti  with  vig-  or      on ;        A  heaven-ly 

J    .  .  J  J^f^  J  .    J    .  ^  ,  ^   J.    J 


I 


Hptnnf'^ 


M 


trtiJ 


r  nru 


i 


raee  demand!  thy  leal,   And     an    im-mor  -  tal  orown.   And-      an  im  -  mor-tal  orown. 


?i^'i,fnrF-fMH-F:^#I^M4 


1 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  upUftw  eye;— 
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4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  luster  ooast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs' 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust     [  gems 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  begun; 
And  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

PhiUp  Doddridge,  175S. 


itonflict  an6  iCourage 

OOO   KINBOBS.    O.  M.D.       {Ftnt  Tune.) 


J.  KlKRon,  1848-1880. 


^m^^ 


1.  Oh,  it   i8liardtoworkforCK>d,   To    rite  and  take  his  part      Up-onthigbat-tlo-fltld  ofaarthi   And 


h\mf\rftmnp\f^rfhp^ 


%^iij,ijijjjj  jitfflftjifj  M\^^ 


not  sometimes  lose  heart  I  He  hides  himself  so  wondronsly,  As   tho'  there  were  no  Gh)d :    He  is  least  seen  when 


all  thepow^  Of     ill  are  most  a  -  hroad. 


«^^ 


2  Or  he  deserts  us  at  the  hour 

The  fight  is  all  but  lost; 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 

Just  when  we  need  him  most. 
It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks; 

And  we  lose  courage  then; 
And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  kept 

His  promises  to  men. 


VARINA.    C.  M.  D.       (Second  T\ine.) 


m 


> — N 
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3  Ah  I  God  is  other  than  we  think; 

His  ways  are  far  above, 
Far  beyond  reasons  height,  and  reached 

Only  by  childlike  love. 
Workman  of  God  I  O  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like; 
And,  in  the  darkest  battlefield, 

Thou  Shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 

Is  most  invisible. 
For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God; 

And  right  the  day  must  win: 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty. 

To  falter  would  be  sin. 

p.  W.  Faber,  1814-1868. 


J.  C.  H.  Rink,  1770-1S46. 


-«h* 


S 


I    /   Oh,  it  i»  hard  to  work  for  God,    Toriaeandtakekispart  >«^i.,,  ,- .       -- ^^^   -^^„  .^ 
^-  i  Upon  tkia  battle-lleld  of  earth,  And  not  lometimea  lose  heart!  I  ^*  ***^®'  J^*«^»«^  ■<>  wondronaly . 


-^-# 


'm^^^m 


vziirmzii 


^^ 


Aa  tho*  there  were  no  God:      He  is  least  aeen  when  all  the  pow*ra   Of    ill   aremosta-broad 


gp=g^ 
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mCTriiATION.    O.H.D.       {FirttTune.) 


H.  S.  CDTLEK,  1871. 


mxi,  i  j  J  li^m^HHh-jMrU^ 


L  Tko  Son  of  God |;06i forth  to  war,     A  king-lyorownto  gain;       His  blood-rod ban-nor 


itroami  a-&r,    Who  fol-lows  in    hii  train  1  Who  host  oan  drink  his  onp     of  woo,    Tri- 


^J^iLW^I^ffffi 


i/\iii\0t^;rtm^U^.\lUm 


nmphant    o  -  ver    pain;     Who  patientbearshisoross  bo-low,   Ho   fol-lows  in  his  train. 


'^m^^ 


By  per.  Tuek«r'«  Ohurok  Byninal. 


1  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain: 
His  blo<^-red  banner  streams  afar, 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  his  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Gould  pierce  beyond  the  grave. 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  called  on  him  to  save: 
Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train  V 


ST.  ANN'S.    O.  M.       (Secmd  Tune.) 


3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came,  [knew 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 

They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 
The  lion's  gory  mane, 

They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to  feel! 
Who  follows  in  their  train? 

4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid. 

Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed: 
They  climbed  tTie  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  ^race  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

Reginald  Heber,  1827. 
William  Croft,  ITOfi. 


1.  The  8oi  of  GoigoMfoitktowar,  A  kingljerowDto  gain:    Riiiblood-nd banner itrauDBa-rv,  Who  fol-lowi  in  hit    tnin? 


^^m 
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itonfUct  an6  iCourage 

«J«JO    OAKSVIIiIiE.    CM.         (FirttTune.) 

3B 


H.  C.  Zeuneb,  1795-1862. 


1.  Am        Is         lol  -  dier      of      the    oroti.      A      fol  -  lower   of       the   Lemhi 


I 


mMfiTf 


lol  -  dier      of      the    oroti, 


^m 


J. 


^ 


-f^ 


mvr\ 


r  iM,^i;,j^FJiJijj/'^i;'JUii 


And   shaU   I 


mUf^ 


fear      to 


own  hie    oausei      Or      blnih  to      ipeak  hit   namel 


t 


t 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 

FABBANT.    CM.       i tkcand  Tujie,) 


ij=H4pr  f  If^'  fifl 


I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thv  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  tlie  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  th^  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  WattB,  1705. 
Richard  Farrant,  1530-1580. 


1.  An    I    a  sol  -  dier  of  the  cross,  A    fol-lower  of  tke  Laab  F  And  shall  1  fear  to  own  his  omse,  Or  blnih  to  speak  his  name? 
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IFFLBT.    O.M. 


M.  G.  Garrett,  1872. 


^^ifei^ 


1.  Fd  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord,  Or   to  de-fend  his  eaase,  Iain  -  tain  the  hon  -or     of  his  word.  The  glo-rj  of  hii  oroiL 


bwtft^^^#^^^- 


2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name; 

His  name  is  aW  my  trust; 
Nor  wiU  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  soul  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 


What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


(Also  Ablinqton,  Ko.  400.) 
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560    MONKBTOWN".    B.  M.  D.       (Firtt  Tune.) 

I 


E.  Pbout,  1835~. 


^^#f#i^ 


Mmfm} 


1.  8*ldienofChriit,a  -  riie,    Aid  patyoerar-BOir  on,    Btroa^  ii  the  rtreagthwkieh  God  applies  Thro' his  et«r-ial  See; 


Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts,    And   in  his  mighty    pow>,     Who    in  theitrongth  of  Jems  tnub  Is  bok  tbn  eoMper  -  or 


1  SoldieFs  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  put  your  armour  on, 

Stronjr  m  the  strength  which  God  sup- 
Through  his  Eternal  Son;  [plies 

Stronff  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
Ana  in  his  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God; — 
That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 


COLNBY.    S.  M.       (Second  Tune.) 

■N- 


3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul. 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole. 
To  keep  your  armour  bright. 

Attend  with  constant  care, 
Still  walkinff  in  your  Captain's  sights 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray. 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 

And  win  the  well -fought  day. 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers. "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high. 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

C.  Wesley.  1749. 
£.  G.  Monk,  1867. 


^^mq^^^ 


1.  Soi-dien  of  Christ,  a  -  rise.    And    put  yonr  nr-monr  on,  Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  snpplies  Thro'  his  e  •  ter -nsJ     8ei. 


m^^^ 


:3f: 
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liABAN.    8.  M.       ( Seamd  Tune  for  No.  662.) 


f 


* 


Lowell  Mason,  1S30. 


mMi^kil^W^^ 


1.  H  J    son),  b«  on  thy  gnard ;  Ten  thoasaad  foes  a  -  rise ;    The   hosts  of  sio  are  pren  -  ing    hard    To  draw  thee  froa  the  skieiu 


1^ 


4f'  ifffpr^^^^ 


^mtev_tfgjmgN^^ 
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661   MOBNINaTON.    S.M.       {Fint  Tune.) 


iConflict  an6  iCourage 


Q.  W.  MORKIMOTOK,  1735-1781. 


i: 
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^^m 
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Hot     inf-fer      Sa  -   tan'i   dead-liett  itrifB     To      beat  thy      oour-age      down. 


mt-lMi^ 


s 


1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thv  life 

Against  thy  heayenly  crown; 
Nor  suffer  Satan's  deaoliest  strife 
To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  nght, 
And  let  the  breaking  dajr  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  night. 


GBETA.    S.M.       {Second  Tune.) 


<L 
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3  The  battle  soon  will  yield, 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill; 
For  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  diyine, 

Thy  feet  with  yictory  shod; 
And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God. 

Leonard  Swain.  1821-1869. 


Sir  J.  Go88, 1800-1880. 


^^^Sii 


1.  ^^  loal,  veigk  lot  U  j  lih      KpnA  thy  heareilj  erowi ;  Nor  luf-  fer  Sttu't  deadliest  strife    To  beat  thy  ooar-ige  down. 
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iriAOABA.    S.M.       {FiTttTune.) 


"Choral  Frirkd,"  1852. 


1.  ly   soil,  be  OB  tky  gnard ;  Tea  tboottid  foei  a  •  rise ;  The  hosts  of  sii  are  presiiBg  hard    To  draw  thee  froa  the  skies. 


^^ 


1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard: 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

'2  O  watch  and  fight  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  giye  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  eyery  day, 
And  help  diyine  implore. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  yictory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
b)hall  bring  thee  to  thy  Gk)d; 

Hell  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  his  diyine  abode. 

George  Heath,  1781. 

^AUK)  LABAN.  OPF06ITX.) 

405 


iThe  ithristian 

ObS    ST.ANDKBW.    e8.6B.D.       {First  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dtkik,  lA2d-187S. 


Q-V  Vf  f -H 


1X^  '» Jij- 


-^- 


I 


1.  Christtaiitdostthou  see  them  On  the  holy  ground,  How  the  powers  of  e  -  vil  Bage  thy  itepe  aronnd! 


B^^ 


Christian,  up  and  imite  them,Connting  gainhntloii ;  Smite  them  by  the  merit  Of  the  ho-  ly  eroia. 


Kf^di-Vf  rrn^i^ 


1  Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 

On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  evil 

Bage  thy  steps  around? 
Christian,  up  and  smite  them. 

Counting  sain  but  loss; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 

Of  the  holy  cross. 

2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

GoacHngon  to  sin? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  yield  to  fear: 
Smite  them  by  the  virtue 

Of  unceasing  prayer. 

HOIjT  WAB.    6s.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune.) 
Voices  in  Unison. 


3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
''Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 
Christian,  answer  boldly: 

"While  1  breathe,  I  pray:" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle. 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary. — 

1  was  weary  too: 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  mine  own; 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  my  throne. 

Andrew  of  Crete,  700;  tr.  J.  M.  Neale.  1868. 

J.  Booth.  1852—. 


S^ 


1.  Christian,  doit  thou  see  them  On  the  holy  gronnd,How  the  powr*s  of  evil  Bage  thy  steps  aronnd  f 

Org.Sw.^^^^  I      ».  -— ^        I    I    I    I  cres. 


II        t        III        I      ^w^_i      I      I  ^*-^ 


^      ff      \       '  "         '    ^ 

Christian,np  and  smite  them,Connting  gain  but  loss ;  Smite  the  m  by  the  merit  Of  the  ho  -  ly  eross. 


Org.  Ikd 


^^^^ 


(▲I.SO  Cbste,  opposite.) 
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564   IiANCASHlBB.    78.  68.  D. 


H.  Smart,  18lS-U7d. 


l^4jijijji-lu;iMiiiJJiijJjji^jg 


1.  Standaplitandnpfor  J«-sas!    T«   loldieri  of  the  oroii;  Lift  Ugh  hii  royal    buk-Ber,    It 


KwifpffifFififM^ 


i^jJjiiJlJiJl.Niili'^li.^iJiJj'l'lr'l.MI 


muitnotinfferloBi:  From  victory  an -to     victory      HiB   ar-my  shall  ho   load,    Till    ov-'ry 


mmau 


*  j:^ 


foo  itTanqnifh'dfAndChristiaLordixiSeod. 


^£i^i^^m 


II 


3  Stand  ui>,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  wiU  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

An^,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
.  The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day: 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  him 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
L^t  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


4  Stand  upl— stand  up  for  Jesusl 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

tieoi^ge  Duffield,  Jr.,  1866 
( AI.SO  Webb,  No.  167.) 


CBETE.    68.  58.  D. 
mf 


(  Third  Time  for  No.  563.) 


Anon.  Barnby's  Hymnary,  1872 
p  rit. 


i^'i  i  n  ji^  s^^i=?#Fl^^I7T^7^lt^ 


1.  Cliriitiaii,doit  then  8oe  them  On  the  holy  ground,  How  the  pow'n  of  evil  Bage  tiiy  i topi  aronndt 


tmnff  Iff 


Chriatlaniap  and  smite  them,Connting  gain  but  lots;  Smite  them  by  the  merit   Of  the  ho  -  ly  Croii. 


■^;-* 


M-X 


iJ£jto 


tr 


»l 


Ihc  iChristian 

OOO    BT.  AliBAN'S.    6t.  Ss.  B.       {First  Tune.)       WOh  Refrain. 


7.  J.  Hatdm,  1782-180IL 


iiW 


miuuj-iiHim 


L  OnwardiGbristian  sol-diers,  Marching  as    to     Var,  With  the  oroMof     Je  •  niB|     Qo-lng  on   be  -  fore. 


^^ 


-^- 


Llili'|ff4f4fl^ 


Cfhriflt,  the  roj-al     Mas-  tor,  Leads  against  the  foe  i    Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tlei     See,  his  baanan  go. 


r  |i   I   N 


f 


t^ 


tffttffm^^ 


Be£rain. 


Onward,  Christian  sol -diers,  Marching  as   to     war,  With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sns,      Qo-ing  on  be -fore. 


|^^fta^£tfftp|dp44fi#j| 


2  Like  a  miffhty  armv, 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. — R^, 


Gates  of  hell  can  never 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail. — Rtf, 


3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages, 

Men  and  angels  sing.— 12^. 

8.  Baiing-<k>uld.  1S6& 
( AuBO  St.  Gbbtrude,  opposite.) 


CHIGHSBTlfB.    78.  68.       ( Second  Tune  for  Xo.  566.) 


J.  H.  Knecht,  175a-1817. 


p^lf^s^UpjjjlJJlJlJ.'fjp 


m 


1. 0  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  If    onward  ye  will  tread  With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow  To  Je*8iis  as  your  Head. 


'^ 


i 


H f- 


±± 


^:^iir|rfii'p|ifrf;p 
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ST.  GEBTBUDB.  68.  Ss.  "D.WUh  Refrain.  {Second  Tune  for  No,  665.)  Sir  Abthitr  Sullivak.  1872. 


fcy=mif^i^-Lij  „ki-i4ij^ 


1.  Onward,  GhriB-tian   sol  -  dien,  Marching  as 


to   war,  Wit 


iththeorouof  Je  -  ansi    Go-ing  on  be  -  forei 


%^\\i\\im^j.\iiiM-\m}\\iu^ 


Ohrist,  the  roj  -  tl   Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe  {  For-ward 


in  -  to    oat  -  tloj 


SeOf  his  ban-ners  go. 


566 


FIEBBISFONT.    78.  6b.  D.       { Firtt  Tane.) 


Sir  J.  Barnby,  188&-1896. 


riiJi^^  iji^i'ij 


1.0    hap-pjbtidof  pil-griiu,  If   oi-wardyewilltreii       With  Je-ns  u your  Pel- iov,   To    Je-ni  ai  joir  Head! 

WitkJe    -    • 


mri\m\m 


VP'*    iH" 


0    kap-pfifje    la  •  boor    Ai    Je^udidfor    iub;       0    bp-py  if  ye   koi  •  ger    Ai    Je-nuhnigend  tkei. 


mim-\li 


•  *j 


2  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 

To  him  alone  will  turn; 
What  are  they  but  his  jewels, 
jle 


^^^^ 


Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 


2B 


3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 
He  carried  as  your  due: 

The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you, 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 


Look  upward  to  the  skies. 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  prize. 

Joseph  the  Hymnographer,  c.  820;  tr.  J;  M.  Neale,  1862. 
(Also  Chichester,  opposite.) 
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567    ABMAGBDDON.    6b.  58. 121 


Arr.  by  Sir  John  Goas,  1871. 

1 


hiUi\'U\Uk\^ 


1.  Who  is  on  the  Loid's  side  ?  Who  will  serre  the  King  7  Who  will  he  his  help  -  eiB    0th  -  er  lives  to  bring  7 


m\\U 


£ 


t'tfti^ittrt, 


m 


t=z± 


^^m 


iii^i\iiti  TTi^if^ii  I  i  ilUrtjr]jt\ 


Who  will  leave  the  world's  side7  Who  will  faoe  the  foe7        Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  hi  him  will    go7 


wj-l  i  i  \^^i'-^  f  hr^^^-f-f4f-hth^-fM 


^^^ii*^  ^'j^ 


\'-Ui6  hjj^:^] 


f 


-«*- 


By  thj  oall  of    mer  •  oji      By  thy  graoe  dl-yine,    We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  8a?-ionr|We  are  thine 


^m 


22: 


i^i,'^;'i  rrrrrjirr^ 


2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Baise  the  warrior  psalm; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  he  died: 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  his  side. 
By  thy  love  constraining, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  thine. 


3  Jesus,  thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  {^old  or  gem. 
But  with  thme  own  life-blood. 

For  thy  diadem; 
With  thy  blessing  fillinff 

Each  who  comes  to  thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
Bythy  grand  redemption, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Saviour,  we  are  thine. 

F.  R.  Hnvergal,  1S77. 
(  Also  Boslyn,  oppobitx.) 


568 


CHENIES.       (OppogUe.) 


2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  I 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know: 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain; 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray'; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier; 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 


Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armour  by. 
And  wear  in  endless  glory 

The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night: 
The  Lord  has  l^en  thy  shelter; 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  morn  his  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past; 
O  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last 

L.  Tuttiett,  ljt25w 
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UOBImTN.    6s.  6i.  la  L       (  Second  Tutte  for  No,  567.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  181&-190L 


pi:i]i\l}kf¥k  l]j/jl-^jljjj^ 


1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  sidel  Who  will  senre  the  Xingl  Who  will  be  his  helper  Other  lives  to  bringl 


Who  will  leave  the  world's  side!  Who  will  fooe  the  foe?  WhoisontheLord'ssideT  WhoforhimwiUgol 


By  thy  oall  of  mer  -  ey .  By  thy  grsoe  divine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Savionr,  we  are  thine. 


t — h 

CHBKISS.    7s.6a.D.       (/br  Ao.  IKS.) 


^^ifffflPf^-; 


f=f 


§ 


T.  R.  Matthews,  18&5. 


1.  Go  forward.  Christian  sol  -  dier,    Be-neath  his  ban-ner   tme ;   The  Lord  him-self,  thy 


m 


E 


^ 


i 


I  f  I  >    f    f  rigrpg-'  I  >  I  f-S-t 


^j|^i;j-HlJ:t^J  j^l^dVI 


lead  -   er.    Shall    all   thy  foes  snb-dne.      His  love  fore-tells  thy     tri   -     als;     He 


^- 


t 


^ 


^gf  fiP-l^ 


i 


ff-i-y^ 


j^^lt^i  1  I 


t: 


p-ljlj     j^^-J-tJ-^ 


B^^ 


^ 


knows  thine  honr-ly    need;   He   oan  with  bread  of  heav  -   en  Thy  faint-ing  spir  -  it  feed. 


g^-l^^^^gt 


1 — u 


^^^ 


& 


(Also  Webb,  No.  167.) 
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BT.BOTOLFH.   6fl.5B.121. 


HxNSY  Smart,  1B13-1S79. 


1.  Forward !  be  our  watohword,  Steps  and  voioei joined ;  Seek  the  thingf  before  oe,  Hotalook behind : 


^mw^^^w^ 


f 


P^^^^^ 


I 

Burni  the  fiery  pil-lar  At  our  army's  head ;  Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  onr  Captain  led? 


m 


p^^7 


^^^^^^^f 


Forward  through  the  desert,Through  the  toil  and  fight :  Jordan  flows  before  us,Zion  beams  with  light ! 


^mw^^^^^^^^^ 


2  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth; 
.  Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth: 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day; 
Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness 

Forward,  into  light  I 


3  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth; 

Tliat  fair  home  is  ours: 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 

Shine  the  gates  with  ^old; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river, 

Shedding  joys  untold; 
Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might: 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 

Forward  into  lightl 


4  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  him, 

One  day  to  be  shared: 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Kor  of  these  hath  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word: 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
TUl  the  veil  be  Uf  ted, 

Till  our  faith  be  sight! 


5  To  the  Eternal  Father 

lioudest  anthems  raise,  « 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise: 
To  the  Lord  of  Glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 

Endless  honor  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises. 

Dull  the  songs  of  night: 
Forward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  lightl 

Heniy  AUbrd,  166x 
( ALSO  St.  Albams,  No.  565u) 
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570   STAUOHTON.   7t.6s.D. 


8iB  Joseph  Barnby.  18/68, 


1 .  let  the  eliireh  mv  aitkeai  nise,Wike  the  Mig  of  gbd-ieu ;  CM  hin-ielf  to  joy  ni  ftv»  Tvu  the  Butjn     aul-  aen : 


m 


f±t 


f=r 


t 


? 


ii 


fejiijiUJ^ 


Bright  the  dij  that  woi  their  erowifOpend  hetT'u  bright  portal,  As  they  laid  the  nor-tal  down     To  pat  on  th'iin-  nor-  taL 


ht 


1-^ 


2  Never  flinched  they  from  the  flame, 

From  the  torture,  never: 
Vain  the  foeman's  sharpest  aim, 

Satan's  best  endeavor; 
For  by  faith  the^  saw  the  land 

Decked  in  all  its  glory, 
Where  triumphant  now  they  stand 

With  the  victor's  story. 


\J^\i'\'\nr-mp^^\ 


3  Up  and  follow,  Christian  men! 
Press  through  toi 
Spurn  the  night  of  fear,  and  then. 


ress  through  toil  and  sorrow; 


571   VIGILATB.    7.7.7.3. 

k     A      \         \         \         \ 


Oh,  the  glorious  morrow  I 
Who  will  venture  on  the  strife? 

Blest  who  first  begin  it  I 
Who  will  grasp  the  land  of  life? 

Warriors,  up  and  win  itl 

Joseph  the  Hymuographer,  880 ;  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862,  alt. 


W.  H.  Monk,  1868. 


W'i^  j  J 


^h    4    J 
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P 
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f 


1.  Chiia-tlaii, .  iMk   not      jat       n  •  poM,       Cut      thy  dreama  of    ea«e      a  -  way ; 


^±=:^=M       If      |t- 


FT|;_iZi_    I       I 


g  I  g :  s  !8=i~£  "g  f  .r  I  r  r  m 


f 


2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours: 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
"Watch  and  pray." 


m 


i  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  his  word, 
"Watch  and  pray." 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down: 
Watch  and  pray. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1899,  alt. 


(The  ithristtan 

57^   BVAWaEIiIBT.   7a.ea.  D.       (PlrlTime.) 


puiiiim 


3=t 


:^ 
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^^#pfc--- 


Sib  Josbfr  Baehbt,  183S>1896. 


1.  Letd  01,  OEiig  K  •  te(  •  aal,    Tke  dayofaarekluieMie;  HeMe-fortkiificMiof  «oi-^  Tkj  tntiibllbt  Mrhaaf 


Tkroiighdayi  of  pre-par  •  a  -  tioi  Thj  grace  Iw  mk  u  itroig,  Aid    low  0  Kiig  B  •  ter-  lal.  We    fift  oir  kt-  tie  •  Mg; 


2  Lead  on,  O  King  £terna], 

Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease, 
And  Holiness  shall  whisper 

The  sweet  Amen  of  peace; 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing, 

Nor  roll  of  stirring  drums, 
But  deeds  of  love  and  mercy, 
•The  heavenly  kingdom  comes. 


ENDSIjEIGH,    7s«68.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


I 


~z 


m 


3  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal: 

We  follow,  not  with  fears; 
For  gladness  breaks  like  morning 

Where'er  thy  face  appears; 
Thy  cross  is  lifted  o'er  us; 

We  journey  in  its  light: 
The  crown  awaits  the  conquest; 

Lead  on,  O  God  of  might 

£.  W.  Shuxtleff;  1888. 
S.  Salvatou. 
Fine. 
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en 
D.  G.  And 


sm^- 


now 


0 
in 
0 


Xing     E   -    tef  -   nal, 


The 


rijeaa        on,      u     &ing     js   -     ler   -    nai,       xne         oay      oi   maron  nae      eome;  i 
^' 1  Henoe- forth    in    fields    of       eon  •  qnest    Thy       tents  shall   be      o«r     home:) 


We 


King     E   -    ter   -   nal, 


day  of  mareh  has 
tents  shall  be  o«r 
lift     onr    bat  -  tie   -   song. 
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Throngh  days    of      pre  -  par   -   a    •     tion      Thy      graoe    has     made      ns 


strong, 
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(Also  Mubionary  Hymk,  No.  724.) 
UNIVERSITY  COIiliEGE.    7s.  (Second  Tune  for  No.  574.)  H.  J.  (Javntlett,  1805-1876. 
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1.  Oft  ii  dai-ger,  oft  io  woe»  Onward,  ChrifftiaBi,  ODward  go :  Bear  the  toil.  Baiataii  the  strife,  Stragthei'd  witi  tke  bnid  of  fife. 
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iConflict  an6  itourage 


VIA  OBUCIB.   70.  68.  9 1. 

4- 


J.  B.  DtkH,  1874. 


jM^UJi^l^  l\lU-pi-U^ 


1.  The  way  ii  long  and  drear*  y ,    The  path  ii  bleak  and  hare»   Our  leet  are  worn  and  weary, 
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Bnt  we  will  not    de*spair.  More  heav-y  was  thy  bur -den,  Kore  dei-o-late  thy  way: 
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0  Lamb  of       Ood    who  tak-eit  The  lin  of  the  world  away,  Have  mer-oynp- on      ne. 
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2  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us 
In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night, 
The  tempest  roars  above  us^ 

The  stars  have  hid  their  light; 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Hound  Calvary's  cross  that  day: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
Have  mercy  upon  us. 

074    MONKIiAND.    7§.       (First  Tune.) 


Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow 

Heavy  and  sad  to  bear; 
We  dread  the  bitter  morrow. 

But  we  will  not  despair. 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish. 

And  thou  wilt  bid  it  cease: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 

The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
O  give  to  us  thy  peace. 

A.  A.  Procter,  1868. 
Arr.  by  J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861. 


1.  Oil  in  dsn-ger,  oft  in  woe,  OnwardXhristiaii,  on-wtrd  go :  Bear  tbe  toil,  mail  •  tail  tke  itrife,  streigtkeaed  with  the  bread  of  life. 


2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe: 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  la  heavenly  armor  clad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 


4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

5  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

Henry  Klrke  White,  Alt 
(Also  University  Colleox,  opposite.) 
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Che  ithriettan 


SBirMABE.   8«.7a.I>. 


ADAim>  nto>  Niau  W.  Oabb,  lSI7-Uia. 
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1.  The  Ood  who  ipann'd  the  heav'ni  above,  And  tpnad  the  earth  around  mf,      la  hewheaepov'rfiil 
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arm  of  love  From  ilavery  hai  nn-boond  ni.  And  in  hit  oonqn*ring  train  we  maroh,Kot  inl-len 
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and  de  -  ipair-ing,   Bnt  Bword  in  hand  at    his  oommand,  For     do-ingand  for    dar  -  ing. 

■f  f"  far     "*■  -.  -   -    4 


feai^^^#Jitriflf[|:[4f-Nl 


2  Then  fly  our  banner  overhead, 

And  let  its  motto  glorions 
Above  us  everywhere  be  spread, 

"In  Christ  we  are  victorious! '* 
Lol  how  the  ranks  of  Satan  quake! 

And  through  the  battle's  frowning. 
See,  Jesus  stands,  with  outstretched  hand 

For  blessing  and  for  crowning. 


676 
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CIiOPTON.   7b. 


The  crown  his  faithful  soldiers  win. 

Who  would  not  proudly  wear  it? 
The  praise,  the  Master's  "Welcome  in,*' 

Who  would  not  die  to  share  it? 
Then  sound  the  trumpets  toward  the  foe! 

We'll  show  by  our  behavior 
How  freemen  fight  for  God  and  right, 

Whose  Captain  is  their  Saviour. 

Roesiter  W.  Raymond. 
J.  Baftibte  Calkin,  1872. 
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1.  Soldiers  who  to  Ohrist  belong,Tni8t  ye  in  Us  woTd,be  strong)  For  bis  promises  are  siire,His  rewards  for  aye  endure. 


2  His  no  crowns  that  pass  away; 
His  no  palm  that  sees  decay; 
His  the  joy  that  shall  not  fade: 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade: 

3  His  the  home  for  spirits  blest. 
Where  he  gives  them  peaceful  rest, 
Far  above  the  starry  skies, 

In  the  bliss  of  Paradise. 
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4  Here  on  earth  ye  can  but  clasp 
Things  that  perish  in  the  grasp; 
Lift  your  hearts  then  to  the  skies: 
God  himself  shall  be  your  prize. 

5  Praise  we  now  with  saints  at  rest 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  Blest; 
For  his  promises  are  sure. 

His  rewards  shall  aye  endure. 

Tr.  I.  WUliams,  188B. 


577    HANirOBD.    8.8.8.4. 


itonfUct  anb  Courage 


Sib  Abthub  Sullivan,  1874. 


:f^  i-^=i^^^^^^^-At:^£ 


1  Thro' ifood  re  -  port  and     e  -  vil,    Lord,    Still  guid-ed    by      thy  faith -fol  word, 
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2  In  silence  of  the  lonely  night, 

In  the  full  glow  of  day's  clear  light, 
Through  life's  strange  windings,  dark  or 
We  follow  thee.  [bright. 

3  Strengthened  by  thee  we  forward  go, 
'Mid  smile  or  scoff  pf  friend  or  foe. 
Thro'  pain  or  ease,  thro'  joy  or  woe, 

We  follow  thee. 
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ASTON.    8.8.8.6. 


4  O  Master,  point  thou  out  the  way. 
Nor  suffer  thou  our  steps  to  stray; 
Then  in  the  path  that  leads  to  day 

We  follow  thee. 

5  Thou  hast  passed  on  before  our  face; 
Thy  footsteps  on  the  way  we  trace; 
O  keep  us,  aid  us  by  thy  grace; 

We  follow  thee. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1866. 
J.  Booth,  1852—. 


I I  I         __^^___ 


1.  Lo!   tbeitormsof      life     are   break -ing,   FaitUess  fears  our  hearts   are   shak-ing; 
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nn  -   dor  -  tak  -  ing.      Lord   and    Sav  -  ionr       help     ns. 
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3  On  thine  own  command  relying, 
We  our  onward  ta?«k  are  plying. 
Unto  thee  for  safety  sighing, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

4  By  thy  birth,  thy  cross,  thy  passion, 
By  thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
By  thy  mighty  intercession, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

Henry  Alford.  1810-1871. 


t 


Lol  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking. 
Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking; 
For  our  succour  undertaking. 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

Lol  the  world  from  thee  rebelling, 
Kound  thy  church,  in  pride  is  swelling; 
With  thy  word  their  madness  quelling, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 
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itonflict  an6  Courage 

079    OIiOIBTlDBS.    U.  11. 11. 5. 


Sir  Joseph  Babvbt,  1888-1896. 

^~^-Ki — I 1- 


1.  Lord  of  onr  life,  and  God  of  our  sal-Ta-tioxi,  Star  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  OY-ery  na-tion, 
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Hear  ai^d  re  -  oeiye  thy   ohurch's  sup-  pli  -    ca  -  tion,    Lord  Ood  Al  -  might  -  y. 
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2  See  round  thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling, 
See  how  thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling; 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth, 
Lord,  thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  o'er  thy  Bock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth. 

Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging. 
Peace  in  thy  church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging; 

Send  us,  O  Saviour. 

5  Grant  us  thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 
Grant  them  thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven. 

Peace  in  thy  heaven. 

M.  A.  von  Ldwensteni,  1594-1648,  tr.  Philip  Ptuey,  1799-1855l 


8HIBIiZ:7.    L.M.       {ForKo.m.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 
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I.God     of    my   Ufe,     to    thee     I      oall;       Af-flict-ed,    at    thy     feet    I     fall: 
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When  the  great  wa  •  tor  -  floods  pre-vail,   Leave  not    my      trem-bling  heart  to   fail. 
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Submission  an6  iConsolation 

O80    FBAOB.    CM.       (FintTune,) 


A.  L.  PBACt,  1885. 


2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly. 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"Eather,  thy  ^ill  be  done/' 

BAWIiBT.    CM.       (Second  Tunc.) 


r^-gr^ 


4  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven. 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  I 

J.  H.  Gumey,  1888. 
James  Walch,  1860. 


1.  Lord,    M      to    thy       doar  oroii   we   flee,      And  plead     to      be      for  -  giv^iif 
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8o      let      thy      life     our      pat  -  tern      be, 


And   form   our      eoult   for  heaven. 

I- 1 


(Also  Heber,  No.  249.) 


581 


(Opposite,) 


2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint,       4 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee,  5 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 
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That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  Grod 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

wmiam  Cowper,  1779. 


(The  ithristian 

082   HB  IiEADBTH  MB.    Ii.  M.       WUhBtfraiH.    (FirtlTiaie.) 


jp^^ff^^^ 


W.  B.  BBADBtTBT,  1816-1888. 


55 

1.  He  letd-etk  ne !  Oh.  blca-ed  thoight !  Ok,  words  witk  keiTei-Iy  eoa-fort  fnight !  WkatVer  1  d«,  wkerVer  I    k«,     SuH 
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Befrain. 
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1 
'tis  God  I  kaod  that  lnd-«tk  ho.    Ho  lead-etkme!  He   letd-etk    ae!    Bj    kit  owi  kaid  ke  lead- etk  bc;    Hit 
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faitk-fal  follow-er  I  wodd  be,  For  by  kiikaadke  letd-etk  ne. 


2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 


B]r  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine: 
Content,  whatever  lot  1  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done^ 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

J.  H.  Gilmoie,  1861. 


'WOBDSWOBTH.    Ii.  M.       WUh  R^fhiin.    ( Sewnd  Tune.)       Sir  Joseph  Barkby.  1838-187& 
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1.  He  leadeth  ne!  Ok,  blessed  tkoagkt!  Oh,  words  witk  keaTealy  eonfort  fraigkt!  Wkate'er  1  do,  where'er  1  be,  Still  'tis  (tod's  haid  that  leadeth  at. 


Bafrain. 

Voices  in  unison. 

I  1 1 


Voices  in  harmony. 


Voices  in  unisoii. 


Voices  in  harmony. 
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lower  i  woiM  be. 


hud  he  letdcU  at. 
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Bubmission  an6  iConsolation 

583    WABING.    CM. 61. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  1823-1876. 


1.  Father,!  know  that  all  my  life  Is  portioned  oat  for  me ;   The  ohanges  that  will  rarely  oome, 


■    i    ^i    I 


!=e-=t; 


^*^ 


^^^ 


see;    I     ask  thee  for  a    pros- ent  mind,   In- tent  on  pleas-iog  thee. 


^E^B^ 


2  1  ask  thee  for  a  watchful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping[  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 
Or  secret  thing  to  know: 
.    1  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 
And  guided  where  I  go. 
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MONSSIili.    8.  M. 


4  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  thou  be  glorified. 

5  In  service  which  thy  will  appoints, 

There  are  no  bonds  for  me; 
My  inmost  heart  is  taught  "the  truth" 

That  makes  thy  children  "free:" 
A  life  of  self -renouncing  love 

Is  one  of  liberty. 

Miss  A.  L.  Waring,  alt.,  1850. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1868. 


gpffl^^^^ 


1.  Oh  ,what,  if  we  are  Ohrist'SfIs  earthly  shame  or  loss?  Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  he.  When  we  have  home  the  cross. 


pTir-T^^ 
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2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now. 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 
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4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours. 

Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

5  Enough,  if  thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1859. 
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Che  Christian 

rBOHB.    C.  H.      {Fint  Tune.) 


Hugh  Bond,  1762-1792. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 
That  I  may  long  obey; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  V 


4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  beV 


3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms  5  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 
Than  he  went  through  before;  _  The  eye  of  faith  is  dim; 

No  one  into  his  kingdom  comes, 
.  But  through  his  opened  door. 


AliBANO.    CM.       (Second  Tane.) 


But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 

Richard  Baxter.  1681. 
Vincent  Novbllo.  1868. 
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1.  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care  Whether  I  die  or  liTe;  To  love  and  serre  thee  is  my  8hare,And  this  thy  grace  most  give. 


^s 


f 


586    SBLWIN.    68.68. 
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(Firgl  Tune. ) 


W.  JoNis.  1726-1800. 
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1.0  lot  him  whose  sorrow  Ho  re-liefoan  fliid,Tnistin  God,and  borrow  Ease  for  hoartandmiad. 


2  Where  the  mourner  weeping 
Sheds  the  secret  tear, 


God  his  watch  is  keeping, 
Though  none  else  be  near. 

3  God  will  never  leave  thee, 
All  thy  wants  he  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee. 
Sees  thy  hidden  woes. 


rt 

4  When  in  grief  we  languish, 

lie  will  dry  the  tear, 

did 


Who  his  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succor  near. 

5  All  our  woe  and  sadness 
In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
We  in  heaven  shall  know. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox,  1841. 
(ALSO  Consolation,  opposite.) 
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Submission  an6  iConsolation 

587    WOODFORD.    6b.       {First  Tune.) 
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Bib  Joseph  Barnby,  187i. 


I«rd, 


rf 


I 


How  -  ev  -  or    dark      it 
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Lead       me       by      thine   own      hand;   Chooee  ont      thf     path 


for 
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me. 
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2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bight  onward  to  thy  rest. 

3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 


J1ENN3CB.    68.       (Second  Tune.) 


5  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem; 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ilJ. 

6  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health: 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me. 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 

HoratiUB  Bouar,  1857. 

H.  J.  JENNEB. 


auMiuums^ 


1.  Thy  way,  not  mind,  0  Lord,  How-ev-or  daik  it  be,     Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand )  Ohooee  oat  the  patb  for  me. 


feia^f^ 
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CON  soil  ATIOIOT.    6b.  68.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  rif^.) 


Anonymous,  1872. 


1.     0  let  him  whoee  eorro w  No  relief  oan  flnd,Tnigt  in  God,  and  borrow  Baie  for  heart  and  mind. 
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oSS    JEWIDTT.    68.  D.       (FlrttTune,) 


C.  M.  F.  VON  WXBSR,  1786-182«. 


1.  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt!0fi,ma7  thy  will  be  mine!  Into  thy  hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  resign ; 


rr'J^ 


^U^,i^i44i^^rjri^\hti\ii\i:^:^ 


Thro*  sorrow,or  thro' joy,Condnet  me  as  thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done ! 


—, — fi- 


¥ 
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S 
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1  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 

Oh,  may  thy  will  be  minel 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign; 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own. 
And  help  me  still  to  say. 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done! 

2  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt!  * 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Grow  dim  or  disappear; 


AYTON.    6b.  D.       ( -Second  Tune.) 


Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  donel 

3  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee: 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 
•  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done! 

B.  Schmolke,  1716;  tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  18M. 


BXBTHOLD  TOUBS,  183S-1897. 
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1.  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt !  Oh,  may  thy  will  be  mine!  Into  thy  hand  of  love  I  wouldmy  all  re  -  sign; 


T 


TfrrT 


Thro'  sorrow,orthro' joy, Conduct  me  as  thine  own.  And  help  me  still  to  say,MyLord,thyi^bedoae! 
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Submission  an6  iConsolation 

Oo«l  DWIOHT.  7.7.  6. 8.6. 4.  (Fint  Tune.)  Asr.  bt  C.  H.  Hobsk,  teou  Sir  Joskpr  BAnmv,  188S-18W. 
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1.  0      thou,  who    urt      ia  -  iplr    -  ing      Xy      yaun-ing  and     da  -  lir  •   lug, 


^htT  .f  Fir  f 


p  i'  I  ij  ;  Ljijy^s 
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And    hear  •  ett     al  •  ways  wliaii     I    pray,   Hear      on  •  lyi    wliat  -  m  •  o'ar      I 


?-h 


g-4   r  ^Pi# 
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^^ 


''Dear    Ood,    thy    will     be     done,     And   thine    a  -    lone!"- 


By  per.  Plymoolh  HymnaL 


2  I  could  not  joy  in  pravinp^, 
My  heart  before  thee  laying, 
Did  I  not  know  I  cannot  moye 
The  wiser  purpose  of  thy  love  I 

Dear  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  thine  alonel 

3  Such  dread,  my  faith  overtasking, 
Would  silence  all  my  asking; 

" )  n< 


How  should  I  dare  a  single liour 

BAYMOND.    7.7.8.8.6.4.       (Second  Tune.) 


r-x 


To  borrow  thine  almighty  power? 
Dear  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  thine  alonel 

4  Let  not  my  selfish  crying 
Disturb  thy  loYe*s  replying! 
I  shall  not  mourn  the  things  I  miss 
If  thou  but  make  me  sure  of  this; 
Dear  God,  thy  will  be  done. 
And  thine  alone! 

Rofisiter  W.  Raymond.  Id93. 


E.  H.  Johnson,  1897. 


4fljHJjJ|J|.J^I 


1.  0  thoDiwlio  ut  ia  -  iplr-iag    Ky  yearatag  and  da  -  tir  -  ing,   Aad  li«ar-ait  tl-vtyiirheB  I  piay, 
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Hear    on-Iy,what-BO- e'er  I  lay,  "Bear  Ood,    thy      will   be     done,      And    thine      a  -  lonet" 
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NBUMABK.  0. 8.9.8.8.8.  (Ftnl  I^ne.)     Q.  C.  Neumark,  1657, Hax.  J.  8.  Bacb,  168&-17SO»ALr. 


^ 


ft¥  ijp^i  I  j  ^J  iij  ij^ 


I  f  If  thou  but  8uf  -  fer  God   to  guide  thee, 
*  ^  He'll  give  thee  itrength  whatever  betide  thee, 


And  hope  in  him  thro*  all  thy  wmje,  i 
And  bear  thee  thro*  the   e  -  vil  days  > 


Who  truata  in  Ood'i  un  -  ohang-ing  love,      Builds  on    the     Rook  that  ean-not      move. 


^^ 
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2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail  thee. 

The  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs  y 
What  can  it  help,  ii  thou  bewail  thee, 

O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies  ? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

3  Only  be  still  and  wait  his  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whatever  tny  Father's  pleasure 


And  all-deserving  love  hath  sent. 
No  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  him  who  chose  us  for  his  own. 


4  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  his  ways  unswerving; 
So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  thou  shalt  find,  though  undeserving. 

He  yet  will  prove  his  truth  to  thee. 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  him  indeed. 

George  Neumark,  1658.    Tr.  Catherine  Wlnkwortb,  1863. 


BliDON.    8.8.0.8.8.8.       (Second  Tunf.) 


S.  M.  BlXBY,  1892. 


g^^^ife^^ 


I.  If  thou   but   inf  -  fer  God     to   guide  thee,  And  hope  in     him    thro'    all  thy     wayi,    Hell 


■-— ^ — 1^    '1/     1/ — t — t? — b — b     I      V   '   '^  ^    i>    '    i      ^-    If     if   ^ 
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f  colaecerU. 
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give  thee  itrength  wbate'er  betide  thee,  And  bear  tbee  thro*  the  e  -  vil  days.  Who  tnuts  in  Ood't  onohangfaig  lore 


Bnilda  on  the  Book  that  oannotmoTe  i  Who  tmits  in  Ood'i  nnohanging  loTe,  Bnildi  on  the  Bock  that  cannot  moTe. 

1^ 


Oopyrifht.  laei.  bj  3.  II.  BUby.    B7  per 
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Submission  an6  iConsolation 

BT.QABBIBL.    8.8.8.4.       {FtrttTune.)  Sib  F.  A.  G.  Oitsxlxy,  1825-1889. 


y-jj u  1^ j  I 


1.  Ky 


Ood  Mid  Ta-ther,  while    I   itnj    Far  from  my  home,  on  lifb's  rough  way, 
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teach      me      from      my  heart      to       lay,     **Thy 


fj  Th^  r 


will      be 


done!'* 
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1  My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not. 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  ^divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will  be  cfonel " 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 


f 


m 


t 


^ 
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Submissive  still  would  I  reply,  - 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4  Though  thou  hast  called  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prized,  it  ne'er  was  mme; 
I  have  but  yielded  what  was  thine; 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day; 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  now  that  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done!" 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1884. 
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AUBBLIUS.    8.  8.  8. 4.       (Second  T^ne.) 
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1       I 

Ood      and  Fa  -  ther,  while  I      stray    Far   from  my  home    on  life's  rough  way, 
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'0   teaoh  me  from  my  heart  to   say,     ''Thy    will  be    done!       Thy    will  be  done!" 


X 


f=PF 
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o92   BOBTHWIOK.    11.10.11.10.10.10. 


Sib  Jobbph  ^AmaBT,  U72. 


1.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  wearineii  and  sorrow     Of  the  sad  heart  that  eomes  to  thee  for  rest ; 
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Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to-mor-  row,  Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  eonfessed: 


T*-  .f  f- 


^'-^ifl^/r 
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A  litUt  slower 


i-4-l^\i 


-tf^ 


We  oome  be  -  fore  thee  at  thy  graeious  word,  And  lay  them  at  thy  feet:  Then  knowestfLord. 


2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past ;  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed; 
How  the  good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  his  shoulders  laid; 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  agam. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present;  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  belovM  ones,  than  self  more  dear; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future;  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quicklv  overcast; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh!  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path;  but  this,  thou  knowest,  LordI 

5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-knowing; 

As  man,  our  mortal  weakness  thou  hast  proved: 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  overflowing, 

O  Saviour,  thou  hast  wept,  and  thou  hast  loved; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  thee  may  come. 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6  Therefore  we  come,  thv  gentle  call  obeving. 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  thy  feet; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete: 

Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  thy  throne, 

And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

Miss  Jane  Bonhwick  and  Mn.  Sarah  Findlater,  18MT 
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Security  an6  Peace 


GBBVANT.    I1.H. 


Arb.  fbom  Bbethotbh,  1815. 


m^=tii=^^^^M-i-u-'^m^t^ 


1.  J«  -  ini,  the  oalmthat  fills    my  Hreait    Ho  oth-er  heart  than   thine 


Tliif  pe«M  nn  -  itiii'd,t]iii  Jot    of     iMt,     Hone  but   thy  loVd  oiwi  can      n  •  eeire. 
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2  My  weary  soul  has  found  a  charm 

That  turns  to  blessedness  my  woe; 
Within  the  shelter  of  thine  arm 
I  rest  secure  from  storm  and  foe. 

3  In  desert  waste  I  feel  no  dread, 

Fearless  I  walk  the  trackless  sea; 
I  care  not  where  my  way  is  led, 
Since  all  my  life  is  life  with  thee. 

594    HOPE.    Ij.M. 

'^-^ '  '  '  'J 


4  O  Christ,  thro'  changeful  years  my  Guide, 
My  Comforter  in  sorrows  night, 
My  Friend,  when  friendless,  ^till  abide 


My  Comforter  in  sorrows  night, 
ly  Friend,  when  friendless,  ptill  al 
My  Lord,  my  Counsellor,  my  Light. 


5  My  time,  my  powers  I  give  to  thee; 
My  inmost  soul  'tis  thine  to  move; 
I  wait  for  thy  eternity, 
I  wait  in  i)eace,  in  praise,  in  love. 

F.  M.  North,  1850-. 


H.  S.  Irons,  18S4— . 


1.  Whither,  oh    whith  -  er    ihonld  I      fly.       But  to  my    lov  -   ing    8av  -  ionr*B  breast, 
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Seonre  wlth-in    thine   arme   to     lie,       And  safe     be  -  neath  thy    wings  to     reitt 
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1  Whither,  oh  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast, 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest  ? 


3  I  have  no  might  t'oppose  the  foe, 
But  everlasting  strength  is  thine, 
Show  me  the  way  that  1  should  go, 
Show  me  the  path  I  should  decline. 


2  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art; 
"  I  ever  into  ruin  run. 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 


4  Foolish  and  impotent  and  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known; 
Bring  me  where  I  n^  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  lovmg  thee  alone. 

Charles  Wealey,  1740. 
(  Also  Rockingham,  Ko.  50.) 
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MOBGAN.    L.M. 


Che  iChristian 

(FlrUTufK.) 


"  Choral  FsiBfD/'  1892. 


1.  Com-plete    in  the»~no  work    of  mine  May  take,  dear  Lord,  the     plaee   of    tklae; 


Thy    blood  hae  par-don  bonghtfor  me,    And  I 


m^te^^i|jg:^tj^^#M 


am   now    oom  -  plete    in    thee. 


I 

1  Complete  in  thee— no  work  of  mine  3  Complete  in  thee— ^ach  want  supplied, 
May  take,  dear  Lord,  the  place  of  thine;       And  no  good  thing  to  me  denied, 

Thy  blood  has  pardon  bought  for  me,  Since  thou  my  portion.  Lord,  wilt  be, 

And  I  am  now  complete  in  thee.  I  ask  no  more,— complete  in  thee. 

2  Complete  in  thee — no  more  shall  sin,         4  Dear  Saviour,  when,  before  thy  bar, 

'>le 


Thy  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee. 
And  I  shall  stand  complete  in  thee. 

DEVENTBB.    L.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


All  tribes  and  tongues  assembled  are, 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee.  Among  thv  chosen  may  I  be 

At  thy  right  hand, — complete  in  thee. 

A.  R.  Wolfe,  1821— 
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1.  Com  -  plete    in    thee—  no    work  of  mine  Kay  take,  dear  Lord,   the    plaoe  of  thine, 
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Thy    blood  hae    par  -  don   bought  for     me.    And 


I     am  now  oom -plete    in  thee. 


^^  .^^(if-^-fiflf  f'/jF^^ 


LAUD.    CM. 


(Also  Zephyr,  No.  279.) 
(Second  Tune  for  No.  597.) 


^^^m 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 
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1.  0  Lord,  I  wrald  delight  iathM,AB<l  01  thy  care  depeid;  To  thee  II  er-'ry  troi-ble  Am,  ly  b«ft,  ny     oi-ly  Friad! 


596   BABNABD.    Ii.  M. 
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Security  an6  Peace 


F.  B.  BTJLTHUf,  Iffn, 


1.  Je  -  ini,  thy  ifobe     of  right  -  eoui- nasi     Hj     bean-tj      is,     my   glo-riouidrnt: 
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fiftm-ing  worlds,  in    this     ar  -  ray*d,  With  joy   shall    I 
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1  Jesus,  thy  robe  of  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress: 
'Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  JVhen  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea,— 
"Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me." 


p^ 


lift    up      my  head. 
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3  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

4  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice; 
Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice; 


Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
"  "      "         lligT 

Ck)unt  Zinzendorf,  1739.    John  Weftley,  1740. 


Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  Bighteousness. 
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GBNTIiXNESB.    O.M. 


Oliver  Shaw,  177&-1848. 
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I    would  do  -   light  in      theo,   And 
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thy  oaro      do  -  pond; 
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To         thoo     in      oy  -   'ry      trou  -  bio      floo,      Xy       boat,    my     on  -   ly   Friond : 
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2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried. 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same; 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 

And  glory  in  thy  Name. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  thee; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 


4  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure, 

Will  here  all  good  provide; 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

5  0  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee; 
I  triumph  and  adore: 

Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 

lea 


To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

John  Ryland,  1777. 
(Also  Laud,  oppobitx.) 

431 


598 


Che  ithristian 


FATHISBHOOB.    C.M.I). 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin.  1K7— . 


P^^Wr^^M'l{{ii\l\i\t^^ 


1.  I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust,      I  veil  mine  eyei  tor  ihame,  And  urge,  in  trembling 


ielf-  dii-tmit,      A  praj^r  with-ont    a    olaim.     No    olTring     of  mine  own  I   haTe, 


m^',  f  n  ^ 


9 


NerworkimylUtlito  provt;    I   eaa but giratlMgifUhtgaT*  And pkadhUlor* for  lor*. 


rnn'i^ 


2  I  dimly  guess,  from  blessings  known, 

Of  greater  out  of  sight; 
And,  with  the  chastened  psalmist,  own 

His  judgments  too  are  right 
And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  i)ain, 
The  bruisM  reed  he  will  not  break. 

But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

2  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 
Of  marvel  or  surprise, 
Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 


't'I'.f  ^^ 


t 

And  so  lieside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar: 
No  harm  ftom  him  can  come  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

4  I  know  not  where  his  islands  lift 

Their  fronded  palms  in  air; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 

Beyond  his  love  and  care. 
And  thou,  O  Lord,  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be, 
Forgive  me  if  too  close  1  lean 

My  human  heart  on  thee. 

J.  G.  Whittier,  18<?7. 


I 


ZAOH AU.    C.  M.       (Second  7\me  /or  No.  600.) 


1.  we    bleu  thee    for    thy  peaee,  0     God,     Deep      as    the    ni 


G.  F.  HiNDEL,  174S. 

I       I 
-* — «l- 
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the    nnfathom*d 
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Uj^ESjxI.    G«  IMt. 


p^^^ 


^ 


§ 


F.  C.  Makek,  1844— . 


-I- 


4=1 


p 


:S 


1.  My      heart    is      rest  -  ing, 


P 


r 


J.    4 

will   give  thanks  and  sing; 


2  1  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise — 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 

3  And  a  "new  song"  is  in  my  mouth 

To  long-loved  music  set — 
Glory  to  thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet 


(Also 


4  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see; 
The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine, 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

5  There  is  a  certainty  of  love, 

That  sets  my  heart  at  rest; 
A  calm  assurance  for  to-day 
That  what  thou  dost  is  best. 

Anna  Letitia  Waring,  1820—. 
Heber,  No.  249.) 
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AVONDAlii:.    CM.       (First  TuJif.) 

I 


JosiAH  Booth,  1862 -. 


M 


HiU-Hjrm. 
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^fcfrd 


f^i  f  1*  Yr 


^:,-H-ft 


1.  We    bless   thee  for   thy  peaoe,  O   Ood,      Deep      as   th'un-fathomed   sea,- 


iSti-^ 


±=t 


i 


&£i 


I 


ri  I  r\ 


Which     falls     like   snn-shine    on     the     road      Of 


on     the     road      Of      those  who   trnst  in       thee. 


i 


those  who   trnst  in 


± 


±=t 


^. 


2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose  4 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest, 
If  we  may  have  thro'  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast: 

3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong,  5 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 
Deems  not  the  trial -way  too  long. 
But  leaves  the  end  with  thee: 


That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 

A  nver  in  the  soul. 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep, 

God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

O  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 

Whate'er  the  outward  be, 

Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 

And  we  go  home  to  thee. 

Anoo, 
(  Also  Zachau,  opposite.} 
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IThe  iChristian 

GOl    WBBTMINBTBB.    CM.       ( First  Tune.) 
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Jamb  Tuklx,  1802-1882. 
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T 
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1.  TJa  -   ihak  -  en      as     the      sa  -   ored  hill,     And    fixed      ae   moiin-taiAe 

_  n 
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a    rock    the       foiil   shall  rest,     That    leans,    0     Lord,  on      thee. 


m 


t 


^ 


m 
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2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  weU      3  Deal  gentlv,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 


Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 

That  every  saint  surround. 


FAIiBSTBINA,    CM.       { Second  Tune.) 


To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Where  Cnrist,  the  Lord,  is  gone. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


G.  P.  A.  Palestrina,  a  1515-1504. 


1.  Ui-ibak-«B   utke    n-cred  hill.  Aid  Bxedasnontaiu  k  Firm  as  t  rock  tke  iobI  sball  rest,  That  lean,  0  Lord,  Mtke. 


^m\ 


602   ABDIBL.    CM. 

I      I    I 


(First  Time.) 


/Ts 


^^ 


II 

M.  WOOLBBY  Strykkr.  1882. 

R-1 


1.  Ut  me  10  nore  bj  eoa-fort  draw  Prom  ny  frul  kold  of  tkee :    In    thii  a  •  lone  re-joiee vitk  awe,— Tbj  aif htj  graipof  wl 


1  Let  me  no  more  my  comfort  draw 

From  my  frail  hold  of  thee: 
In  this  alone  rejoice  with  awe,— 
Thy  mighty  grasp  of  me. 

2  Out  of  that  weak,  unquiet  drift 

That  comes  but  to  aepart, 
To  that  pure  Heaven  my  spirit  lift 
Where  thou  unchanging  art. 

(Also 


3  Thy  purpose  of  eternal  good 

Let  me  but  surely  know, 
On  this  I'll  lean,  let  changing  mood 
And  feeling  come  or  go; 

4  Glad  when  thy  sunshine  fills  my  soul. 

Not  lorn  when  clouds  o'ercast; 
Since  thou  within  thy  sure  control 
Of  love  dost  hold  me  fast. 

J.  C.  Shtiip,  lS88b 
HCMMEL,  OPPOSITE  ) 
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FB8GA.    B.M. 


A.  E.  FESCA,  1820-1849. 


To     liii      lore  tmth  and       ten  -  der   oare,      Who   earth  and  heay'n  oom-mandi. 


. — ^ 


^ 


t 


f=^ 


2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  wind  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So  safe  shhAt  thou  go  on. 


^^ 


j: 


r=f=^ 


^ 


r  r  c  r  -f 

Fix  on  his  word  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self -consuming  care: 
To  him  commend  thy  cause;  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1669;  tr.  by  John  Wesley,  1789. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 


604    DOVER.    S.M. 


^^^*i^^^^ 


1.  Gire  to  tke  wiads  thy  fean ;  Hope,  aid  be  in-dis  -  nayed ;  Ood  hean  thy  lighi  and  eoaata  thy  tean,  God  ihall  lilt  np  thy     head. 

■  J.. .  lijj 


m^^^^^^m?\\mH-vi\i 


I 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  thou  his  time;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
ikthyspiri 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 


f 


m 


Still  sink  thy  spirits  down? 
ast  off  the  weight,  let  f  c 
Bid  every  care  begone. 


4  What  though  thou  rulest  noti 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

5  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  has  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

Paal  Gerhardt,  1656;  tr.  by  John  Wesley,  1739. 


HXJMMEIi.    C.  M.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  602.) 


H.  C.  Zbuner,  1797-1857. 

till,  T,.J- -I — Ki 


^=ii 


t.  Let  me  bo  more  nyeonfort  draw  From  my  frail  hold  of  thee:  la  this  a-loie  re-joiee  with  awe, — Thy  nighty  gnspofaie. 
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Che  tthristian 


"WAL"WOBTH.    B.  H.  D.       {First  Tune.) 

■\-^ — 1 . .     ,    I     i 


CHAKLE8  8TBQGAI.L.  1872. 


1. 1  bleu  the  Ohriat  of  Ood,  I  rest  on  ioTe  dltine,  And  with  nnfkltering  lip  and  heart,  I  oall  the  BaTiou  mlDe. 


\t0^:miMi 


^^wm^] 


His  cross  dispels  each  donbt ;  I   bnry  in  his  tomb  Eaoh  tho't  of  nnbelief  and  feariEach  lingering  shade  of  gloom. 


^'b'u  f  1^^ 


2  I  praise  the  God  of  peace; 

I  trust  his  truth  and  might; 
He  calls  me  his,  I  call  him  mine, 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light 
In  him  is  only  good, 

In  me  is  only  ill; 
My  ill  but  draws  his  goodness  forth, 

And  me  he  loveth  still. 


CHIIiDBEY.    8.  M.  D.       (Second  ISme.) 


3  'T  is  he  who  saveth  me, 
And  freely  pardon  gives; 
I  love  because  he  loveth  me; 

I  live  because  he  lives. 
My  life  with  him  is  hid, 

death  has  passed  away. 


ly  11 
My 


My  clouds  have  melted  into  light 
My  midnight  into  day. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1806-1889. 


J.  E.  Henry,  1897. 


^JfoiT-^ 
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1.     I  bleai  theChriitof     Ood,        I     reiton  love   di  -  vine,     And  with    un-Caltering 


^^^m 
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lip   And  heart,    I     call  the  8av-iour  mine. 


r-f 


p-^T-f 
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I  I 

croai  die  -  pelt  eaoh  doubt ; 


4     !     I      I    q=|i:=;=--|  =4- '  ^i=^   I      I 


^^|]^m=^^^^ 


bn  -  ry    in  bis     tomb    Eaoh  tho't  of  nn  -  be  -  lief  and  fear,  Eaoh  lingering  shade  of  gloom. 


(  ALM  IiBBAMOK,  KO.  4BL) 
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DAMASCITS.    68.6f.  D. 


Elizabeth  Barksr. 


1.  On  our  way  re-joio-ing,  Ai  wo  homo  ward  moYOtHoarkon  to  our  praisoi,  0  thou  Ood  of  lovo. 


teiff^^ip'f:|p^p[4f^Hffff 


m}}§A 


##^tesi^gi;?j$Sff^^ 


Is  there  grief  or  ladnoBS  1  Thou  our  j  oy  shalt  be ;      Is  our  sky  beolouded  T  There  i  s  light  in  thee. 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  dav  thoir  find  us 

Doing  all  we  can, 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seedtime 

Wilt  give  larffe  increase, 
Grown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace.' 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go* 
Victor  IS  our  Leader, 
Vanquished  is  the  foe: 


607    EMMAU8.    8.  M. 
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^^^=i=^ 
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Christ  without,  our  safety; 

Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

fiow  we  and  adore; 
On  our  wav  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1863, 1873;  alt. 


Sir  Joseph  Babnby,  1862. 
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1.  How      gen  -   tie      Ood's   oom- mauds!      How    kind 
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his      pre  -  eepts     are! 
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-ITT^-T- 


Come,   oast   your  bur -dens       on     the   Lord,      And    tmst    his    eon-stant   eare. 
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2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  creation  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 


Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  peace  and  comfort  find. 


3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 


4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 

I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 

And  bear  a  song  away 

Phil 
(ALSO  Dennis,  No.  516.) 
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iThe  ithristian 

DUo    STOWUIiL.    68.  58.  D.       (  First  Tune.) 


1.  Je-  mi  ii  our  Shep-herd: Wiping  ev-'ry  tear ;  Folded  in  hii  boi  -  oiii,Wliathav«  we  to  fiaarl 


On-  ly  let  ne   fol  -  low  Whither  he 


K"  r  f  fTif  ^  I?  I. 


doth  lead,  To  the  thirsty  dee-  ert,    Or  the  dew-y  memd. 

1^  .  ^  - . . m ^  .  <g 
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2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd: 

Well  we  know  his  voice, 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice; 
£yen  when  he  chideth, 

Tender  is  his  tone: 
None  but  he  shall  guide  us; 

We  are  his  alonet 


VETEY.    68.  68.  D.    ( Second  Tune.) 


3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd; 

Guarded  by  his  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin. 

None  can  do  us  harm; 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom. 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

Hugh  Stowell.  1799-186&. 

Thkms  of  first  four  measures  by  C.  a.  Babmakd; 

£.  H.  Johnson,  188S. 


^^^^^m^^iftH^^^m 


1.  Je-ini  ii  onr  Shepherd:  Wiping  ev'ry    tear;   Folded  in  his  bo8om,Whathavewetof6art 


rn^t^  f  ^  r£44^^^ 


?^gtf?^#p^p 


On-  ly  let  ni   follow  Whither  he  doth  lead,  To  the  thirsty  dei-ert,    Or  the  dew  •  y    mead. 


f 


BETMOUB.    78.       (/brAo.  611.) 


^^i^ii*\^ 


C.  M.  F.  VON  Weber,  1786-lSM. 


l.Ctttthj  birdM  ra  th«  Lord;  Letntkoiioii  •  ly   oi  kig  word:  Ef-er  villke    k  thy  iUy.Th«'JheketTnaUlBfka-viT. 


II  Ml  I   Ij^ll  [  Ifc  I  Mpli   ii  I  l£ 
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609   J1D8IT,  MAOI8TEB  BON£.    78.  68.  D. 


J.  B.  DriCn,  lS7ft. 


^^^^^r''^'^''>'"^ 


1.  0  LmbofOod 


,  still  keep  i 


Be    Netr  to  thj  WModed  lide ;  Tii    oi-ly  there  U  safe  -  tj    Aid  peaee  I  ««>  a  •  Ude. 


^m 


Wbt  foei  ud  lurei  itrroiBd  B^What  doubt  aid  fear  witkii!  Thy  graee  that  loarht  ud  foiid  bo  Alone  eai  keep  bc  deaa. 


^fpfiffifPifPf^p^ 


2  Tis  only  in  thee  hiding, 

I  know  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure: 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

0*er  eyery  hateful  foe; 
Thy  loye  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee, 
With  rapture,  face  to  face; 

One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  aU  thy  power  and  grace; 

Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 
Th 


he  wonders  of  thy  loye, 

Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  thy  saints  aboye. 

J.  Q.  Deck,  1842. 
(Also  Aurblia,  No.  669. ) 
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UNIVBBBITT  OOIiIiSQJB.   7a. 


H.  J.  Oaumtlstt,  1806-1876. 


^j^jj|jj,i|j^j4t^jj|jj^j|jjj|jjj^ 


1.  Wait,  Bj  mdI,  ip-oB  the  Lord,    To  hii  graeioBi  proBise  flee,  Laj-iag  hold  op  -  oa  his  void,  **  Ai  thj  daji  thj  itreafth  ihall  bo. 


2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 
Seem  peculiar  still  to  thee, 


This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief: 
"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  sh&U  be." 
liott  nas  promised  neeatui  grace:  ^  xj^v  ^*  a  ^^  t>.«  --^„-« 

"  AS  thy  days  thy  strengt^rThaU  be."       '  %VmfX.^i^!^.na  free. 
3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief.  Faithful,  positiye,  and  sure. 

In  succession  thou  mayst  see;  "  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.* 

W.  F.  Lloyd,  1791-1858. 


611 


SBYMOUB.       (Opponte.) 


2  Eyer  in  the  raging  storm, 
Thou  shalt  see  his  cheering  form. 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid: 
"It  is  I;  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet; 
Linger  near  his  mercy-seat: 


iSQ 


He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour; 
Lean,  then,  loying  on  his  word; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 

ru»oree  Rawton.  1857. 


Che  ithristian 

612    HATFIELD.    78.  68.  B.       iFirttTune.) 


•XB  JOBKPR  BASMBT.  18S8— . 


1.  In  heaTCB-Iy  lore  a-bid-  ing*  No  ehuigo  my  heart  ikall  fear,  Aid  ufe  is  inch  eon-lid- ing,    For  leihing  daigfi  iiere. 


The  itora  nay  roar  witboot  ne,  ly  heart  nay  lov  be  laid;    Bnt  God  it  nwnd  a  -  boat  me.    And   eu  1  be  dis-aajcd  ? 
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2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim; 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 


n^f 
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3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  1  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 


t 
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here  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

The  path  of  life  is  free; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  LetitiA  WArinc,  i8Sa 


WATBBMOUTH.    7b.  68.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


R.  JJLCKSOK.  1842—. 
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1.  In  heavenly 


bid  -  ing,   No  change  my  heart  ihall  fear,  And  safe    is   ineh  oon 
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fld  -   ing,   For   noth-ing  ohangei      here.        The  itorm  may  roar  without      me>      Xy 
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heart  may  low 


be   laid;     BntOod    is  round  a-bout    me,   Andean      I    im   dia-mayedl 


P^"f^ 
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(  Also  Cbucifix,  No.  696.) 
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613    BT.  OHBIBTOPHBB.    P.  M.       {Firtt  TUw.) 


F.  C.  MAKS&,  1861. 


mi^±m^i^^^^^^ 


1.  Be  -  neatb  the  orosa  of      Je  -  sns        I      fain  would  take  my  stand,     The   shad  -  ow  of'  a 


might-jBock   With-  in      a  wea-ry     land} 


m^^- 


f^-f-jy-] 


A     home  with- in  the     wil-der-ness,      A 

I 


rest    up -on  the   waji   From  the  burn -ing  of  the  noon-tide  heat,  And  the  bnr- den  of  the   daji 


^^M 


f 


e± 


a 


t 


\i^^^:^4Zi[  fir-  r  r  fff^ 


2  Upon  that  cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me: 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears 

Two  wonders  I  confess, — 
The  wonders  of  his  glorious  love 

And  my  own  wortnlessness. 


FATHEBHOOD.    P.M.       { Second  Tune,) 


3  I  take,  O  cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding-place: 
I  as'k  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  his  face; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss. 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame. 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

Elizabeth  c;ecilia  Clephane,  1872. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1827—. 


1.  Be-neatk  the  croM  of  Je  •  lu     1    laii  woild  take  ny  itad,  Tke  ihad-ow  of  a  nigkt-j  Hock  Witk  -  ia  a  wear  -  j    laad ; 


^^mmmm^nmim 


lUhe  iChristian 

ol4:    QBTHBBMANE.    78.  Oa.       {finUT^ine.)' 


^^fm 


Ricraao  Rbdbbad,  1^8. 


K r 


1.  Book  of  A-ges,  oleft  for  me,    Let  me  hide  my 


T*TT 

-self  in  thee!  Let 


l44lJ4Ul 


^^^m^^^^ 


the  wa-ter  and  the  Uoodt 


i 


te 


f 


PljJ 


From  thy  riven  lide  whiohflow'd,  Be  of  sin  the  double  onre,  Cleanse  me  from  its  gniltand  pov'r. 


^ 


2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  oress; 

AN8ELM.    7b.  68.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Heloless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 
Foiu,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  clie. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleetiu|[  breath, 
Wh'en  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 


See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hiae  myself  in  thee. 

A.  M.  Toplady.  1770,  alt. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  1872. 


1.  Sock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  fbr  me,      tiet  me   hide   my  -  self  in   theel  Let  the  wa-ter  and  the  hUoL 


^^^^^^ 


±=r 


^ 


^^^m 


^ 


^^1 


From  thy  liv  -  en  aide  which  flowed,    Be   of  sin   the  don-hle  cnre,  Cleanse  me  from  its  gnilt  and  pow^. 


f  ^  rg 


-!«•- 


4-4-1 


TOPLADT.    7«.  ei.       (Third  Tune.) 


-k5 


*M^_j_t4a,*_e_.-ti,-  ■  11 


Thomas  HASrih'Ga,  183Q. 


1 .  Rock  ef  A  •  gM,  deft  for  me !    Let  me  hide  mj-self  in  thee !    Let  the  vater  and  the  blood.  From  thj  rijei  tide  whi«h  few'dL 
D.C. — Be  of    lin  the  doable  care,  Cleanse  me  from  its  ^niltaadpowr 


fciL 


vt 


I    1     U;  IP     I 
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OBUOIFIXIOK.    78.  e  1.       ( Faurth  Tune  for  No.  614.) 
Slowly. 


It.  B.  TiLTXX>B. 


1.  Book  of  a-gos,  oleft  for  ma  I      Let  me  liide  my  lelf  in     thee !  Let  the  wa-ter  and  the  blood, 


teij 


^ 


m 


j^^,.^ 


^ 


as 


-(^- 


j,-^^ 


^ 


g^^^^a^TOp^t# 


'^wf 


thy  riven  tide  whieh  flowed.  Be  of  ein  the  double  onre,  Cleanee  me  fremiti  guilt  and  pow*r. 


1^,  rg'f-,  fs-^.  #',^ 


Bfrlp^ffiFr 


DIo    SOIilTTJDB.    78.       (-Rr«<7l«n«.) 

5^' 


L.  T.  DOWNIB,  1851. 


]mi4^rni4h^^H^4^m 


1.  When  tlk«    dark  w»tm  lovjid  nf_    roll,    And    w«       look    in    vain    for      aid, 


r^n  4|     rii     ill     I    i!^  p — p 


J 


Ifr 


^ 


i 


^^^^^ 


1 1 1^—i^ 


^ 


&^4 


g 


4. 


^^ 


Speak,  Lord,  to      the   trem  -  bling   sonl,     **  It       is 


Nrrf-lr  }i}^^m 


I;      be 


not 


r 


a  .  fraid.'* 


* 


2  When  we  dimly  trace  thy  fonn 

In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm, 
"It  is  I;  be  not  afraid." 

3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart, 

When  our  fairest  visions  fade, 
Whisper  to  the  fainting  heart, 
"It  is  I;  be  not  afraid." 

OYPBltS.    78.       (Second  T\me,) 


=r=r*f=f 


m^ 


4  When  we  weep  beside  the  bier 

Where  some  welMoved  form  is  laid, 
Oh,  may  then  the  mourner  hear, 
"Itisl;  be  not  afraid." 

5  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near, 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade, 
May  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear, 
"It  is  I;  be  not  afraid." 

W.  W.  How,  1864. 
Mendkijbbohn,  1809-1847. 


^^ 


1.  Whd  the  dark  wnm  nu4  u  roll,  And  we  M  ii  Tiii  for  tid,  8petk,  Lord,  to  the  treablioi^  toil,  '*  It  ii   I ;  be  lot  a  •  fraid." 

-I      I     X 


1— V- 


^j_ri  jrr- 
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HOIiLINGSIDE.    78.  D.       {Ilrst  Tune.) 


J.  a  Dtsu,  1823-1^6. 


1.  Je-BUB.lov-er   of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  thy  bos-om  fly,  WMle  the  rag-  ing  bil-  lowi  roll, 

D.  8.  Safe  in  -  to    the    ha-  ven  guide. 


While  the   tem-pett  atill  ii  high;  Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide,TiU  the  storm  of  liliB  U   pait; 
0     re  -  ceiye  my  soul  at  last. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 


Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  I 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


ST.  FABIAN.    78.  D.    ( Second  Time. 


Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  ar.t  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740;  alt. 

Sir  Joseph  Barnby.  1866. 

^^ 


1.  Je-nu,  loT-er  of  mj    sodI,    Letne    to  thy  boson  fly,  While  the  ragiig  billows  roll,  While  the  teapot  EtUI  ii  bi«rh: 


^:g-~71   ,   I   I     IJ   III   I 


M    OajStTiow,    biSe,    Till  thtitonatf  lib  i>  put;  Btfeii- 1«  the  ki-T«i  gnlc    0  re-ceiieaj  ml  it   biL 


I  i    Je-inf,lov«er  of  my  loul,  Let  me  to  thy  boB-om     ily,  1  /  Hide  me,0  my  SaTioiir,liide,  > 

*^WhUe  the  raging  bUlows  roll,  While  the  tempest  f  till  ii  high;  >  ^TiUtheitormofUfeii  put;> 


^ 


D.  C.  Sefe  in-to  the  hayen  guide , 0  reoeive  my  loul  at    last. 

III  »      I .   ' 
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FBANEFORT.    7b.  D.       (fburth  Tune  for  No.  616.) 


Abb.  fbox  MiNDELSSOHir,  18(K^1847. 
By  John  Gill. 


tojijl  jjj  \i^rhklh4iii\i.iJ  \iiH¥^ 


1.  Je-iii,loT-er  of  ijiobI,    Let  netotky   boHon  flj,     Wkiie  the  ng-iig  billows  roll,  While  the  tenpcst  still  is  high; 


li^eie,  0  my  8i-riov, hide,    TiUthestornof  life  is  past;      Safe  ii-to  the  ha-rei  glide,       0  receive  nj  soul  tt  last. 


617 


BOSEFISLD.    78.61.       { First  Titne.) 


4- 


C.  H.  A.  Malan,  1787-18&1. 


^^ 


i 


tons      of      Ood.      They   are  bouffhtwith     Je  -  lui*   blood;  1 


^  /Bless -ed      are    the    sons      of      Ood,      They   are  bought  with     Je  -  sus*   blood;) 
'^They    are     ran-somed  firom     the  grave;      Life    e  •   ter  -   nal     they  shall  have;  ' 


^^^^^^m 
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n 


X 


t 


f 


£ 


-»- 


k 


V    !      ! 


*=^ 


^p 


^ 


^ 


^^1 


m 


With   themnam-bered  may     we     be.      Here,  and     in 


X 


1 

2  They  are  justified  by  grace; 
Tbey  enjoy  a  solid  peace; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day; 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

DIX.    78.61.       (^Second  7Y*n€.) 


ter   -   ni   -     ty 


£ 


m 


f 


3  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Throujfh  the  Mediator's  blood; 
One  with  God,  through  Jesus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  begun; 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

Joseph  Humphreys,  174S. 
Conrad  Kocher,  1786-1888. 


^^^^^^^^mMj 


m 


(  BI(n-Mtnth«Mtitr6oi  ntjirakovktwitkJtrai'liooJ; )  w:,!..!, i    >  .    .        ..        ,        .    , 
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VICTOBIA.    8i.78.D. 


Composed  fob  thb  Quokes^^  Jubii.] 

BY  8lR  AKTHUB  SULLITAJr,  1867. 


1.  Wno  trustfl  in  GN)d,  a  strong  abode  In  lieay'n  and  earth  pos-sesi-es ;    who  looks  in  1ot«  to 


t^jH^ 


Christ  above 


irf 


¥9=^ 


fear  his  heart  op-press-  es.      In     thee  a-Ione,  dear  Lord,  we  own  Sw^et 


t 


f 


I 


5=fct 


f 


^ 


r  *  *  r 

hope  and  oon-so-  la-  tion ;  Onr  shield  from  foes,  our  balm  for  woes,  Oar  great  and  sure  salnttion. 


^  I  I    I    II 


2  Thouirh  Satan's  wrath  beset  our  path, 


:i 


And  worldly  scorn  assail  us. 
While  thou  aft  near  we  will  not  fear, 

Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us: 
Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  keep  us  safe, 

And  guide  our  steps  for  ever; 
Nor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneath. 

Our  souls  from  thee  shall  sever.  Through  Jesus'  savinff  merit. 

igebuiv,  1572,  et  al ;  tr.  B.  H. 


3  In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 
Our  feet  shall  stand  securely; 

Temptation's  hour  dhajl  lose  its  power, 
For  thou  Shalt  guard  us  surely. 

O  God,  renew,  with  heavenly  dew, 
Our  body,  soul,  and  spirit,. 

Until  we  stand  at  thy  right  hand, 


Joachim  Madgebui^, 

(  A IJW  DEKM ARK,  OPPOSITE.) 

R AFH  ABIi.    8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  619.) 


KetiDedy,  1863,  alt 


E.  J.  HoPUKS,  las—. 


I 


fe^-k^J 


1.  Je-inf ,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  Bend  from  heaven  thy  graeions  ear ;  WkUe  onr  waiting 


t 


t 


B!—i=t 


¥ 


la 


souls  adore  thee.  Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear :  By  thy  meroy  0  de-  liv-  er  ns,  dear  Lord. 


l^^pfi^^^p^if  f  f^ii'''r  li 


Security  an6  Peace 


DBNM  ABS.    8b.  7b.  D.    ( Second  Tune  for  No.  618. )    Adapted  fbou  Niels  W.  Gads,  1817>1B90. 
b.A      I     ■      I       I       .       Ill r— ■ ■    I       I  •    I     n-, -.— ^- 


1.  Who  troBts  in  God  a   strong  a  -  bode      In  hea^'n  and  earth  possesa  -  es  |     Who  looka  in  loTe  to 


J-J^U 


Ohriit   a  -  boye,     Ho     fear  his  heart  op  -  press  -  es 


^m 


:l 


1sL 
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r—i— t- 
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thee     a-loaei  dear  Lord,  we  own    Sweet 


te^ 


f 


j=^ 


m^mm^^^^^ 


hope  and  oon-so  -  la  -  tioni   Onr  shield  from  foe8,oar  balm  for  woes,  Onr  great  and  sure  sal  -  ya-tion. 
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019 


ABBSYCOMBE.    8.7.8.7.4.7.        {FiTtLTane.) 


K  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 


1.  Jesns,  Lord  of  life  and  glory.  Bend  from  heav'n  thy  gracions  ear)  While  onr  waiting  lonls  adore  thee, 


Friend  of  help -less     sin-ners,  hear:     By    thy      mer  -  oy, 


fej#^ 


2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  nnkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


0      de  -  Ut  -  er    ns,  good  Lord. 


m 


t 


^=tx 


e 


f 


1 


4  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 

When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
AVhen  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

By  thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 

May  our  souls,  on  thee  relying. 
Find  thee  still  our  rock  and  stay: 

By  thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

J.  J.  CummlDB,  1880. 
(Also  Raphael,  opposite.) 
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CBOIZiIA.    8s.  7*. 


1.  TlM    King    of    loT*    my      Sli«p-lierd  ii,   Whose   good-noss  fkil •  oth      ast  -  or; 


P    f  I  f  "^ 


2  Where  streams  of  liying  water  flow, 

My  ransomed  soul  he  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

And  yet  in  love  he  sought  me. 
And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home  rejoicing  brought  me. 

D21    BHBINFlBIiB.    7b.  6  1. 


4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  stafl^  my  comfort  still. 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  And  so,  through  all  the  coming  days, 

Thy  love  shall  fail  me  never, 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praiRe 
Within  thy  house  forever. 

sir  H.  W.  Baker.  1M«. 
German. 


p^lMnx^r^ 


1.  Hal-le-h-Jalil  who  Bhall  part  Ohrist'i  own  ohTiroh  from  Ohriat'i  own  heart  7  B«T«r  from  the  SaTiovr'a  ride 


.^Xiifi  ^^ 


Bonis  for  whom  the  SaT-ionr  died?  Dash  one  predone  jew  -el  down  From  Immannel'i  hlood-bovght  crowi 


1  Hallelujah  I  who  shall  part  (heart? 
Christ's  own  church  from  Chrisrs  own 
Sever  from  the  Saviour's  side 

Souls  for  whom  the  Saviour  died?  3 

Dash  one  precious  jewel  down 

From  Immanuel's  blood-bought  crown  ? 

2  Hallelujah  I  shall  the  sword 
Part  us  from  our  glorious  Lord? 
Trouble  dark  or  dire  disgrace 

i48 


E'er  the  Spirit's  seal  efface? 
Famine,  nakedness,  or  hate, 
Bride  and  Bridegroom  separate? 

Hallelujah!  life  nor  death, 
pQwers  above,  nor  powers  beneath, 
Monarch's  might,  nor  tyrant's  doom, 
Things  that  are  nor  things  to  come. 
Men  nor  angels,  e'er  shall  part         [heart. 
Christ's  own  church  from  Christ's  own 

WiUiam  DlokUtton.  1M6. 
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A8H3C]) AD.    8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.       ( Fint  Tune.) 

J  J  I  1,  I 


|^^.'lj,.'jj|jT^/t^t^^ 


-gr-» 


8iB  Joseph  Basnby,  1SS7. 

M.],    I 


rr "  '  r 


1.  We  oome  nnto  our  Fathers'  Qod :  Their  Book  if  oar  salTation )  Th'  e-temal  anii8,tlieir  dear  abodotWe  make  our 


habitation )  We  bring  thee,Lord,the  praise  they  bronght,  We  seek  thee  as  thy  saints  have  sought  In  eVry  generation 

-^'"'^''11  l-t-zb=j=ii_iij:4-^E 
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f 
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2  The  fire  divine  their  steps  that  led 

Still  goeth  bright  before  us, 
The  heayenlv  shield,  around  them  spread, 

Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us; 
The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued, 
The  strength  those  weaklings  that  renewed, 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us. 

3  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  them  low 

Are  still  our  souls  oppressmg, 
The  tears  that  from  their  eyes  did  flow 

Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing; 
As  with  thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  cry. 
So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 

And  bringetn  down  thy  blessing. 


4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring, 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth; 
The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sing 

To  us  his  music  lendeth: 
His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one; 
We  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on,— 

The  song  that  never  endeth. 

5  Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain, 

The  same  sw^et  theme  endeavor; 
Unbroken  be  the  golden  chain  I 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  I 
Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place. 
Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace, 

Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver. 

T.  H.  Gin,  1868. 


DEGIU8.    8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.       ( Secotid  Tune,)        N.  DaciUB,  1619-1641 ;  Are.  by  Mbndblbsohn. 


mptrHp^mii  f'i  ';\ii]ii\\iiU 
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t  f  We  come  un- to   our   fathors'  God:  Their  Book  is  our  sal-  va  -  tion;  i  «»  v«4      *v     t    ;i  ^.i. 
t  Th'jitemal  armB,their  dear  a-bode,  We  make  our  hab-  i  -  ta  -  tion ;  /  ^®  ^^^^  tnee, Lord, the 
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praise  they  brought,  We  seek  thee  as  thy  saints  have  sought  In       ev-'ry  gen-er  -  a   -   tion. 
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023    BUBIOBTATION.    8.8.8.4.       {First  Tune.) 


W.  F.  HUBKDALL. 


muiiiiUii-H  J,  1^  j  J  i^u^^-^ 


1.  Je  -  lui,  my   Sav-  ionr,  look  on       me,      For   I  am  wea  -  rj 


and  op  -  proat; 


^^ 
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eome     to       oait    my  -   self     on      thee:       Then 


art 


my        Seat. 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak; 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way. 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
O  send  thou  forth  some  cheering  ray: 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  me  rise; 

But  when  I  dread  the  impending  shock, 
My  spirit  to  the  refuge  flies: 
Thou  art  my  Bock. 


6 


When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  thee;  my  terrors  cease; 

Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts: 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink. 
In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 

Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink: 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
E'en  to  the  end,  whatever  befall; 

Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  AIL 

Charlotte  EUlott.  1869L 


ST.  G ABBISIi.    8. 8. 8. 4.       ( Second  Tune.) 


Sir  F.  a.  G.  Ouskley,  1825—. 


1.  Je  -  ittf ,  my  Sav-  ionr,   look  on   me,    For 


am     wea  -  ry      and     op  -  preit; 
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oome      to       oast      my  -  self       on      thee:     Thou 
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VASSAB.    8.8.7.8.8.8.7. 


G.  C  Oow,  IML 


i^id###^^rriTra 
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1 1 1 

L  CUU  of  M,  vkeithMirt  «w  •  ij,   lidtkj  iltji  we  farkiU  irat-j — "HJutikj  kv-JM  h  tk  lori"  l«  ii 
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P^M\ii\\w^. 


er-  er  -  mwe  be-nde  Um  ;  Hii  own  bnd  will  gurd  and  guide  thee ;  Aid  no  e-nl  ihall  b^tide  thee — *'  Cut  thj  bordei  oi  the  Lord. 


^^,^:^  ff  ff^ff^ 
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2  When  thy  soul  with  fear  is  quaking;    * 
When  thy  heart  with  grief  is  breaking— 

"  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 
When  life's  cares  oppress  or  fret  thee; 
Faith  is  weak,  and  doubts  beset  thee; 
Never  will  the  Lord  forget  thee — 

"  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 

3  Bowed  art  thou  beneath  thy  crosses, 
Sorely  grieving  o'er  thy  losses  ? — 

"Cast  thy  Durden  on  the  Lord." 
Check  thy  weeping;  cease  from  sorrow; 
Do  not  scan  the  coming  morrow, 
Do  not  future  trials  borrow— 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 


4  What  though  perils  are  impending; 
Thou  canst  have  divine  detending— 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 
He  is  always  for  thee  caring; 
E'en  thy  burdens  he  is  beanng, 
And  thy  sorrows  he  is  sharing— 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 

5  Thy  Redeemer  will  preserve  thee; 
For  thy  conflicts  he  will  nerve  thee— 

"  Cfast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord," 
Jesus  never  will  forsake  thee; 
Brave  in  battle  he  will  make  thee; 
To  his  bosom  he  will  take  thee— 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 

W.  S.  McKensie,  1891. 
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G.  T.  CAI.DBVCK,  1«77. 


M:\'L^'^L^^r^^ 


1.  Peace,  per-feot  peaoe,  in   this  dark  world  of   rin?    The   blood    of      Je-sus  whispers  peace  with  -  iiii 

f%_  .r  r^^  f  f  .r:  n .» t(g 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties     5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing 


pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 


us  and  ours? 

Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its 
powers. 


3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surg- 
On  Jesus'  bosoin  naught  but  calm  is  found.     6  It  is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall 


4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  un- 
known? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  he  is  on  the  throne. 


451 


cease. 

And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect 

peace. 

£.  H.  Blckerstetb,  1825—. 


626 


Che  ithristian 


BACBAMENT.    98.  Ss. 


S.  J.  HOPKIKI,  1818-1901. 


1.  0   Book  of     a  -  ges,    one   foun-da-tion,    On  wliioh  the  liv  -  ing  ohuroli  doth  rest,— 

£^-     '  *  * ' 


The  ohnroh,  whoie  walla  are  strong  sal-va-tion,  Whose  gates  are  praise,— thy  name  be  hleat ! 


t 


2  Son  of  the  living  Godl  O  call  us  "Why  doubt?"  and  in  thy  love  prevail- 

Once  and  again  to  follow  thee;  ing 

And  give  us  strength,  whatever  befall  us,  Put  forth  thine  hand  to  help  and  save. 
Thy  true  disciples  still  to  be,                   40  stren^hen  thou  our  weak  endeavor 

3  When  fears  appall,  and  faith  is  failing.  Thee  in  thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend. 

Make  thy  voice  heard  o'er  wind  and     To  give  ourselves  to  thee  for  ever, 

wave.  And  find  thee  with  us  to  the  end. 

H.  A.  &!artln,  1S81— . 
o27    PORTUGUESE  HYMN.    lis.  J.  Reading,  ie90-1776. 


*i 


fffii 


1.  How  firm  1  foudatioii,  je  saiiti  of  the  lord,    b    Uid  for  joir  (kith  is  hit    ex-cel-lent  word ;  What  nore  eaa  he  nj  ftiito 


^^ 


^ffii^pa!^ 


1 1 ii  I  n 


joi  k<  hath  nid, —   To    jotnliofor  ttf-igtt*    Jt-mkmMP    T*    jHcktCw  ref-ip  to   JMMbnM* 


-\^ 


r-+ 


2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee;  O  be  not  dis-  4  "E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall 

mayed,  [aid;  prove 

L  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee     My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  lore: 
rll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause     And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 

thee  to  stand,  adorn,  [borne. 

Upheld  by  my  righteous  omnipotent  hand.     Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 

3  "When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 5  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

to  go,  repose 

The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow;  I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor 

bless,  to  shake. 

And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.     TU  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake," 

George  Keith.  J7$7, 
452 
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STbWE.    lis.  IOb. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1876. 


^^^^^f^^4^^f^A.M^m 


1.  Oh,  for  the  peaoe  which  floweUi  likb  a  riy  -  er,  Mak-ing  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  smile  \ 


Oh,  for  the  &ith  to  grasp  heav'n's  bright '  *  for  ever/*  A  -  mid  the  shadows  of  earth's  'little  while!'* 

tor 


gj,^^r,^Hfffci^i^  \\nnf\yii 


^ 
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Then  the  cool  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 


2  A  little  while  for  patient  vigil-keeping, 
To  face  the  storm,  to  battle  with  the 

*  i-i.*i    ®^M^?*        4.U      ^  «,•**.  ^«^««««.  4  A  little  while  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 
A  httle  while  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping,        ^  j j^^j^  ^^^^  ^^i^jf,^  flickering  lamp  to 

trim; 


Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  har- 
vest song! 

3  A  little  while  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 
To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fount- 
ains f^; 


And  then,  the  Bridegroom's  coming  foot- 
steps hailing, 
To  haste  to  meet  him  with  the  bridal 
hymn! 

Mn.  Jane  Crewdson,  1809-1863. 
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SANDBINaHAM.    lis.  lOs. 


Abr.  from  Sib  Joseph  Babnbt,  1890. 


^U4rj44f^9 
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1.  There  is    a  peaoe  that  cometh  af- ter   sor-row,    Ofhope  surrendered,  not  of  hopefal-fiird; 


I    I    »  k 
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A  peace  that  looketh     notnp-on  to -mor-row,  Bat  calmly    on   a  tempest  that  is     still' d. 
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2  A  peace  which  lives  not  now  in  joy's  excesses, 

Nor  in  the  happy  life  of  love  secure; 
But  in  the  unerring  strength  the  heart  possesses 
Of  conflicts  won  while  learning  to  endure. 

3  A  peace  there  is,  in  sacrifice  secluded; 

A  life  subdued,  from  will  and  passion  free; 
'Tis  not  the  peace  which  over  Eaen  brooded. 
But  that  which  triumphed  in  Gethsemane. 

453 


Jessie  Rose  Gates,  1897. 
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630    OHEBUBIM.    L.  M.       (FlrttTune.) 


E.  H.  ThoKNC,  1834~. 


1.  Forth    in     thy  name,  0     Lord,     I   go,       M}|     dai  -  ly     la  -  bor      to      pi 
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Thee,    on  -  lythee,   re  -  soWed  to  know,     In*    all       I  think,  or      ipeak,    or       do. 


>fff-f v-iinim f  [pi^f  pi' 


2  The  task  thy  wisdom  hath  assigned,       4  Give  me  to  bear  thine  easy  yoke, 

O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfill;  And  every  moment  watch  and  pray. 

In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find,  And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 

And  prove  thy  good  and  perfect  will.         And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand,  5  For  thee  delightfully  employ  [given. 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see,        Whatever  thy  bounteous  '  grace    hath 
And  labor  on  at  thy  command,  And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 

And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee.  And  closely  walk  with  thee  to.  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749. 


BOMNEY.    If.  M.       {Second  Tune,) 


R.  RbDHXAD,  1850. 


frijij  j  j  ^ij  -Hi-jij  J  j  jij^ 


1.  Forth  in      thy  name,  0    Lord,    I       go,      My   dai 
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Thee,  on  -  ly    thee,    re-iolved  to    know,      In    all 


i 


^ 


? 


m 


t  fiM 


^m. 


I     think,   or  ipeak,  or    do. 
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CHANDOS.    CM.    {Fbr  No.  632,  opposite.) 

i  4-1-.- 


G.  F.  HANDEL,  1685-1759. 


1.  Ut4l  giT«  ■«  Ugkt  to  de  th  j  vork,  For  oily,  Lord,  from  th«e  Cai  cone  the  ligkt,  bj  whieh  these  ejei  The  vaj  of  work  ai  see 
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Q.  H.  H.  Parky,  187\, 


■^tlorh 

iyOl    ETON.    KM.       (FiratTune.)  G- H.  H.  Parky.  187^ 


1.  Oo,      la-bor    on;  spend  and  be  spent;  ,   Thy  joy     to    do   the       Fa-tlier's  will; 


1  Go,  labor  on;  spend  and  be  spent; 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Fatiher's  will; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went. 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 


3  Go,  labor  on;  enough  while  here 
If  he  shall  praise  thee;  if  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer; 


toil  for  him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 
2  Go,  labor  on;  'tis  not  for  naught ;  For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain;  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not;  voice. 

The  Master  praises, — what  are  men  V  The  midnight  peal:  "  Behold,  I  come! " 

Horatius  Bonar,  1857. 
ANVERN.    Ij.  M.       {Second  Tune.)  Lowbll  Mason,  1792-1872. 


i^H^H^^Pj=f^^^^ 


1.  Go,  la-  bor  on;  ipeadand  be  ip«nt;  Thj  joy    to     do  the  Father's  will;  It  ii   the 


way  the  Kaster  went,  Shonld  not  the  lerrant  tread  it  still  1  Should  not  the  serrant  treadit  still  1 


^ 


^^ 


\^    U    If 


lit  ¥  r  f  1   1 


\yo2    CHANDOS.    (Opposite.) 

2  The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  lights  and  shadows  strewn; 
I  wander  oft,  and  think  it  thine, 
When  walking  in  mine  own. 

3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  thee. 

And  pleasant  is  the  way; 
But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  I 
Am  prone  to  go  astray. 

(Also 


4  O  send  me  light  to  do  thy  work, 

More  light,  more  wisdom  give; 
Then  shall  I  work  thy  work  indeed, 
While  on  thine  earth  I  live. 

5  The  work  is  thine,  not  mine,  O  Lord ; 

It  is  thy  race  we  run; 
Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  I  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done. 

Hoiatius  Bonar,  1806-1809. 
Downs,  No.  817.) 
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SIIiAS.    CM.  61. 


J.  LASrCASTKE. 


J^^ljITtj^^^ 


1.  BiBiniss  me  not  thy  service,  Lord,  But  train  me  for  thy  will;  For  e-ven  I,  in  fields  so  broad, 


iJfftij[:fm,cfftf^^fr 


Some  dn-ties  may  fal- fill;     And    I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 

J 


to  serve  thee  stilL 


^^^^^^^m 


2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come: 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some: 
Thou  hast  thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thy  little  ones  at  home. 

3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  thee; 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 


He  serves  in  charity: 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unbiest 
Wilt  thou  permit  to  be. 

4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day; 
Sharing  his  service,  every  one 

Share  too  his  Sonship  may; 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  Son; 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray. 

T.  T.  Lynch.  181S-187L 
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ST.  ETHUXiDRIIDA.    C.  M. 


Thomas  Ti'rtox,  1862. 
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1.  Oh,      ttill    in      M  -  oentt  tWMt  and  strong,  Sonndi  forth   the      ui-eiont  word; 
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More      reap-ers      for      white   kar-vest  fields,   More      labor-ers    for      the     Lord. 
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We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 

hi 


2  We  hear  the  call;  in  dreams  no  more 
'   In  selfish  ease  we  lie,  Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 
But,  girded^or  our  Father's  work,  4  q  ^j,      ^y^^^  ^^U  ^^^  hearts  has  stirred, 

Go  forth  beneath  his  sky.  rp^^  ^^  ^.j^y  ^n  ^^  ^5^^^^. 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  martyrs'  blood.     Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  thy  word, 

And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown.  And  bear  our  harvest  home. 

^     ^  Samuel  Lou^ellow.  1S6L 
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'BBTAKT.   O.  U.  B. 


W.  F.  Shcrwiii,  181S-in7. 


ijjJUilJIJjJjl 


1.  How  blesi-edffrom  th«  bondi  of    lin    And  oartli-lj  fet-ters  froo,     In   sin-g^lo-noii  of 


i.i.h'iij  J  Ji||ij^;^ 


hoart  and  aim,  Thy  sorr-ant,  Lord,  to     bo ;      Tho  hard  -  ott  toil    to     nn  -  dor  -  tako  With 


kfffifif-[^'tf"ifif  ff^f-F-^ 


/^ 


thy  oom-mand,   Tho  moan-oit    of  •  lioo  to   ro-ooiyo  With  faiooknoM  at  thy  hand. 


2  With  willing  hearts  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  thy  gate, 
Beady  to  run  the  weary  race, 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight: 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 

But  follow  calm  and  stiU; 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Belovfed's  will. 

3  Thus  may  1  s&rve  thee,  gracious  Lord; 

Thus  ever  thine  alone. 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  thee, 
The  purchase  thou  hast  won; 

636   AliDEBSGATE.    8.  M. 
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Throuffh  evil  or  through  good  report 

Still  keepinff  by  thy  side; 
And  by  m v  life  or  by  my  death 

Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

4  How  happily  the  working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fly; 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest,  draws  nigh. 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company; 
And  ever  where  the  Master  is 

Shall  his  blest  servants  be. 

C.  J.  p.  Spitta,  1888;  tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1854. 


G.  P.  Merrick,  1887. 


1 .  8ov  JB  the  Bon  th  j  wed,    At    ere  hold  lot  thine  hud ;  To  doaht  aid  fetr  gire  thoa  no  heeed,  Bretdeut  it  o'er  tho  hid. 


2  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive. 
The  late  or  early  sown; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

S  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

2£ 
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4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
•  Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

5  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  dav  of  God  is  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  cry,  ''Harvest  Home.'* 

J.  Montgomery,  18S6. 
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637    OBANFOBD.    8.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


Phiup  Ammm^  itt»— . 
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1.  J^earLordudlasUr  nUe,    Thy  happy  lerviit  m;  ly  CoB^ieror.TithThatjoydinM  Thy    ap-tJTe  cliigiUtke. 


r 


2  1  love  thy  yoke  to  wear, 

To  feel  thy  ^acious  bands; 
Sweetly  restrainM  bv  thy  care. 
And  happy  in  Uiy  hands. 

3  No  bar  would  I  remove, 

No  bond  would  I  unbind 
Within  the  limits  of  thy  love 
Full  liberty  I  find. 


4  I  would  not  walk  alone. 

But  still  with  thee,  my  God; 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  thee  the  road. 

5  My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

"btill  keep  me  in  thy  train; 
And  with  thee  thy  glad  captive  bring 
When  thou  return'st  to  reign. 

T.  H.  Gill.  186S. 


bmHiIa.  8.M. 


{Second  Tune.) 


W.  N.  Clarke,  Id^. 


^^m^^^^ 


i=£te 


1.  Deir  Ini  uA  Inter    wm,    .  Thy  hap-py  lerr-ait   lee ;  ly  Coiqieror,  with  what  joy  dinie  Thy  cap-tiTt  diagi  to  tke. 


f-'O 


wmfm 
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FERRIER.    78. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  1823-187a 


ftpfflfwg^l^ 


1.  Seldien  oftheeron^a-  riw,  Gird  joi  withyoir  amor  bright;  lighty  are  your  en-  e-  nia,  Hard  the  bat-tie  ye  ant  %iL 


2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky; 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled; 
Bear  it  onward;  lift  it  high. 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go. 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie. 

Carry  truth's  unsulliea  ray; 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye. 
There  the  saving  sign  display. 


458 


5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

6  Guard  the  helpless;  seek  the  strayed; 

Comfort  troubles;  banish  grief; 
In  the  might  of  Gk)d  arrayed. 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kmgdom  of  the  Lord. 

W.  W.  How,  IfiM. 


jftlorh 

639   AUBXIiIA.    78.68.D.       (FintTane,) 


ft  8.  Wesley,  1810-1876. 


bii^  J  ij  J  j  j  LaiiiUiiiiJ 


M 


I 

1.  Lord  of  thcliT-ing  hu-TMt|  That  whitou  o'n  tha   plain,    When  an-geliaoonshaUgath-ei 

0      ^     f-    0     .'B 


Mil 


Their  Bheares  of  golden  'grain — Ao  -  oept  these  hands  to  la  •  boriTheie  hearts  to  tnut  and  love,  And  deign  with 

-'f.»ir-.ri4^r'f|r|f1fif^|pfe 


SM7-!  1 1   L  -zr^  I   -l-T 


t=t 


1  Lord  of  the  living  harvest, 

That  whitens  aer  the  plain, 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 

Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain,— 
Accept  these  hands  to  labor. 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 


ATJIiii.    78.68.       (Second  Tune.) 


2  As  laborers  in  thy  vineyard 

Send  ns  out,  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  thee. 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  thy  kingdom  coma 

3  O  come,  thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  light; 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clean  and  white. 
Make  us  a  royal  priesthood, 

Thee  rightly  to  adore 
And  fill  us  with  thy  fulness, 

Now,  and  forevermore. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1811-187&. 
Ark.  prom  Old  Melody. 


^^E^J-j  Jl4-^hh^a 


ftfcfc^nf 


1.  Lord     of      the     liv  -  ing     har  -  vest,       That  whit  -  ens     o'er    the     plain, 
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^ 


Where   an  -  gels   aoon  shall    gath  -  er       Their  sheaves   of 


-«! — ^ 


grain,— 
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B  ABIIi.    8.  8.  8. 6.  D. 


B.  H.  JoHKtoy,  189L 


UMi-ir^M 


^^P 


t^ 


1 


t 


1.  Iiord,8peaktome,that  Imayspeak  In    liT-ing  eoh-oes    of  thy  tone;   Aathon  bast  wnghtM  lot  me  seek 


Wl 


Thy  ohildrenlottaiid   lone.      0    leadmOiLordithat  I  may  lead  The  wea-ry  and  the    wav'riagfeet; 


^ 


J^-H^c-fJl 


mphtiff-f-l 


^^ia&f.^y^M 


I  I  I 


^ 


ii;i^U^^%j-gB 


0     feed  me,  Lord)  that  I  may  feed    The  fitint  with  manna   eweet,  The     faint  with  man- na      iveet. 


m 


Bj  p«r.  of  Th«  OUver  Diuon  Co.,  owa«ra  of  copyrtcht. 

2  O  Strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
Finn  on  the  rock  and  strong  in  thee, 

I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  sea. 

O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  1  may  teach 
The  precious  things  thou  dost  impart; 


3  O  fill  me  with  thy  fullness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  neart  overflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word 

Thy  love,  thy  praise  to  show. 
O  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 


Thy  rest,  thy  joy  to  share. 

F.  R.  Havencal,  1836-1879.  alt. 


And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach     Until  thy  blessed  face  1  see. 
The  depths  of  many  a  heart.  '"^ "*  *"-"  ^'^"  ^-^  '•*'"-'^ 

641    WORK  SONG.    P.  M. 


m^ 


1 


•j 


_|_.  |— t- y-^ Pine. 


LowRLL  Mason,  18M. 

-h— I — K  ■  ■  »    ^^-K-^— t- 


e^a 


Work,for  the  light  is  eoniig.Work  thro'  the  Boniiir  hoars ; 


[thcrkviifeii: 


Work,wbile  the  dew  ii  spirkliig.(  Omit.) \  Work  'mid  sprisgiig  flowers ;  Work,  whei  the  day  grows  briKlter.  VWi  ii 


).  C. — Work,for  the  light  is  roniig,(  Omit. ) Whei  nu's  work  is  doie. 

»*»  ^4-  fg*    ;i-^i  11    y*'  |t — I — I — I — t—  -j—   i    |»  #*)>  0  g-  -^-- 


Pw\ 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  in  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 
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8  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

W  hen  man's  work  is  o*er. 

Annie  L.  Walker,  1885. 
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MBIiTON.    8s.7s.  D. 


Abr.  by  John  Zundbl,  181&-18d2. 


f  Call  them  in,     the   poor,  the   wreteh-ed       Sin  -  stain*d  wand'rers  from  the   fold;   i 
*•'  \  Peace  and  par  -  don  free*  -  Ij      of  -  fer !        Can    yon  weigh  their  worth  with  goldl  j 


J  ts 


^,  ^pi\  ^>J  j;  I  ^^TUi-i-*\^ii-4^^^ 


m 


z 


Call  them  in!      the      weak,  the   wea-rj, 


n 


H^- 


^^ 


La  -  den    with    the   doom  of    sin; 


t 


pfe|i-j4|M^^=K^f^ 


i 


f 


^=5= 


Bid   them  oome  and  rest    in      Je  -  sni! 


m,  P ,'  iTlIiF  ^ 


fei 


^^ 


He      ia      wait-ing:  Call  them  in! 

T^i^ — ^  ■  >g — ^  .  g-f 


22: 


p 


0 


r- 

3  Call  them  in!  the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame: 
Speak  lovers  message  low  and  tender! 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  May-dawn  will  begin; 
Call  them  in!  the  lost  and  lonely: 

Christ  is  coming:  call  them  in! 

Anua  Sbipton. 
I8T0N,  No.  447.) 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1S23-1876. 


2  Call  them  in!  the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast! 
Call  them  in!  the  rich,  the  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them. 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 
Kobe,  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  pardon, 

Wait  the  lost  ones;  call  them  in! 
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(AlsoW 


ABUNDBIj.    88.  78. 


1.  lethatgeeik  forth  Yithweepiig,  Beariagpredov  seed  ii  lore,  Her-ertir-iig,  aer-er  ileep-isg,  Findeth  ner-ey  from  a-bore. 


2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven, 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given 
Through  an  influence  all  aivine. 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary,     . 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy; 


Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary. 
Thou  Shalt  reap  the  fruit  of  joy. 

4  Lo!  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening. 
See  the  rising  grain  appear; 
Look  affain!  the  fields  are  whitening, 
For  tne  harvest  time  is  near. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1836. 
(Ai.80  Stock  WELL,  No.  446.) 
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644    KUNDAIi.    li.M.    61. 


Che  ithristian 


Sir  J.  Stainbr,  18«>-1901. 


m^^^jifr^fi^fm^ii  ^ip^i  j  ^j  i>4j 


1.  The  saints  of  Gkd !  theiz  oonfliot  past,  And  life's  long  battle  won  at  last,  "So  more  the  j  need  the  shield  or  sword, 

I 


Voices  in  unison. 


In  harmony. 


2  The  saints  of  GodI  their  wandTings  done,  4 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 

No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 

No  foes  oppress,  no  foes  appal: 
O  happy  saints  I  for  ever  blest. 
In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest  I 

3  The  saints  of  GodI  Life's  voyage  o'er,   '   5 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 

No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head: 
O  ha]ppy  saints!  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest  I 

645    DEDHAM.    CM. 


The  saints  of  God  their  viffil  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep. 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies: 

O  happy  saints  1  rejoice  and  sing; 

He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King. 

O  God  of  saints,  to  thee  we  cry; 

()  Saviour,  plead  for  us*  on  hiffh; 

O  Holy  Ghost,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 

Grant  us  thy  grace  till  life  shall  end; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  Paradise  with  thee. 

W.  D.  MacUgan,  1870. 
W.  Gardiner,  iTfifi-ia'iS. 


1.  Plant  -  ed    in   Christ,  the    liv  -  ing    vine,       This   day,     with     one    ao  -  cord. 


-^- 


f 


ppi  H  f  I  f  tfcFP^=J^:^:^gj 


F 


Our-selves,   with   hnm-ble     faith   and     joy,       We   yield     to 


thee. 


Lord. 


2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be; 

One  inward  life  partake; 
One  be  our  heart;  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide; 


Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Complete  in  us,  whom  grace  hath  called. 
Thy  glorious  work  begun, 
O  thou,  in  whom  the  church  on  earth 
And  church  in  heaven  are  one. 

8.  F.  Smitli,  IMS. 
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646   BNOWDEN.    O.M.D. 


Fellouiship 


MiLODY  BT  A.  T,  SaOBi  C.  1800. 


m/iUhi;u^i^ 


wing9   of  love,     To  joyi   oel  -  es  -  tial   rise.    Let  saintf  be-low    in  oon  -  oert  ling  With 


i^lMJftlf'I.Mf  [f^rfi^ 


flit^pixuiili^^^mri.i'im 


those  to   glo  -  ry    gone ;  For  alf  the  servants  of  our  Xing,  In  earth  and  heav*n  are  one. 


2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 

One  church  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 

The  narrow  stream  of  death. 
One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 

647    WBSTMINSTBB.    CM. 


3  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 

Some  happy  spirits  fly; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
Lord  Jesus,  be  our  constant  Guide; 

And  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 

And  bring*us  safe  to  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley,  1750. 


JlJJilJI^^-i"^HlJjJj-h^H 


James  Turle,  1848. 


2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh,  4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part;  Through  every  bosom  flows. 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye,  When  union  sweet  and  dear  esteem 

And  joy  from  heart  to  heart;—  In  every  action  glows. 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride,    5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

Our  wishes  all  above.  The  happy  souls  above; 

Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide,  And  he's  an  beir  of  heaven  that  finds 

And  show  a  brother's  love.  His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

Joseph  Swain,  1792^ 
(AlsoEvAN,  No.  659.) 
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Che  ithristian 


liBOMINSTBB.    B.  M.  D.       {FimTune,) 


G.  W.  Martin. 
Har.  by  Sir  Arthur  Suluvak,  1S42-1900. 


1.  P«r  ill  Ikj  iiiiti,«  M,  Wkt  itNTt  ii  Oiiit  U  lire,  ffk  kXkrti  Ua,*-kij(ia4«W,  Oir  gnfaU  kfai  N-aif«. 

I    I    I 


^^m 


I 

F«r  aU  thy  niiU,  0  God,  Aeeept  Mr  tkuk-fil  cry,  Who  eontod  Chrnt  thnr  gntt  reward.  AW  jMned  fw  hii  U  dk 


1  For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live, 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 

Our  grateful  hymn  receiva 
For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  Christ  their  ffreat  reward. 

And  yearned  for  him  to  aie. 

2  Thy  mystic  members  fit 

To  join  thy  saints  above. 
In  one  immixed  communion  knit, 
And  fellowship  of  love. 


I  I'l  I 


They  all,  in  life  and  death, 
With  thee,  their  Lord,  in  view. 

Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

3  For  this  thy  name  we  bless, 

And  humbly  be^  that  we 
May  follow  them  m  holiness, 

And  live  and  die  in  thee. 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

Rlcbard  Mant,  1776-184& 


DONCABTISB.    8.  M.       (Second  TUne,) 


8.  WiSLEY,  1766-1887. 


I 


1^ 


{ 


1.  For  all  thy  aaiati,  0  Lard,  Who  itrore  ia  Chriit  to  lire,  Who  Mlowod  hia,  ohoyed,  adored,  Oar  gratcfal  hyaa  roeiif t. 


m^m 


BUirSllT.    8.  8.  8.  4.       ( Second  THne  far  No.  6S0.) 


Sir  JosavH  Barnbt,  1SS7. 


1.  Father  of  all,  iron  laad  aad  loa  The  aatioBi  liaf,  "Thiae,  Lord,  are  we,  Coaat-leii  ia  Dna-her,  hat  ia  thee,  lay  ve  be  dm." 
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Fellouuship 


TOUBS.    7b.  68.  D. 


B.  T0UB8, 188&-1897. 


p^^iiii\^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  For  til  thy  aiiti  ii  wirfira,  For    ill  thy  ninti  it  rMt,  Ti     this,  0  hlamd    Je-  ni,  All    pniM     be  ad-  dreaed: 


^mjsi^^w^^^^. 


■i-t 


^1 


mnM 


ThoB.  Lord,  didst  vio  the  btt-tle  Thit  they  night  eoi4|Beron  he ;  Their  erowu  of  Mi^   glo  •  ry    Are  lit  with  nyi  frota  thee. 


2  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 

And  all  the  sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
For  these,  passed  on  before  us, 

Saviour,  we  thee  adore. 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps. 

Would  serye  thee  more  and  more. 


3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 
And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 
Fall  down  before  thy  throne, 

id 


And  honor,  power,  and  glory 
Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

Bar!  Nelson,  18M. 
(Also  aubbua,  No.  639.) 
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BISBHOIiME.    8.8.8.4.       (FinlTune.) 


H.  J.  Oauktlett,  1006-1876. 


^^^^miiiii^i^imuim 


1.  Fith  -  er  of  ill,  froi  lud  ud  la  The  utiou  nig, "  Thiie,  Lord,  ire  we,  Coutkn  is  BiDher,  bat  ii  thee,  Iiy  m  bo   ooo." 


§g^ 


^^^^m 


2  O  Son  of  God,  whose  loye  so  free 
For  men  did  make  thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone: 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-stone, 

Making  them  one. 


5  O  Spirit  blest,  who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  glidinj^  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love; 

O  make  us  one. 

6  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 

One  only  God,  in  Persons  Throe, 
Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts;  like  thee 
May  we  be  one. 


4  Join  high  and  low,  join  youns  and  old,  7  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 

In  love  that  never  waxes  coldf;  May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say. 

Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold,  **Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 

Make  us  all  one.  We  all  are  one." 

C.  Word8worth,-1807-1885. 
(Albo  Sunset,  oppositb.) 
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Che  iChristian 


BANOTUABT.    Sb.Ts.  D.       (nntTune.) 


^i&^ife 


J.  B.  Dtkb.  1871. 


1.  Bark! tk« Mill «rk*-lj  ?«•«<•.  Gb■ti^llae  071^1  Mt,   Al-k-li-n!  Al-le-h-it!     U-k-lt-ii,  bii  Utlt*; 


^^umm 


m 


is^^ 


tz 


lihitilt  wUck  Mie  eu  inlitr,  Like  tke  lUn,  ii  glory  liuli,  Qotk'l  ii  wkite  tffttA 


^^m. 


2  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood; 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


I  I  I.  u/ 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  thee  they  suffered. 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  thee  they  died. 

And  by  death  to  lif^  immortal 
They  were  born  and  glorified. 


3  Marching  with  thy  cross  their  banner. 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee  the  Captain  of  salvation. 
Thee  their  Saviour  and  their  King; 


4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  fflory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessM  Trinity. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  IMQ: 
(Aiiio  Bekham,  opposite.) 


VBSFEB  HYMN.    Ss.  7b.  D.    ( Second  Tune.) 


D.  S.  BOBTinAKBKY,  1751-1S2S. 
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Like  the  itari,  in  glory  itanda,Cl6th'd  in  white  apparel,  holding  Palma  of  viet*ry  in  their  hmndi. 
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BBKHAM.    88.  7b.  B.       (  Third  Tune  for  No.  651.) 
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8.  8.  Weslst,  1868. 
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lil-ti'tiide  which  lone  cu  unber,  Like  the  lUn,  ii  glory  lUidi,  Cfothed  ii  white  ap-ptrel,  hoUiig  Pain  of  fie  •  tory  it  their  haidi. 


6c>2    SABUM.    XO.10.10.4.  SirJosei 


Sir  Joseph  Babnbt,  1869. 
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1.  For   all  the  saintB  who  from  their  la-hors   rest,      Who  thee  by  faith  be-fore  the  world  oon-  fesaedf 
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Thy  Name,   0      Je  -  ni,      b«  for  vr-n    Uasti      AI  •  le  •  In  -  ia!       Al  •  It  •  hi  •  Utl 
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2  Oh,  may  thy  soldiers.f  aithf  ul,  true  and  bold,  5 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win  with  them  the  victor's  crown  of 

Alleluia!  [gold.. 

3  Oh,  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  I  6 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  thee,  for  all  are  thine. 

Alleluial 

4  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  7 

long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are 
Alleluia!  [strong. 
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The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 
Alleluial 

But  lo,  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  his  way. 
Alleluia! 

From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's 
farthest  coast,  [less  host. 

Thro'  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  count- 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Alleluial 

W.  W.  How,  1864, 
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o53    ALLELUIA  PEKENNE.    10.10.7.       {First  Tune.) 


W.  H.  MOHK,  1868. 
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2  Ye  powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal   6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  rinjc 


light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake'a- 

An  endless  Alleluia.  [gain 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 
To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

j5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms 
in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  vour  chant  shall  still  be 
'  An  endless  Alleluia.  [  this, 
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The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your 
An  endless  Alleluia.  lining, 

7  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought 
back, 

This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  ne*er 
An  endless  Alleluia.  [shall  lack, 

8  While  thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made, 
we  praise 

For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

Latin,  c.  5th  cent.,  tr.  John  Ellcrton,  1865  and  1868. 
(ALflo  Endles  Alleluia,  OPPOSITE.) 


1.  Blast      b«       the       tie      that      binds 
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H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  IMft. 
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The       fel  -  low  -  ship 
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Un  -  dred  minds 
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.2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 

(Also  Dennis, 
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4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free. 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

No.  516.)  John  Fawoett,  1781 
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Adapted  prom  Chamt 
BS^DIiSSS  AltUSLVUL.  10. 10.  7.  {Second  TktneM^o.  068.)    Br  Sib  Joseph  fiABHBY.183&^189({: 
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1.  Sing  Al  -  le-ln-iaforthindnteontpnise,     Te      eit  -  i-iem  ofh0aT'n;Oiweetl7raiie; 

2.  Tepow'rs  who  stand  before  the  eternal  light,     In  liymning  choirs  re-eoho  to  the  height- 
8.  The    ho  -  ly  oi  -  ty  shall  take  up  your  straini  And  with  glad  songs  resonndiag  wake  agaiii 
4.   In    bliss-falantiphonsyethnsre  •joioe       To     ren-der  to  the  Lord  with  thaiCkfolvoiov 
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( fbr  verses  1, 2, 3,  4. ) 

An  end  •  less    Al  -   le  •  In  -  ia. 
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6.  Ta  whohaTtgain'datUngthyoiiriMliiuiB  bUitt 
6.  There,  in  eae  gnatd  aeolaim,  for  er  -  m    ring 


Vie  -   torionsbnesiyonrohantshall  still  be  this,         An    end  -  less  Al  -  le  •  in  <-    ia; 
The  strains  whieh  tell  the  honor    of  yonr  'King,       An    end  -  less  Al  -  le  -  In  -    ia. 


7.  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back,    This  is  the  food  and  drink  whichne'er  shall  la«ks 
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An     end  -  less  Al  -  le   -    In    -    ia.   8.  While  thee,by  whom  were  all  things  made» we  praise 

9.    Al  -  mighty  Christ,  to  thee  onr  yoio  -  es     sing 
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For    ev  -  er,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays       An    end-less  Al-le  -  In  -     ia. 
Olo  -  ry    for  ev-ermore;  to  thee  we  bring      An    end-less  Al- le  •  In  -     ia. 


A  *  men. 
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KONTAOTTXi.   L.  M. 


ABs.  ntoK  Framz  8cHinnn,  17If7-U28. 
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In  hours  of    liok  -  neu,  ^ef,  and     pain,  Ko   inibrer  turns  to       thee 


in     Tain. 


w. 


± 


f^j-l»-^ ^^  1^       S      1      1  fg f^2 Jp \         X  \t 


2  The  halt,  the  maimed^  the  sick,  the  blind,  4 
Sougfht  not  in  vain  thy  tendance  kind; 
Now  in  thy  poor,  thyself  we  see, 

And  minister  through  them  to  thee. 

3  O  loving  Saviour,  thou  canst  cure  5 
The  pains  and  woes  thou  didst  endure;  * 
For  all  who  need.  Physician  great, 

Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 


But,  oh,  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain. 
Each  stroke  of  thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God! 

O  heal  the  bruisM  heart  within; 
O  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin; 
Give  life  and  health  in  bounteous  store. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  evermore. 

W.  W.  How,  1871. 
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1  Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 
All-powerful,  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 


g^j^i;^^"^^! 
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2  Oh*  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 


3  When  i>oor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  deep  distress  are  laid. 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid« 

4  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 

And  made  the  richest  or  his  blood 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1755l 

( ALSO  HUMMSL,  No.  602.) 
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H.  J.  Gauntlitt,  1806-1876. 
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Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 
And  love's  sweet  law  fultiL 


5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  thy  poor  would  see; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them. 
Would  do  it  as  to  thee. 


2  But  thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  thy  grace, 
Whose  names  thou  wilt  thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard; 

In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed,  g  dq  thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  visited,  and  cheered.  And  with  thy  blessing  speed; 

4  Help  us  then.  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear,  Bless  us  in  giving;  greatly  bless 

And  joy  to  do  thy  will;  Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

p.  Doddridge,  1755.    E.  Osier,  18S6. 
OOO    FBOME.    O.M.  A  rb.  from  Hugh  BoAd,  1762-1792. 
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1.  0      Ood,  whose  thoughts  are  bright-  est  light,  Whoie  love   nmi  al  -  wayi  elear, 
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2  Sweeten  my  bitter-thoughted  heart 

With  charity  like  thine, 
Till  self  shall  be  the  only  spot 
On  earth  which  does  not  shine. 

3  Hard-heartedness  dwells  not  with  souls 

Round  whom  thine  arms  are  drawn; 
And  dark  thoughts  fade  away  in  grace 
Like  cloud-spots  in  the  dawn. 
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4  But  they  have  caught  the  way  of  God 
To  whom  self  lies  displayed 

In  such  clear  vision  as  to  cast 
O'er  others'  faults  a  shade. 

5  All  bitterness  is  from  ourselves, 
All  sweetness  is  from  thee; 

O  God,  for  evermore  be  thou 
Fountain  and  tire  in  me. 

.  F.  W.  Faber.  1814-1868,  alt. 

(ALSO  Downs,  No.  317.) 
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And 


onr  treas  -  nres     still     be   ipent,     Like      nil, 


2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress,     And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried. 

The  poor  are  with  us  still. 


Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill; 

EVAN",    C.  M.       (  Second  Tune.) 
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4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make; 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us.  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

William  Ooewell.  IMa. 
W.  H.  Haysboax,  1846. 
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OHISEIiHtTKST.    8.  M. 


Sib  Joseph  Barkby,  1S87. 


2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore; 
And,  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 


3  Urge,  with  a  tender  zeal, 
The  erring  child  along. 
Where  peaceful  congregations  kneel, 
And  pious  teachers  throng. 

•  Lydla  H.  Bigoumey,  IftU. 

(  Also  Ahira,  No.  487.) 
472 


Philanthropy  an6.  Charltiea 

661    POTBDAM.    B.  M.       {First  Tune.^ 


J.  a.  BacB,  1685-1750. 
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1.  OpniseMfGodto  •  dij,    His  coutantBer-ej    Men,  Whose  lore  hath  help'du  on  our  way,  Aid  granted  u  sio  -  ceis. 


2  His  arm  the  strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toil  to  bear; 
His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearts, 
Each  other's  load  to  share. 

3  Oh  I  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above, 
To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  woe. 
By  deeds  of  holy  lovel 

GRETA.    8.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 
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4  Lord!  may  it  be  our  choice 

This  bless^  rule  to  keep, 
**  Rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 
And  weep  with  them  that  weep." 

5  God  of  the  widow  I  hear; 

Our  work  of  mercy  bless; 
God  of  the  fatherless!  be  near, 
And  grant  us  good  success. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1821-1877. 
Sir  J.  Go8B,  1800-1880. 
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1.  0pnileo•^6odto  -  day,    Hit  constant nerey  bleu,  Whoio lore hithkelp'duoioir way,  And  grutedu  tie-  oen. 
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ST.  IDTHEIiWAIiD.    8.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Monk,  182a—, 
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1.  We  gire  thee  hot  thine  own,  Whatever  the  gift  may    be:    All  that  we  bre  is    thine  a- lone,    A  trnst.  0  Lord,  from  thee. 
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2  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
Ajid  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold! 

3  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

SHIBLAND.    8.  M.       ( Secmd  Tune.) 
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4  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  wa^  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whatever  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 

W.  W.  How,  1854. 


8.  Stauliy,  1805. 


1.  We  giro  thee  bit  thine  own,  Whato'er  the  gift  na  J    be:    AH    that  we  hare  is    thine  a- lone,      A    tnat^OLord,  from  thee. 
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OASITA8.    88.7S.I). 


J.  B.  Dtkis,  1974. 
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for  the  loitonei  That  tremendona  lao-ri  -  floe,   And  with  that  haat    fk-ee  -  ly   fiT  -  si 


Bleetingi  eountleii  aa  the  land  To  th'nnthankfbl  and  the  oTll'^th 


own  nnapATing  kiii 


2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield  thee, 


^ 


Gladly,  freely  of  thine  own; 
With  the  sunshine  of  thy  goodness 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures. 

Warmed  by  thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  bless^ 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  Wondrous  honor  hast  thou  given 

To 'our  humblest  charity, 

In  thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 

"  Ye  have  done  it  unto  me." 

(  Also  Autumn,  No.  106.) 

8T.  BABNAB AS.    8.  8.  8.  6.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  665.) 


I 

Can  it  be,  O  gracious  Master, 
d« 


Thou  dost  deign  for  aims  to  sue, 
Saying  by  thy  poor  and  needy 
"Give  as  I  have  given  to  you?** 

4  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

With  thy  life-blood  as  the  price. 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

That  tremendous  sacrifice, 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  thee: 
But  on,  best  ot  all  thy  graces 

Give  us  thine  own  charityl 

Eliza  Sibbald  Aldenou,  bTi 

J.  B.  DYKE8,  1823-19r^ 
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1.  0      Ood    of  mer-  oy,     God 
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live     our     lift 
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H.  J.  Gaumtlxtt,  18054d76u 


Philanthropy  an6  Charities 
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1.  0  Son  of  God,  oar  Oap-tain  of  sal  -  va-tioiL    Thj-self  by   saffer-ing   schooled  to  human  grief, 
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2  Those  whom  thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the 

severs                                       [host;  ivilful, 

To  lead  the  vanguard  of  thy  conquering  Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  chil- 

Whose  toilsome  years  are  spent  in  brave  dren's  mirth. 

endeavors                                          4  Thus,  Lord,  thy  comforters  in  memory 

To  bear  thy  saving  name  from  coast  to  keeping, 

coast.  Still  be  thy  church's  watchword,  "  Com- 

3  And  all  true  helpers,  patient,  kind  and  fort  ye;"                            [weeping, 

skilful,                                    [earth.  Till  in  our  Father's  house  shall  end  our 

Who  shed  thy  light  across  our  darkened  And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  thee. 

( Aijso  Henlsy,  No.  784. )  John  Ellerton,  1826-1896. 
Boo    BIjMHURST.    8.8.8.6. 


{I!lr9t  Tune. ) 


Edwin  DRBwnr,  1887. 


Efrtvmu 


t 


Ood      ofmer-oy,     Ood     of  might 


,1 


P 


rr^rrr 


t 


f 


^^ 


love   and  pit  -  y 

}  ^    t    a — *- 


f^f^- 


±=t 


•    r  ' 

in    -   n  -  nite, 


^^ 


m 


m^^wH^'i^^ 


Teaoh    ui,      as     ev 


er 


m 


^ 


t 


m 


f 


t 


ji: 


t 


in 


f^ 


thy   light,      To 


m 


oar    life 


t 


to 


m 


thee. 


2  And  thou  who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die, 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
O  hear  us,  for  to  thee  we  cry 

In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  thou  hast  taught. 
To  feel  for  those  thy  blood  hath  bought; 
That  every  word  and  deed  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  thee. 


1        I 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide, 
Since  thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died; 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 

To  love  them  all' in  thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  6urs  to  share; 
May  we,  when  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  thee. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1877. 
(  Also  St.  Barnabas,  opposite.) 
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German  air,  a&b.  by  S.  Dter,  1824. 
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1.  Tri-umpliant     Zi  -  on !    lift    thy  head    From  dust  a&d  dark  -  neis    and  tlie  dead ; 
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Tho'  hwnbled  long,    •  -  Wkka  at    Ungtb,  And  gird  thee  with  thy  Swrioar't  itniicth. 
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2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thine  excellence  be  known; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The' world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 


ANVERN.    L.M.       (Second  Tune.) 
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No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  yict'ry  and  thy  sorrows  boast 

God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

Philip  Doddridge.  177S. 


Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 


1.  Tri-nm-pliant   Zi  •  onl   lift  tliy   bead    From  dust  and   dark  -  nen  and  the  dead  4     Tho'hnaibled 
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long,    awake  at  length,  And  gird  thee  with  thy  SaTionr's  strength,  And  gird  thee  with  thy  BaTionr's  stremftk. 


MIRFIEIjD.    C.  M.        ( Second  Tane  for  No.  668.) 


ArthurCottman.  1872. 
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1.  Git  •  J  of  God,  ko¥  bend  ud  fir  Oit-i|iretd  thj  walk  sabline  I  Th<  tne  thj  ebrtend  free-nei  ar«  Of    er-  wy  ag«  aid  diw. 
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ST.  AKN'B.    O.  M. 
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Wm.  Croft,  1«97-1727. 
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1.  Oh!  where    are    kingi  and    em  -  pirei  now     Of      old    that  went  and  oameT 
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1  Oh  I  where  are  kings  and  empires  now 

Of  old  that  went  and.  came  ? 
But,  Lord,  thy  church  is  praying  yet, 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements. 

And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 


^m 


thon-sand  years   the    lame. 

0      ill!      r   \  T  -n 
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OHIM1C8.    C.K.       (FlrttTune,) 


3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  O  God,  [her, 

Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatening 
And  tempests  are  abroad. 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

A.  C.  Coze,  1888. 


L.  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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The      trae    thy      chartered      free  •  nun    are         Of      ev   -    'ry      age     and  olime. 
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2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong. 
One  steadfast  high  intent. 
One  working  band,  one  harvest-song. 
One  King  Omnipotent! 


4  How  gleam  thv  watchfires  thro'  the  night 
With  never-fainting  ray  I 
How  rise  thy  towers,  serene  and  bright, 
To  meet  the  dawning  dayl 


3  How  purely  hath  thy  speech  come  down    5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock, 
From  man's  primeval  youth; 


How  grandly  hath  thine  empire  grown 
Of  freedom,  love,  and  trutnl 


In  vain  the  drifting  sands: 
Unharmed  upon  the  eternal  Kock 
The  eternal  city  stands. 

Samuel  Jotmson,  I9ai> 
(Also  Mibfiild,  opfositb.) 
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AITBIililA.   7s.6s.  D.      (ftnlTime.) 
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8.  8.  Weblbt,  1810-1K7& 
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1.  n«  ChnreVi  <me  fou  -  dt  -  tios 
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FronkMr'iheaneaidioii^hther  To    be    kiiko-ly    Bride;  Witk  hii  owiUoodkebovgktkcr,  Aid  for  ker  life  ke  dM. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holv  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

"With  every  g^race  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder, 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder. 
By  heresies  distrest: 

ST.  OLAVE.    78.  68.  D.       (Secmd  Tone.) 


Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 
Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  longy* 

And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 
Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 

4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eves  are  blest, 
And  the  great  church  victorious, 

Shall  be  the  church  at  rest 

S.  J.  stone,  1865i 
H.  J.  Gauktlett,  1805-18716. 


1.  Thf  Ckirek's  oif  foni  •  da  -  tioi    ii    Je-i»  Ckrist  ker  lord ;    Sko    ti  kii  lew  ore  •  a  -  tioi    By  va-ter  aid  tke  vord : 
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CABE^W.    8.  M.       (JbrAo.  671.) 


D.  Steibelt,  1765-1823. 


1 . 1  lore  tky  kiigdon.  lord,      Tke  koiM  of  tkiie  a  •  bodf ,  Tke  ekirek  oir 
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670   BSOSITT  SQ0ABX.    8s.  7s.  61.       (FhttTune.) 
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Henky  Sxakt,  1867. 
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1.  OhiiBt  If  made  the  sure  fonn-da-tionf  Ohzif  t  the  head  and  oor-ner-stone,  Ohoe-en  of  the   Lord)  and  predoni, 
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Binding  all  the  dhnrchin  onet    Ho  -  I7  Zi  -  on*8  help  for-  ot-  ert   And  her  oon  -  fi  -  denoe   a  -  lone. 
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2  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day:       • 
With  thy  wonted  loving-kindness 

Hear  thy  people  as  they  pray;  4 

And  thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

3  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  thee  for  ever 

OAirTXBBUBT,    88.  7b.  6 1.       ( Second  Tune. ) 
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With  the  blessM  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  thy  glory 
Evermore  with  thee  to  reign. 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One. 

One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  unending  ages  run. 

Latin.  7ih  cent,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851:  alt. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett.  1805-1876. 


1.  Ohriet  ia  made  the  nirefonn-da-tion,  dhrist  the  head  and  comer-etonei  Ohoi-en  of  the  Lordi  andpreoiona, 
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Binding  all  the  chnroh  in  one ;    Ho  -  ly   Zi-on's  help  for   ot-  er,  And  her  oon  -  fi-  denoe   a  -  lona 


671    CAREW.    B.  M.    (OppoRiie.) 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God; 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  ffiven. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

( A1.8O  St. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  w4ys, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Timothy  Dwight,  1800. 
Thomas,  No.  15.) 
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672    AUSTBIAN  HYMN.    8s.  7«.  D.       (Fint  Tune.) 


F.  J.  HATim,  inZ-UOQL 
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What  oan  ihake  thy  inre  repoMt  With  lalTation'i  walli  enrronndedyThon  may'tt  emile  at  all  thy  foea. 
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2  See,  the  streams  of  livinff  waters, 
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And  all  fear  of  want  remove: 
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Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supplv  thy  sons  and  daughters, 


Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuaj^e; 

Grace  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver. 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age  ? 


FAIiFIBIjD.    88. 7s.  D.       ( Second  Tune.) 


3  Lord,  thy  church  is  still  thy  dwelling. 

Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight; 
Judah's  temple  far  excelling, 

Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light 
liound  her  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  Are  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  coverinf^. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

John  Newton,  1779. 
•  Sir  Arthur  Sulutan,  1842—. 
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1.  Olorioni  things  of  thee  are  ipo- ken,    Zi  -   on,  cit  -  y      of  onr   Ood;     He  whose  word  earn 
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What  oan  shake  thy  snre  reposel  With  salvation's  walls  snrronnded,Thoa  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
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"  Chokal  FBimi>/'  1052. 
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1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded,— 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine; 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thinel 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 
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Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  chanfi^es 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1806. 


THoe.  HAsnNGS,  1784-1873. 


j^  f  Zi  -  on  stands  with  hills  sur-round-ed,—      Zi  -  on,  kept  by  power  di  -  vine :  ^  v.|,.|,y 
*  ^  All  her  foes  shall    be   oon-found-ed,    Though  the  world  in  arms  oombine :  i        ^'^^ 
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Zi  •  on,  What  a  favored  lot    is  thine !  Hap-py   Zi  -  on !  What  a  fsrvored  lot  is  thine. 


h  I ' ^p ^P » —  1     0 1 


674 


Che  ithurch 


WOBTLBY.    10b. 


E.  H.  JOHKBOK,  1897. 


1.  BiM,  erowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise !  Bz  -  alt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  ejes; 


Bee  heaTen  iti  eparkling  portals  wide  display,  And  break  np-on  thee 
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2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn;  4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn  decay, 


In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 


Eocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt 
away; 
3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend,     But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  re- 


Walk  in  the  light,  and  in  thy  temj^le  bend; 
See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  pros- 
trate kmgs, 
While  every  land  its  joyful  tribute  brings. 


mams;  « 

Thy  realms  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah 
reigns  I 

Alexander  Pope,  168S-1744. 
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HAIL  TO  THE  BBIOHTNESS.    11b.  IOb. 


Lowell  Hasosi.  1880. 


^MIMB 


1.  Hail  to  the  hrightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning !  Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain ! 


I 


45=S 


t==t 


at — ^T-'^ — • — I — • ► 


Hnshed  be  the  looents  of  sorrow  and  monming 


ing;     Zi  -  on  in  triumph  begi 


begins  her  mUd  reign. 


2  Hail    to   the   brightness  of  Zion's  glad  Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are 

morninff,  ringing. 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  I  Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in 

Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  re-  song. 

turning,  .^    ,_,    .    .  .      ^    4  See,  from  all  lands— from  the  isles  of  the 

Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  be-  ocean,— 

^<^ldl  Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high: 

3  Lol  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  spring-     Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  com 

ing,  ,  motion. 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along;        Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

ThomaBHasai] 
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ThomaB  HasdngB,  1S3D. 
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Baptism 


HOFB.    Ij.M. 


H.  P.  Irons,  1884.-- 


1.  Come,  hap  -  py    souls,  a  -  dore  his  name,  Who  lov'donr  race  ere    time   be  -  oame, 

i     I    ^'i      i     I 


^teHiMW#^^™fe^^^g^ 


Whoveil'dhis   Ood-head    iA    onr    olay,    And    in      a      hnm-ble    man-ger     lay. 


iJl 


L\f  iQ[  lUfif^rm 


1  Gome,  happy  souls,  adore  bis  name, 
Who  loved  our  race  ere  time  became, 
Who  veiled  his  Godhead  in  our  clay, 
And  in  a  humble  manger  lay. 

2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led. 

To  mark  the  path  his  saints  should  tread; 
With  joy  they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
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AIiSTONE.    li.  M. 


Baptized  by  John  in  Jordan's  wave. 
The  Saviour  left  his  watery  grave ; 
Heaven  owned  the  deed,  approved  the  way, 
And  blessed  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Gome,  all  who  love  his  precious  name; 
Gome,  tread  his  steps  and  learn  of  him: 
Happy  beyond  expression  they 
Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Thomas  Baldwin,  1819,  alt. 
G.  B.  WiLLUio,  1890. 


1.  Lord,      I      am  thine,  en  -  Itlre  -  ly  thine,   Pnr-ohaied  and  saved  by  blood  di-vine ; 


I      am  thine,  en  -  Itlre  -  ly  thine,   Pnr-ohased  and  saved  by  blood  di-vine ; 


m,\^\vu  M^-f-|4 


t 


m 


^m 


-K 


hrr-i 


^ 


3 


f  j  JiJi^'/'Hu^ 


with    ftiU  Mil- lent  thins  wonld  I     b«,    Snd     own   thy  lovanign  right  in    m«. 


; 


r^=fF^ 


± 


t 


t=± 


^^f  F'^  pp 


1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  would  \  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace; 
A  wretehed  sinner  lost  to  God, 

But  ransomed  by  Emmanuel's  blood. 


(Ai/k>Bera,  No 
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3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity: 
The  vow  is  passed  beyond  repeal; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

/  4  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

Samuel  Dayies,  17W. 

478.) 
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Che  iChurch 


KBIT  AH.    Ii.M. 


Lownx  Mauh,  USO. 


^ 


i 


»    4  i  ^~° 


1.  Come)  Ho-ly     Spir  -  it,     Dove   Di  -  viiM,      On  these  bap  -  tie  -  mal     wa  *  ten  shiae, 


mt;;:\;i\f 
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f 


-tf»- 


r-P — ^    ^    rf^ — ^ 
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I- 


W 


£ 


I 


^ 


^"j/'j|;ij  m?f^ 


i-  jTpa 


-« 


■?^ 


And  teaeh  onr  heart!,  in 

.a. 


high-eat  itrain,  To  praiae  the  Lamb,  for    lin-nen 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  divine, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  shine, 
And  teach  our  hearts,  in  highest  strain. 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws, 
And  joyfully  embrace  thy  cause; 

We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 
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QBATITUDE.    I«.  M. 


i^z^ 


4- 


3  We  sink  beneath  the  mystic  flood; 
O  bathe  us  in  thy  cleansing  blood; 
We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave, 
With  thee,  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

4  And  as  we  rise  with  thee  to  live, 
O  let  the  Holy  Sjjirit  give 

The  sealing  unction  from  above, 
The  breath  of  life,  the  fire  of  love. 

Adonlram  Judeon,  1788-1B50. 


P.  A.  J.  D.  Bow,  1790-1874. 


— i — -+ —  — -» — ^ — ♦ 


1.  0      Pa  -  ther,  Lord  of    earth  and  heav'n !    0 

£  ;-    .    ,    ^    .  f: 


Son  in  -  car  -  nate,  Chriit  onr  King ! 


Pi^ 


g ^b-1 


^f^\[  [ir  ifi^iP  Pif  [iM 


^-f ffffT^TpfffTjll  rJTf 


0      Spir  -  it,     for   onr   gnidanoe  given !   He&r   and    ao  -  oept  the     vow  we  bring 


Fi'V  \  Vf   ^4f^ 


f 


U\\\'  fir  Mf  \\n 


2  We  own  thee,  Saviour,  crucified,  4 

We  own  thee.  Saviour,  rais'd  to  heaven; 
With  thee  our  souls  to  sin  have  died, 
But  now  would  rise  as  thou  art  risen. 

3  Thy  gospel,  Lord,  we  would  obey,  5 

We  follow,  and  thy  hand  shall  guide; 
We  seek  thro'  Jordan's  wave  the  way 
That  leads  thy  loved  ones  to  thy  side. 
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Now  in  thy  baptism,— wondrous  signl— 
We  dedicate  ourselves  to  thee; 

Now  seal  the  covenant  divine. 
And  own  us  thine  eternally. 

We  trust  the  pledge  which  thou  hast  giv'n, 
Of  grace  to  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

And,  dying,  we  shall  rise  to  heaven. 
To  share  thy  glory  and  thy  throne. 

J.  w.  WUlroartb.  18»-, 
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Baptism 


BOABDMAN.    O.  M. 


L.  Devxbxux,  abr.  by  G.  Kikoslby,  1839. 


Pf^  UrUiji^^ 


F^^^^ 


r 


BMj 


1.  While  in      tliif  la  •    ered    rite       of    thine,     We    yield  our    ipir  -  iti    now, 

f9 a   I  ^ — u   0   t  ^  —  'T  i"^       "^  *  ^ 


E^I^|?lAzi 


^m 


i 
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^4f44f ^#^i  I  ^  Ij:J  J  l^'-jRJ 


Shine  o*er    the    wa  -   ten,  Doto      di  -  vine,     And    leal    the      eheer  •  tol  vow. 


is 


f 


I 


J 


^^-rrrrr^^^m 


1  While  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine, 

We  yield  our  spirits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  diyine, 
And  seal  the  cheerful  vow. 

2  All  glory  be  to  him  whose  life 

For  ours  was  freely  given, 
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taIjLis'  obdinal.  cm. 


Who  aids  us  in  the  spirit's  strife, 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

3  To  thee  we  gladlv  now  resign 
Our  life  and  all  our  powers; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine, 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 

S.  K.  Smith,  18S2. 


THOMAS  Talus,  1529-1585. 


^Pj^=j=j=h^4J^^yE4:-^i 


my  Lord's    ap  -  point  -  ed    ways    Ky 

^    r    f  .f 


jonr  -  ney 
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Hin  •  der     me     not,"  ye    araoli  loved  lainti,   Por.      I      mutt     go  with      yon. 


b-r- 
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1  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 
My  journey  I'll  pursue; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much  loved  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 


3  Through  duties,  and  through  trials  too, 
I'll  go  at  his  command; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 


2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  leads;  4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 
I'll  follow  where  he  goes;  Still  this  my  cry  shall  be 

"  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry,  "  Hinder  me  not ;"  come,  welcome,  death ; 

Though  earth  and  hell  oppose.  I'll  gladly  go  with  thee. 

John  RyloDd,  1773. 
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682    IiATHBOF.    S.H.       (Firl  Tune.) 


^m:^Mmm 


l.WUhwiHiigkeartiwetraid  Thf  (wththafiir-ioDr  trod;    We  loretli'a-iii-ple    ofovkeai  IkeglaiiMiLiaktfM 


1  With  willing  hearts  we  tread 

The  path  the  Saviour  trod; 
We  love  th' example  of  our  head, 
The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone, 

Our  hope  and  faith  rely, 


O  thou  who  didst  for  sin  atone, 
Who  didst  for  sinners  die. 

3  We  trust  thy  sacrifice; 
To  thy  dear  cross  we  flee; 
Oh,  may  we  die  to  sin,  and  rise 
To  life  and  bliss  in  thee! 

S.  F.  Smith,  1843. 


STATE  STBEET.    8.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 

Mi 


mm&l 


J.  C.  Woodman,  1844, 

jm=^ijijjj 
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t.  WithTilliigketrUwetraul  The  path  the  Sar-ioor  trod;   We  loTeth'ei-aa-ple  ofonrhetd.  ThegloiioiiLuihor      God. 
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683    NOBTH  COATBB.    Os.  58. 

* 


T.  R.  Matthkwb,  182S— . 


^m 


^ 


■e^-a 
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a=r 
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iilihiiUM 


1.  0«xi-tle,ho  -  ly   Jo-  8ui,Savioiir  meek  and  iiiild,Tlioii,  who  onoo  wait  fashioned  Like  a  little  ehild ; 


jr^i-t^m^^ 


2  And  in  gn^ace  and  meekness 

Up  to  manhood  grew; 
Sharing  human  weakness, 
Human  sorrow  too: 

3  In  thy  word  so  holy, 

Saviour,  we  can  see. 
That  of  us  thou  sayest, 
«  Let  them  come  to  me.'' 

4  Glad  we  come  I  and  render 

All  we  have  to  give: 
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While  our  hearts  are  tender, 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  live, 

5  Like  thy  young  disciples. 

That  the  world  may  see 
We  are  taught  by  Jesus, 
And  have  learned  of  thee. 

6  May  we  copy  closely 

Him  we  so  much  love, 
Till  we  bear  his  likeness. 
Perfected  above. 

Kmma  Whitfield. 
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Baptism 


SYCHAB.    88.7b. 


J 


J.  a  DYK18, 1857. 


p^mrrrf^^, 


f 


y 


i 


^^ 


1.  8av  -  lour,  who     thy  flook  art  feed  -  lug    With   the   Iheplierd'i    kiad-ett   oare, 


^clP  f  f-Hl  Fir  Nf  r  f  fm 


1  Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share: 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm* 
There,  we  know,  thy  word  believmg, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 
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CEGIIjIA.    88.78.    Iambic. 


3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  ihe  lion's  prey; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  lire's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

W.  A.  Muhlenburg,  1829. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  182S-1876. 
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2  ril  follow  then  my  glorious  Lord, 

Whatever  the  ties  I  sever; 
He  saved  my  soul,  and  left  his  word 
To  guide  me  now  and  ever. 

3  For  me  the  cross  and  shame  to  bear. 

Dear  Saviour,  thou  wast  willing; 
■  Nor  would  1  shrink  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
All  righteousness  fulfilling. 


487 


Jesus,  to  thee  I  yield  my  all; 

In  thy  kind  arms  enfold  me: 
My  heart  is  fixed—  no  fears  appall — 

Thy  gracious  power  shall  hold  me. 

How  sweet  the  way  divine  to  take, 

So  clear  in  Jordan's  story; 
On  souls  that  follow  Christ  shall  break 

The  Spirit's  beam  of  glory. 

S.  D.  Pbelpi,  1807. 
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Ihe  iChurch 


AIiTON.   8. 7.  8. 7.  4. 7. 


P^iixmw%Tt4%^ 


Henry  Smart,  Uld-ldTA. 


1.  Thonhast8aid,6zalt-  ed  Je8U8,Take  thy  oroii  and  follow  me;  Bliall  the  word  with  terror  Misensf 


Bhallwe£romthebiirdenflee1Lord,riltakeit,Lord,rUtakeit,Aiid,  rejoieing,    fol-  lowthee. 


2  While  this  liquid  tomb  surveying, 

Emblem  of  my  Saviour's  grave, 
Shall  I  shun  its  brink,  betraying 
Feelings  worthy  of  a  slave? 

No;  ril  enter: 
Jesus  entered  Jordan's  wave. 

3  Blest  the  sign  which  thus  reminds  me, 

Saviour,  of  thy  love  for  me; 
But  more  blest  the  love  that  binds  me 
In  its  deathless  bonds  to  thee: 

Oh,  what  pleasure. 
Buried  with  my  Lord  to  be  I 


(Also  Vesper  Hymn,  No.  845.) 


4  Should  it  rend  some  fond  connection. 

Should  I  suffer  shame  or  loss. 

Yet  the  fragrant,  blest  reflection, 

I  have  been  where  Jesus  was, 

Will  revive  me 
When  I  faint  beneath  the  cross. 

5  Fellowship  with  him  possessing. 

Let  me  die  to  earth  and  sin; 
Let  me  rise  t' enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  the  faithful  soul  shall  win: 

May  I  ever 
Follow  where  my  Lord  has  been. 


J.  E.  Giles,  1S3T. 
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KNOW  YB  NOT.    ( Chcmt. ) 


H.  W.  Grbatorex,  1811-185^ 
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1  Know  ye  not  that  so  many  of  us  as  were  bap^i^ecf  into  |  Jesus  |  Christ,  ||  were  bap- 1 

tized  in-  |  to  his  |  death  V 

2  Therefore  we  are  |  buried  •  with  |  him  ||  6y  |  baptism  |  unto  |  death; 

3  That  like  as  Christ  was  rais'^  \  up  *  from  the  |  dead  ||  hy  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Father, 

4  Even  bo  |.  we —  |  also  ||  shxmld  \  walk  in  |  new-  •  ness  of  |  life. 

5  For  if  we  have  been  planted  together  in  the  ^tA^ness  |  of  his  |  death,  ||  We  shall  be 

also  in  the  Zt/ceness  |  of  his  |  resur-  |  rection. 

6  Now  if  zz>e  be  I  dead  with  |  Christ,  {|  we  beZi^e  that  |  we  shall  |  live  with  |  him. 

7  For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  \  unto  *  sin  |  once,  ||  but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  \  liveth  | 

unto  I  God, 


S  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  in-  |  deed  *  unto  |  sin,  ||  But  alive  unto 
Qod  through  ]  Jesus  '|  Christ  our  |  Lord. 

Bom.  tL  8-u. 
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688    aoSHBN.    Us. 


Baptism 


OntKAM. 


^Jjiij^ 


1.  0        thoa   who    in        Jor  -  dan  didst      bow 


thy  meek    headi 
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ohoB-en    the      king-dom  of    loye) 
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1  O  thou  who  in  Jordan  didst  bow  thy  meek  head, 
And,  'whelmed  in  our  sorrow,  didst  sink  to  the  dead, 
Then  rose  from  the  darkness  to  fflory  above. 

And  claimed  for  thy  chosen  the  kingdom  of  love; 

2  Thy  footsteps  we  follow,  to  bow  in  the  tide, 

And  are  buried  with  thee  in  the  death  thou  hast  died; 
Then  wake  in  thy  likeness  to  walk  in  the  way 
That  brightens  and  brightens  to  shadowless  day. 

3  O  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  O  Jesus,  our  Lord, 

.   By  the  life  of  thy  passion,  the  grace  of  thy  word. 
Accept  us,  redeem  us,  dwell  ever  within. 
To  keep,  by  thy  Spirit,  our  spirits  from  sin; 

4  Till,  crowned  with  thy  glory,  and  waving  the  palm, 
Our  garments  all  white  from  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
We  join  the  bright  millions  of  saints  gone  before, 
And  bless  thee,  and  wonder,  and  praise  evermore. 

G.  W.  Bethune,  1857. 


SUFFBB  LITTIiE  OHILDBEN.    (Chant.) 


1  Sitf-tev  I  little  |  children  {|  to  \  come —  |  unto  |  me, 

2  And  I  —  for-  |  bid,  ||  /or- 1  bid  —  |  them  —  |  not. 

3  And  I  —  he  I  took  ||  them  |  up  in-  |  to  his  |  arms, 

4  Laid  |  •—  his  ^  hands  ||  up-  |  on  them  •  and  |  blessed.—  I  them. 
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HAMPTON.    li.  M. 


Ihe  ithurch 

{First  Twne.) 


Hembt  Smaht,  181d-187&. 
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1.  A  -  midst    us     our     Be  -  lov-ed  standi,  And  bids     ns  Tiow  his    pieroddhnnds; 
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Points    to   the  woond-ed   feet  and  side,    Blest     em  -  blems  of      the    om  -  ei  -  fi«d. 
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2  What  food  luxurious  loads  the  board, . 
When  at  his  table  sits  the  Lord  I 
The  wine  how  rich,  the  bread  how  sweet, 
When  Jesus  deigns  the  guests  to  meet 

BOBSSDALE.    L.  M.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  If  now,  with  eyes  defiled  and  dim, 
We  see  the  signs,  but  see  not  him, 
O  may  his  love  the  scales  displace,^ 
And  bid  us  see  him  face  to  face. 

^  C.  H.  Spurgeon,  186& 

G.  F.  Root,  1800-1935. 
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S 


a^  jli>ljljH 


1 


pSz^ 


# 


r 

1.  A -midst  us      oar   Be  -  lov-ed  stands*    And   bids  ns    view  his  pier-eed  hands; 

f2 f    ifi ^—v^ — ■— ^~r^  — 0    .  fg — f*  .If" f"   ■  fs 

Lg         |a      -[— \ H^ 1 — \m      I  I- b — H» 


3^ 


E 


f 


^ — ,    ^    I  g — 0    ,  (g — T- 


m 


Points  to    the    wonnded    feet  and   side,   Blest  em-blems   of    the     orn  •  oi  -  fled. 


pp^ 
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^---* 
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a: 


i 
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NOTTIiraHAM.    CM. 

-H-l-H .      I      i      I,     i 


J.  Clark B,  1670-1707. 

I  n 


^^^ 


1 .  To  kin  who  lored  the  mhiIi  of  nei,  And  washed  as  ii  his  blood,  To    roj-tl  hoi-on  raised  oir  heid,  Aid  nade  n  piciU  to  M, 


^ffffi^pprf 


1  To  him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men. 
And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God,— 


490 


2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love, 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above. 

Isaac  Walts.  170.. 


Lord's  Supper 

692    -WOLIj ASTON.    G.M.D.       {First Tune.) 


B.  A.  Whaplbs,  1859. 


ijilKhi^f^U^i^^ 


1.  If  human  kindneii  meets  retam,  And  owns  the  gratefal  tie ;  If  tender  thoughts  within  ns  burn, 

D.  8.—  him  who  died  onr  fears  to  quell, 


g^i 


F=F^ 


*l^ 


I  I 

To  feel  a  friend  is   nigh,   Oh,  shall  not  wanner  aeoents  tell  The  gratitude  we  owe        To 
And  save  from  endless  woe. 


1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh, 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
And  save  from  endless  woe  ? 


ADVENT.    CM.       (Second  7%<n«.) 


to^ijijiiteij^ 


3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayedl— 
"Meet  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee  I  thy  de0th,  thv  shame, 

The  griefs  which  thou  didst  bear  I 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

G.  T.  Noel,  1813, 
J.  B.  Calkin,  1827. 


m- 


^  *  \  ^'  ijjrl 


fe 


1.  If  hsau  kindieis  neeto  retars,  Aid  owni  the  gntefil  tie;    If  teider  thoa||it«  withii  is  bin.  To   feel  a  friend  ii  ligh, 


^i^^^K^^ 
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DUNDEE.    CM. 


pM^y^ 


A 


^#rt^^^ 


Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 


SK^ 


OY  iweet  aid  awfiil  is  the  place,  With  Christ  withii  the  deon*  While  er-er-laatiig  lore  dii-playi  The  choicest  of  her  stores. 


2  While  all  our  hearts  and  every  song, 
Join  to  admire  the  feast. 


I    '  ■  I        I'M 

Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 


Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue,      .  t>.<.^  ^^^  «ofi^««  f\  «„»  n^^. 
«Lord,whywa8la«uest?"  *  ^^ois^TnT/^'^rta^i; 

3  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast     Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
That  sweetly  forced  us  in;  And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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694   OHIOHSSTBB.    7i.6b. 


Ihe  Church 


Pasisr  HriorAr. 
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1.  Sit      down    be-neath    bit   iliad  -  ow, 


And 


^P=n^ 


m 
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"^y^^ 
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rest  with  ^eat     de 
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Ugkt; 
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^ 
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The      faith  that  now    be  -  holds      him 


^ 


t 


^ 


s 


2  Our  Master's  love  remember, 

Exceeding  great  and  free; 
Lift  up  thy  neart  in  gladness, 
.  For  tie  remembers  thee. 

3  A  little  while  though  parted, 

Kemember,  wait,  and  love, 

69«>   AUIiB.  7«.e». 


f 


m 


Is    pledge     of 

r   f 


rot  -  nre 


I 


sight. 


t 


t 


II' 

Until  he  comes  in  glory, 
Until  we  meet  above. 

4  Till  in  the  Father's  kingdom 
The  heavenly  feast  is  spread, 
And  we  behold  his  beauty. 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed. 

Frances  Ridley  Havei^al,  1836-1879. 


Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 


Bnt      speak   the    word    of       oom  -  fort, 


My      spir  -  it  healed  shall    be. 


^^ 


ppg 


f 


-f ^ ^— ^— i-^'^^^ P — I — ^ 


± 


^ 


^ 


1  O  Lord,  I  am  not  worthy 

That  thou  shouldst  come  to  me; 
But  speak  the  word  of  comfort, 
My  spirit  healed  shall  be. 


ST.  IGNATIUS.    S.  M.       (fbr  No.  697.) 


2  And  humbly  I'll  receive  thee, 
The  Bridegroom  of  my  soul, 
No  more  by  sin  to  grieve  thee, 
Or  fly  thy  sweet  control. 

Anon. 
H.  J.  GaUNTLETT,  1806-1876. 

N 


1.  A  ptrtiigkyni  we  riig,      A-  ronid  thy  ta-  ble,  Lord,     A-gtin  oar  gntefii  tribita  briig,  Ov  wImii  towi  re  -   ceri 


t± 


m 


I 


■i — I — ^ 
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090    BOLTON.    7B.68.D.       (First  Tune,) 


J.  Walch,  1837—. 


1.  0  Brcid  to  pil-gruu  giT  •  ei,    0   food  tbt  u-geb   nt,      0    Wuu  leit  fraa  hair-ei,  For  hetT'i-V)n  utara  aeet, 


f^^ 


Gifo  II,  fortheoloig  fii-iig.    To   Mt  tillrich-lj    liiN;  TiOoirih'ido-li|hUro-iifi-iig,  Oir   oT-'rjrwiihu    itilled. 

f.f-ft^*.a ^ 


2  O  Water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour*8  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  thou  art: 
O  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 

CBUCIFIX.    78.  68.  D.       (Second  Tune,) 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  thee  unseen  adore; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

LAtln,  c.  17th  cent,tr.  Ray  Palmer,  1858. 

(fKEEK  Melody. 


T^     ■••    -*  ■••  ♦  -r    -^. 


,    fO  Breadtopilgrimigiv-en!     0   food  that  angeli  eat,    Xai-^  «.  fA,fii4u»i««»«<ii  <«• 

^'   I O  V^nm  .iknt  from  Wvah!  For  h^mr'n-bam  iil^r««  m««t.  J  ^^«    "' "'  ^^  1«^»  pln-lug, 


0  Manna  lont  from  hoaven!  For  heay'n-bom  natnrei  moot, 


^n^mn^f^ 


To    eat  till rioh-ly  filled;  till  earth's delighti  resigning.  Our  ev-  'ry  wish  is   stilled. 

..j: h'^ 


jpfinnCln 


rri^^~^^ 


^ 


b«l7    ST.  lONATIUS.     (0)>po8ite,) 

1  A  partinff  hymn  we  sing, 

Arouna  thy  table.  Lord, 
Again  our  grateful  tribute  bring, 
Our  solemn  vows  record. 

2  Here  have  we  seen  thy  face, 

And  felt  thy  presence  here. 
So  may  the  savor  of  thy  grace 
In  word  and  life  appear. 


(ALSO  OLVtJTZ, 
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3  The  purchase  of  thy  blood,— 

By  sin  no  longer  led, — 
The  path  our  dear  Redeemer  trod. 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4  In  self -forgetful  love 

Be  our  communion  shown, 
UntU  we  join  the  church  above 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

A.  R.  Wolfe,  1821\ 
No.  4ei.) 
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Che  iChurch 


HOLIiET.    78. 


G.  Hsw8,1B8Sl 


i^^g^^N^^l^ 


t^ 


tew 


f 


A^- 


1.  Bread  of      heav'n,  on      Ulm     we      feed,    For     thy     fleeh   it  meat    in   -  deed: 


2 


f^ 
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^    (g  Lc£ ^ 
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ij  l)J  si  lj^"^-p-n^'fl"-p^^ 
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-^ 


■^ 
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Ev  -  er      let    our     souls    be 


fed    With   this    true      and     Ut  •  ing   bread. 


^ 


1  Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice: 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 


-Q- 


m 


^ 


r 


f^ 


I 


m 


699 


HAKKOW.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 


3  Day  by  dav,  with  strength  supplied 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 
Lord  of  life,  O  let  us  be 

Booted,  grafted,  built  in  thee. 

4  Sinf^  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Joeiah  Conder,  1824. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1888. 


1.  En-ter,  Jesus  bids  thee  weleome  In  the  fullness  of  his  graoe;  With  this  hand  of  love  we  give  thee 


h*^^t^ 


^4--r-ir^ 


t-+ 


-*—*■ 


t=t 
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^^^^^^^^ 


S|s="f^-4V-^ 


In    our  hearts  the  warmest  plaoe:Henoe  to- geth-er      Let    us    run  the  Christian  rmoe. 

f  s  .f-  it-  i-t  .r  r  T  '1.  !rir  ,-^. 


1  Enter,  Jesus  bids  thee  welcome 

In  the  fullness  of  his  grace; 
With  this  hand  of  love  we  give  thee 
In  our  hearts  the  warmest  place: 

Hence  together 
Let  us  run  the  Christian  race. 

2  Trials  hard  may  oft  beset  thee. 

Grosses  fill  the  path  you  trace, 
But  a  victor's  palm  awaits  thee; 


^m^^ 


Slacken  not  thy  heavenward  pace: 

Firm  together 
Let  us  run  the  Christian  race. 

3  Welcome  then  to  joys  and  sorrows. 
Every  foe  and  danger  face; 
God  is  with  us,  we  shall  triumph, — 
Halleluiah  to  his  grace  I 

On,  what  glory 
Crowns  the  blessed  Christian  race! 

Sidney  Dyer,  1888. 
(Also  SiauAN  Htun,  No.  145.) 
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700    BIjIjIOTT.    8.8.8.4.       (FbrttTSine.) 


J.  B.  DTXn,  1828-1878. 


1.  By  Ohriitredeomedi  in    Ohrist  re-BtorediWa  keep  the  mem  -  o  -  ry     a  -  dored,  And  show  the  death  of 


W^ifrf 


-^  p  j    I   ' =*-M — I   ■  lg-" — 

t^f^;'  I  j :  I J ,  JiJgl 


'iiMht^rt^ 


our      dear   Lord,        Un  -  til    he  oome. 


1 — t 


2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  he  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  sned  for  us  we  see: 


1 


8HOBBHAM.    8.8.8.4.       {Second  Tune.) 


The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  he  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night. 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite — 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 

Until  become.. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word. 

The  Lord  shaU  come. 

6  Oh,  blessM  hope  I  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But,  strong  in.faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  ne  come. 

G.  L.  RawBon,  1807-1889. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  1828-1876. 


#fi^?ftFi^^^^^r^##^^ 


1.  By   Christ  redeem'd,  in  Chriat  re-itored.    We      keep  the  mem-o    -   ry       a -dored, 

n. 


B^y  E  F  F I  H-=^bbg=ij:^^ 
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And   show   the   death  of    onr  dear   Lord, 


P^P 
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IN  MEMOBIAli     8.8.8.4.       {Tftird  Tune.) 


'^^4 


ITn    -     til       he      oome. 
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F.  C.  Maker,  1876. 


pli^^^i^P 


1 .  Bj  Christ  redeened,  ii  Clirut  reitored,  We  keep  the  menory  a-<iored,  Aid  ihow  the  deith  of  oor  dear  Lord,  Ui  •  til  he  eoae. 


701    ZWINOLI.    98.8b. 


Ihe  ithurch 


Arr.  from  Mendeijsork,  1809-1S47. 


1.  Bread   of    the   world  in      mer  -  oy     bro  •  ken,    Wine'  of  the     mhI   in      mer  -  oy    abed, 


By   whom  the  wordg 


life  were   spo  -  ken.    And   in  whose  death  onr    sine     are    dead. 


1  Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken,  2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 

Wine  of  the  soul  in  mercy  shed,  Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 

By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken,  And  be  that  feast  to  us  the  token 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead;  That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Reginald  Heber.  1K20. 
702    WOBOESTSB.    10s.  A.  E.  Bailrt.  1898. 


b   I    I  U    I  I 

1.  Hot  wor  -  thy,  Lord,  to   gath-er  up   the  orambs  With  trembling  hand  that  from  thy  ta  -  ble    &11. 


f-r^-h^^-"^^-^ 


-^^ 


A      wea  -  ry,  heay-y   la-densin-ner    oomea       To  plead  thy  prom- ise  and   o-bey   thy  caU. 


2  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  thought  thy  child, 

Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  thy  board; 
Too  long  a  wanderer  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 

3  One  word  from  thee,  my  Lord,  one  smile,  one  look, 

And  I  could  face  the  cold,  rough  world  again; 
And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart  could  brook 
The  wrath  of  deyils  and  the  scorn  of  men. 

4  I  hear  thy  voice;  thou  bidd'st  me  come  and  rest; 

1  come,  1  kneel,  I  clasp  thy  piercM  feet; 
Thou  bidd'st  me  take  mv  place,  a  welcome  guest 
Among  thy  saints,  and  of  thy  banquet  eat. 

5  Mv  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in  prayer, 

My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in  thee; 
Dwell  thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and  there. 
Lord,  let  me  sup  with  thee;  sup  thou  with  me. 

(ALSO  Navarre,  No.  606.)  ^'  H-  Bickeretelh,  IfflSk 
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4  03    PAX  DEI.    10s.       {Hnt  Tune.) 


Jif.nji-'; 


J.  B.  DTKE8, 1868. 

4 


Xf^\tr^ 


1.  Hore,  0  my  Lordflsee  thee  fiftoe  to        face)      Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  nn  -  seeni 


Here  grasp  with   firm-er     handtheeter-nal  graoe,  And    all  my    wea-ri-ness  up  -  on thee   lean. 


l&i? 


^      1  I 


m 


2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God, 

Here  drink  with  thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me: 
Here  let  me  f^ast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  thee. 

4  I  have  no  help  but  thine,  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  thine  to  lean  upon: 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  thy  might;  thy  might  alone. 

5  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  thine  the  righteousness; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  thine  the  cleansing  blood; 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace. 
Thy  blood,  thy  righteousness,  O  Lord  my  God. 

Horatlus  Bonar,  ISdlx 


MOBEOAMBE.    lOs. 


(iiecand  Tune.) 


^^^Wir^- 


1.  Here,  0  my  Lord,   I     seetheefaoeto   faoe;  Here  would  I   touch  and  handle  things  unaeen; 
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Here  graap  with  firm-er  hand  the  eternal  graoe,  And  all  my  wea-ri-ness  up  -  on    thee  lean. 


(Also  Iren^,  No.  81.) 
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Che  iChurch 


BTHBLBBBa.    I1.IC.       (FtntTune) 


Abb.  pboh  Bbetrotbh,  1770-182;. 


P 


^P^ 


I 1 


T=i 


f 


£ 


^tnat 


^m 


¥ 


I 


1.  Wo  bid  tkee   wel  -  oome   in 


the  name      Of    Je  -  ini|  onr     ez  -  alt  -  ed    Head : 


Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 

hi 


2  Gome  as  a  shepherd:  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  Satan  and  from  sin;  While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep,  4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in.  Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love; 

3  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  Grod,  Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare;        And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

J.  Montgomery,  1825. 


"WBliTOTH.    KM.       ( Second  Tunc) 


C.  H.  A.  Malan,  1787-1864. 


1.  We    bid  thee  wel-  come  in     the  .name     Of      Je  -  ini,  onr      ex  -   alt  -  ed    Head: 


^^:\-^M. 


Com*    M     a     Mr- Taut:  10       he   oame;    And    wa    re-eeive  thM  in      Ui  ^tead. 
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BBPTON".    L.  M.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  706.) 

I  1 


J.  Baptiste  Calkik,  1827  - 


^^^tr" 


1.  Pither  of  lereiM,  bow  tkiu  tu,  Atteitif e  to  oor  eanest  pnj'r :  We  plead  for  tboio  iko  pleid  for  tkoe ;  Sieeonfil  pMon  mr  tkf  t  W  ! 
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iDfflcers 


XDZir.   Ii.  K. 


^^^^^M 


m^^^^^ 


L.  Mason,  1792-1872. 

ii 


as      we     orj, 


mmm 


r 


pas  -  tor  wise,  thy   flook    to  lead. 


,  God  most  High, 


i  Eternal  Shepherd 
In  mercy  hearken  as  we  cry, 
And  send  us  in  our  time  or  need 
A  pastor  wise,  thy  flock  to  lead. 

2  Be  his,  like  thee,  O  Jesus  meek, 
To'heal  the  bniised,  to  stay  the  weak. 
And,  in  thy  might  made  brave  and  strong. 
To  war  with  sin,  to  right  the  wrong. 


lazir^- J-^rzrT  -IjFtl 
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Alili  SAINTS.    Ij.  M.       {First  Tune,, 


III  t 

3  So  leading  where  thyself  hast  trod, 
So  guiding  with  thy  staff  and  rod. 
May  he  thy  sheep  in  safety  brinff 

To  those  bright  pastures  of  the  King. 

4  And  when  at  last,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Thou  Shalt  bestow  his  full  reward. 
Let  those  whom  he  hath  led  aright 
Be  jewels  in  his  crown  of  light. 

R.  F.  Uttledale  183S-1890. 
W.  Knapp.  1696-1768. 


1.  Fa-  ther     of  mer-cies,  bow  tiune  ear,     At  -  ten-  tive   to      our   ear  -  nest  pray'r: 


lilffitif^ 


We    plead  for  thoM  who  plead  for   thee ;  Bno  -  oesi  •  fal  plead-  ert   may  they    be ! 

^  -^r  .i^t  ,-^t  .g*  -^.f  ff 
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2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  ^ain;        5 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtam. 

3  O  clothe,  with  energy  divine, 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  thine; 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal,  5 

Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed; 

(ALBoSBrroN, 
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Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain. 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  thy  ^race  implore. 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

Let  sinners  break,  their  massy  chains, 
Distress^  souls  forget  their  pains; 
Let  light  throuffh  distant  realms  be  spread. 
And  zion  rear  ner  drooping  head. 

OPPOSITE.)  .  B-  Beddome,  1717-1796^ 


•07  AIjTITUDB.   l.m. 


Che  Church 


L.  MABflHA«X,  1809-1890. 
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1.  0    rii  -   on  Christ, who  from  thj  throno  Dott  mlo   thy  obuohf  and  hear  thino  owm, 
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How  foal    by   thine    al-  might-y  pow'r  The   oovenanti  of      thii     la  -  ored  hour. 
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2  Weave  thou  thy  life  through  these  new  ties:     While  our  weak  hands  reach  up  to  thine, 

di^ 


The  light  of  love  that  round  thee  lies 
Circle  the  shepherd  and  the  sheep, 
And  all  our  lives  in  safety  keep. 

3  The  shepherd's  Shepherd  onlv  thou 
Canst  be:  O  Christ,  walk  with  him  now; 


To  strengthen  his  with  might  divine. 

4  Thou  in  whose  love  thy  church  is  blest. 
Thy  name  alone  be  here  confessed, 
By  holy  lives  be  glorified. 
While  h 
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(  Also  Bkra.,  No.  478.) 


MBLITA.    Ii.M.61. 


ere  thy  peace  shall  still  abide. 

L.  F.  Benson,  1894. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861. 


1.  How,  in   this  oon-se  -  ora-ted  plaoe,  Diipenie  the  treaiuM  of  tliy  graco,  Be-nignant  God,  and  large-  ly  Uobs 
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Onr  deaoons  with  tby  righteoiuaess  i  That  by  thy  tables  they  may  stand  As  sezrants  of  thine  own  right  naad. 
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2  These,  by  their  office,  called  to  see 
The  body  broken  on  the  tree,— 
To  hold  before  our  brotherhood 
The  sign  of  the  redeeming  blood; 
The  service  of  the  cross  to  share. 
May  they  the  Saviour's  image  bear. 

3  These,  whom  we  call  to  bear  relief 
And  solace  to  the  sons  of  grief; 
These,  who  shall  cheer  with  due  supplies 


And  free  and  friendlv  ministries 
Our  pastor,  O  thyself  uphold. 
Thou  greater  Shepherd  of  the  fold. 

4  With  heavenly  zeal  and  wisdom  fed 
Be  they  who  bear  the  sacred  bread; 
With  generous  pleasure  may  they  glow. 
Who  meet  the  wants  and  share  the  woe; 
And  thee,  at  last,  O  Saviour,  see, 
And  spread  the  marriage-feast  for  thee 

£.  T.  WlzUler,  183fr-188S 
(ALSO  WATutTRXs,  oproexTS.) 

SOO 
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iDKlcers 


8  r.  ATTBTIN'.   6. 6. 4.  e.  e.  6. 4. 


Bib  F.  a.  G.  Ocsiuy,  U26-188». 
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thee  the  bher-ii-bim,  An-geli  and  ler-  ir  phim,   Unceaiing  praiaei  oring.  Their  homage  pay. 
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2  Here  give  thy  word  success; 
And  this  thy  servant  bless, 

His  labors  own; 
And,  while  the  sinner's  Friend 
*    His  life  and  words  commend. 
The  Holy  Spirit  send, 
And  make  him  known. 

3  May  every  passing  year 
More  happy  still  appear 

Than  this  glad  day; 
With  numbers  fill  the  place; 


Adorn  thy  saints  with  grace; 
Thy  truth  may  all  embrace, 
0  Lord,  we  pray. 


4  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise; 
And  now,  before  our  eyes, 

Thy  arm  make  bare; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love; 
Till,  raised  to  heaven  above, 
We  all  its  fullness  prove, 

And  praise  thee  there. 

J.  Young,  1843. 


WAVEBTRCB.    Ii.  M.  6  1.       (Second  Tune  for  No.  706.)        Arr.  prom  William  Shore,  1840. 
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Be-mg-nant   Ood,   and  large  -  ly   ble.ae       Our  dea-oons     with   thy  right-eoni-neii ; 
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That  by    thy   ta  -  bles  they   may  itand       Aa  ler-vantt    of      thine  own '  right  hand. 
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tThe  iChurch 


QBOKINQEN.    CM. 


fi.  Touxs,  ltt8>lMV. 


1.  Bfir  •  it  of  ko-Ii-iw  dM-eeod;  Tky  people  wih  for  thee;  TUne  ear  in  kind  conpaooi  M;  Ut  u  thy  aercy  mol 


2  Behold,  thy  weary  churches  wait, 


With  wistful,  lons^ing  eyes; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  desolate; 
O  bid  thy  light  arise. 

3  Thy  light  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone 
Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone,— 
Alone  thy  people  be. 
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( Aux)  Naoxi,  No.  484.) 


4  O  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God; 

Remember  those  we  love; 
Fit  them  on  earth  for  thine  abode, 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

5  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  thine 

To  hear  our  feeble  prayer; 
Come,— for  we  wait  thy  power  divine,— 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share. 

8.  F.  Smith.  1832. 


FIS8CA.    8.  M.     ^(FfrttTune.) 


A  BR.  ntox  A.  E.  Tesca,  1820-1819. 
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1.  Be  -  Vive      thy  work,   0 
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Lord, 


Thy     might*  y   am   nuke      here; 
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And 


make    thy  peo-ple      hear. 


Speak  with    thevoiee  that  wakee  the    dead      And     make    thy  peo-ple      hear. 


t 

2  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  thine  almighty  breath. 

8  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  thee, 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life, 
Oh,  may  our  spirits  be! 

VB8PBBTINB.    8.  M.       ( .Srroud  T«fi«.) 
,fo  J        I    ■    ■    I     !  I i-L — L 


F 


[  1  i^         I 

4  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Exalt  thy  precious  name; 
And,  by  the  noly  Ghost,  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 

5  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers. 
The  glory  shall  be  all  thine  own. 
The  blessing.  Lord,  be  ours, 

Albert  MidlAoe.  186a 
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1.  lofirt  thj  vori  0  Lori  Thj  n^tjiraaake  bre;  8p«ak  vHktkeToieetlatwakatkf  dead  Aid  aikctkj  people  kcv. 


(Also  Psntecost.  opposite,  akd  St.  Thomas,  2<a  15.) 
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712    BTIAM  BT  MIHI.    8.7.8.7.3.       {First  Tune,) 


J.  B.  DTKI8.  ld2d-lS76. 
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1.  Lord,   I      hear      of  ihow'rs  of      blesi-ing,     Thou  art    toat- taring  ftiU    and   free : 


hH-^-hh#^^ 


Show'rs  the  thin- ty  land  re-freih-ing;    Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me— S  -  -  van  me. 
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2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  our  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  mightst  curse  me^  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. — JR^. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favor; 
Whilst  thou*rt  calling,  O  call  me.— /J^. 


h 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. — Rtf, 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless; 
Magnify  it  all  in  me.— 12^. 

Elizabeth  Codner.  iseo. 


EVEN  MB.    8.7.8.7.8.       {Second  Tune.) 


Befrain. 


W.  B.  Bradbubt,  1882. 


udyM^^^^^^i\i^^>ft^ 


I    (  Lord,  I  hear  of  show  n  of  blesung,  Thoo  art  leatt  ni^  full  and  free:     )  E  •  ren  ne,     E  •  Tea  tfe,    Let  lone  droppiagi  fall  oi  ■•. 
\  Shown  the  thirsty  land  refreshiag ;  Let  some  droppiagt  fall  od  me —  j  {Repeat  last  line  of  each  stansa.) 
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PENTECOST.    8.  M.     (  Third  Tune  for  Xo.  711.) 


H.  6.  Trembath,  1BI!>—. 


Speak  with    the  Yoioe  that  wakes  the    dead,     And   make     thy      peo   •   pie    hear. 
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713    BANOTUABY.    88.  7i.  D.       (FlntTune.) 


J.  B.  DtxX8»  182»-187S. 


^i^^^^^i^^^^JAUuJ. 


1.  Light  of  those  whoie  dreary  dwelling  Borders  on  the  shades  of  death!  Bise  on  as,  thj  lov  re 


▼eal-  ing,  Dis-si-pate  the  elonds  be-neath :  Thon,  of  heay'n  and  earth  Cre  -  a  •  tor,      la    our 

£  ^  H.  V  ^  1*  ♦  i.  i. 


deepestdarkness  rise— Soatt'ring  all  the  night  of    na-tnre,  Pouring  day  np  -  on  onreyea. 


2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart: 
Come,  and  manifest  thy  favor 

To  the  ransomed,  helpless  race; 
Come,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour  1 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 


FABEN.    88.  78.  D.    ( Second  Tune,) 


3  Save  us,  in  thv  great  compassion,  . 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins: 
By  thine  all-sufiicient  merit, 

jBvery  burdened  soul  release; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

Charles  Wesley,  1744. 
J.  H.  WlliOOX.  1849. 
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1 .  Light  of  those  whose  drearj  dwelliog  Borden  oi  the  shades  of  death!  Rise  on    ss,  thy  lore  re  -  Teal-iig,  Du-  si  -  pate  the  doidt  he-itath: 
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ThoOtOfhear'nand  earth  Creator,  hoar  deepest  darkness  rise — Scatt'riigall  the  sight  of  Da-tare,  Posriig  day  ap-oi  tv   ejei 
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fsnixIj.  Ii.m.  ei. 


Jfllssions 

(Firtt  Tune.) 


J.  Booth,  186S— . 


|i  i  i  u  i  i  i\lJ^:^^^^Jl^.^^^^ 


1.  Thro'  midnight  gloom  from  Maoedoa  The  ory  of  mjr-  i  -  ads  u  one,  The  Toioe-fnl  sl-lenoe  of  de-spalr) 


m<]'^\f}\f\\\\\fM4i^ 


Ii      el  -  o-qnent  in  av-ftil  pray'r,  The  eonl'i  ezoeed-ing  hit  -  ter  ory, "  Oome  o'er  and  help  na,  or  we  die." 


\"-mi(rt\\\\\'i\\\m^mm^ 


1  Thro'  midnight  gloom  from  Macedon 
The  cry  of  myriads  as  one, 

The  voicef  ul  silence  of  despair, 
Is  eloquent  in  awful  prayer. 
The  sours  exceeding  Ditter  cry, 
*'Gome  o'er  and  help  us,  or  we  die/' 

2  How  mournfully  it  echoes  on  I 
For  half  the  earth  is  Macedon; 
These  brethren  to  their  brethren  call. 
And  by  the  love  which  loved  them  all. 
And  by  the  whole  world's  life  they  cry, 
"  O  ye  that  live,  behold  we  die." 

3  By  other  sounds  the  world  is  won 
Than  that  which  wails  from  Macedon; 
The  roar  of  gain  is  round  it  rolled, 


NATLOB.    L.  M.    61.       (Second  Tune.) 


Or  men  unto  themselves  are  sold, 
And  cannot  list  the  alien  cry, 
''O  hear  and  help  us,  lest  we  die." 

4  Yet  with  that  cry  from  Macedon 
The  very  car  of  Christ  rolls  on; 

"I  come:  who  would  abide  my  day 
In  yonder  wilds  prepare  my  way; 
My  voice  is  crying  in  their  cry; 
Help  ye  the  dying,  lest  ye  die." 

5  Jesus,  for  men  of  Man  the  Son, 
Yea,  thine  the  cry  from  Macedon; 
Oh,  by  the  kingdom  and  the  power 
And  glory  of  thine  advent  hour, 
Wake  heart  and  will  to  hear  their  cry; 
Help  us  to  help  them,  lest  we  die  I 

8.  J.  stone,  1839—. 
J.  Naylor,  1872. 


lM!>4 


St 


t=t 


f^ 


f^t^^s 


iiUiUii]^^ 


1.  Thro'  midnight  gloom  from  Maoedon  The  ory  of  myr  -i  -  adi  -as  one,  The  Toioe-fril  silenoe  of  despair, 
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la    el  -  o-qnent  in  aw-ftil  pray'r,  The  lonl's  ezoeed-ing  hit-ter  ory, "  Oome  o'er  and  help  ni,  or   we  die." 
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(  Also  Wavertrke, 
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Ihe  iChurch 


BBOMPTON.    I..K.       (fir«  nux.) 


J.  W.  Eluott,  18S3— . 
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1.  Soon  may   the    last    glad  long  a  -  rise,    Thro*    all    the  mil-lions     of  the  skiee; 
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Tkftt    long    of      tri  -  nmph  wUoh  re-oordf   Hut    all 


fc=± 


J^ 


aJ^-ftnf 


the  earth   is    now  the  Lord's. 
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2  Let  thrones  and  pow'rs  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee; 
And  over  land  and  stream  and  main, 
^ow  wave  the  scepter  of  thy  reign. 


TBUBO.    Ii.  M.       (SwmATwM.) 


3  O  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

Mn.  Yokes,  1816. 


Chas.  Bvsney,  1726-1814. 


1.  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  a  -  rise,   Thro'    all  the     mil  -  lions      of    the 
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That  song  of     trl-vmpli  wUcIi  ra  •  oords   That    all    on    oarth  ii      now  the  Loil't. 
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MISSIOITABT  CHAITT.    L.  M. 


H.  C.  Zei-NEB,  1839. 


1.  Te  Ckriitiu  kenUi,  %%,  pn-diui,  8ilntioi  ii  Imauiel'i  lue,  Tt  dittut  diMi  ttt  tidiigt  kw,  kiA  plut  tk«  rae  trSbm  Ikn. 


2  Heni  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 


'mm^ 


3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o*er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more: 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng;  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

B.  H.  Draper.  180B 
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WABBIirOTON.    I1.M. 


Iflissions 

{ First  Tune.) 


R.  Hi.RRl90M,  1748-1810. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Je  -  BUI  iliaU  reign  where'er      the    sun    Does  his   sue  -  oes  -  tive  jourueys   rnn; 


His  kingdom  Btreteh  from  shore  to   shore,   Till  moons  shall  wax   and  wane  no   more. 


2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song;  * 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


'WINSTON.    KM.       {Sectmd  Tune.) 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Anffels  descend  with  sones  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

I.  Watta,  1719. 
Arr.  from  R.  B.  Taylor. 


LUi-j  U  ^  U  J .'  kJ;  J I  j  I J  'iliUM^ 


1.  Jesns  shall  reign  where'er    the      snn      Does  his   sno-oes-sive  jonr-neys  mn; 


—11 — 3 — I — >__i <o. 
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ftmg^rii^^^^l^ 
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His     king  -   dom      stretch  from      shore      to 

■         — 'g. 


shore,       Till       moons     shall 


ggE^ 


E 


I        ^1 


^^^^^rt 


R*^fc^W****^ 


-d^ 
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wax      and      wane      no   more,      Till   moons   shall    wax    and     wane  no      more. 


mB 


-^— — 0- 
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(  Also  Missionary  Chant,  opposite,  and  Mendon,  No.  66G.) 
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718    MABYTON.    L.  M. 


iChe  ithurch 

{First  Tu7ie.) 


i 


4-1    I    I  J    J    J 


H.  Percy  Smith,  182&— . 

L  I 


* 


1. 


*=s 


-^-^ 


1.  Look  from  thy  sphere  of    end-  leea    daji       0   Ood    of    mer  -  oj      and 


of  might; 


^^^^^ 


In  pit  -  y     look   on     those  who   stray,    Be-  night- ed     in   this   land     of    light. 

-^    "^    "r  T"^      %    TV        y    I  g     ^1    P    ifg — =— H» — P    ,  J 


_^^^ — ^i- 


•5^ 


2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  messages  from  thee  I 

3  Send  forth  thy  heralds,  Lord  to  call 

The  thoughtless  voung ,  the  hardened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  thy  peaceful  fold 

AN8TIE.    KM.       {SecmidTmt.) 


I 


r 


t 


m 


4  Send  them  thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 

Till  faith  shall  OAwn  and  doubt  depart. 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 

That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
^Shall  ffrow  with  living  waters  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 

W.  C.  Bnant,  1859. 


C.  Steggall,  1826—. 
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^=m^ 


1.  Look  from  thy  sphere  of    end -less  day,      0       God   of  mer-oy      and      of  might: 
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s  i  ± 


-ft— I  -  r-H 1 1 f^r^-^ 1 1      .         I       ■         I J n         I       ■         I 1^ .  . 
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In      pit  -   y   look   on      those  who  stray,  Be  -  night  -  ed       in     this   land  of    light 


^  ^    r  1^     I    I    I 


5 


X 


$ 


I    I 

LUTHBH'S  CHANT.    L.  M.       (  Third  Tune.) 
4-U J  ■  J  I    I  J  ,    I    I  ■    I    ^ 


^F 


1  I 


^^m 


H.  C.  Zeunkr,  1796-isr.2. 


Mjiii^^ 


1.  Look  from  th j  ipk«re  of  eidleu  day,  0  God  of  nerey  aid  of  night ;  Ii   pit-j  look  oi  tkose  who  tlraj,  Beii|hted  ii  thii  laid  of  li^ht 
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DO  Aim.    I1.M.       (Fbrttlkuie,) 


J.  B.  Calkins,  1827—. 


-N-+ 


^^4-U^ 


tut 


m 


1.  Fling    out    the  ban-ner !    Let      it  float      Sky  -  ward  aad     loa  -  ward,  liigh  and  wide ; 


^^1^  4  I     I   i      j*     I      'i     M      I*     i  — J-1-J_L=:*      I        I- 


jl^.^'iljU   J   J   j^ 


The     ton  shall  light  it*    thia  •  ingfdldi,    Th«   oron    on  whioh  th«   8»T-ioiir  died. 


m 


p-^ 


S 


L^F  ^IfiMMf  [+-^^4^ 


F 


2  Fling  out  the  banner  I  Angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  bannerl  Heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  tht  glorious  sight. 


OHEBUBIM.    I<.M.       {Second  Tune.) 


And  nations,  gathering  at  the  call, 
Their  spirits  kindle  m  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  bannerl  Let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
Our  glory  only  in  the  cross, 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

G.W.  Doane,182A. 
E.  H.  Thornk.  1834—. 


imUij.^k 


I .  niig  Nt  tkt  buitr!  Ltt  it  kit  Ik jwiri'ul  MwiUgk  ud  wM«;  Tkt  m  ikifl  ligkt  Hi  ikiiiig  f«Mi,ne  eiM  oi  vkitk  tk«  imm  IM. 

^  _i_, ^■f-^ M.f •  •    ^..^■^■.■^ .... ^-^^f 
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-WOODFOBD.    68. 


SIK  J06KPH  Babhby,  1888-1806. 


#^-^jlJjJiU;ljljj;'MMii^;|^l 


1.  Thy  kingdom  oome,  0  Qod,  Thy  role,  0  Ohrist,  b^gin )  Break  with  thine  iron  rod  The  tyrumlei   of    sin. 


t^ 


TfTfffn-^rf^l^^^i 


2  Where  is  thy  reign  of  peace. 

And  purity,  and  love  ? 
When  snail  all  hatred  cease. 
As  in  the  realms  above  ? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

.  That  war  shall  be  no  more. 
And  lust,  oppression,  crime. 
Shall  flee  thy  face  before? 


5W 


4  We  pray  thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  thy  great  might; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  thy  sight. 

5  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet: 
Arise,  O  Morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 

Lewis  Henile7, 18^. 


Che  Church 

721    SCHBIDBN.    e.e.8. 4.    D.    (Flnl  Titne.) 


SnJ. 
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T 


r"?sf 


i^^^r^ 


1.  With    the   sweet  word    of      peaoe 


^ 


«=^: 


^ 


I 


i 


1?^ 
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We     bid    our  breth-ren    go; 


# — ■— -^-— I — •— 
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^M^Mh!Uii[2M 
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m 
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as      a    riv-er     to     i]i-crease»  And  oease- less     flow.   With  the  oalm  word  of  pray'r 


r 


p 


t 


f 


m 


j=j 


f^^^ 


t 
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We   earn-est-ly   oom-mend    Our  brethren    to    thy  watchful  earoi  E-  ter  -  nal  Friead. 


t ^ 

2  With  the  dear  word  of  love 

We  give  our  brief  farewell; 
Our  love  below,  and  thine  above, 

With  them  shall  dwell. 
With  the  strong  word  of  faith 

We  stay  ourselves  on  thee, 
That  thou,  O  Lord,  in  life  and  death 

Their  help  shalt  be. 


3  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  gleam,. 
And  tell  of  joy  beyond  the  scope 

Of  earthborn  dream. 
Farewell!  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  praver. 
Till  he,  whose  home  is  ours  above. 

Unite  us  there. 

G.  Watson,  1867. 


VEBBUM  PAOIS.    6.  6.  8.  4.       {Second  Tune.) 

1^ , ^-_( 1 


Georgr  Jjouab,  1876l 
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1.  With      the    sweet  word       of      peace 


We 


bid 
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our      bretli  •  nn      go; 
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Feaoe,      as 
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riv-er       to 
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in  •  crease,     And    cease 
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yhr— I 


lYlissions 


.4^^4^4,r^^ 


J.  B.  Dykk,  1823-1876w 


1.  Christ  for  the  world  we  ting;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring,  With  loying  seal ;  The  poor,  and 


■r-^ 


tt 


^ 


?3 


|i|y.Lni.i  IJil.MlH^ 


^ 


f^ 


gi 


them  that  mourn,  The  faint  and    oyerbome ,  Sin-siok  and  sorrow- worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 

I  ' 


r— t 


t 


2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed,  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  one  accord; 


723 


CLITU'T.   7s.  68.  D. 


With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  joyful  sonff; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  wa^rs. 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 

To  Christ  belong. 

S.  Wolcott,  1809. 
From  a  Swedish  Choral. 


I  To  liaal  hb  ansieiit  na  -  tioB,  To  lead  liii  onteastt  homo !  j  •  '  ' 


^^ 


0       0       P 


m^ 


^ffHifi^ 
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f±=nt 
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\ 


f=f=!» 


t=i=\ 


^ 


Shall  heathen  feet  pro-fane  t    Se-  tnm,  0  Lord,  in    pit  -  j ;      Be-bnild  her  walls  a-gain. 


& 


±z± 


m\ 


2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror; 

Thy  savmg  grace  impart; 

Roll  back  the  veil  of  error; 

Release  the  fettered  heart. 

(Also  Missionary  Hymn,  No.  724.) 
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Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see; 

Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  tny  church  to  thee. 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1884. 


Henbt  Bmabt,  181B-187B. 


Che  (Church 

724:   I.ANOASHIBJB.    7a.6a.I>.       (flntTune:) 

!i..JiJilJi^'-"''     ■'■' 

1.  Frmifireeilud'iicjBoiittiii,  FroBli-diiieor-ilitnid,  WkcreAf-rie'iiii-ijfoui-aiii     M4owitkarf«yn 


B 


FrwBUjaiudeitrif  •  er,  FreBiiijapilBy 


"f 


plaii,        They  call  u  to  de  -  lir  -  er  Their  kidfreaemr'ichau. 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 
From  many  an  ancient  dyer, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  aeliyer 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Thouffh  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  yile? 
In  yain,  with  lavish  kindne&s, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation!  Oh,  salvationi 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name^ 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
.  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer^  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

Re^ni^d  Heber,  1819. 


HI8BIONART  H7MN.    78.  9:  D.       {Second  T\tne.) 


Lowell  Mason,  1923. 


fe-iTiMTiTQ: 


t.  frei  Greeilud'i  ifj  Miit-iiii,  fnm  Mii'i  einl  itnii  WWre  ifrie'i  mij  feiitaiii  Rell  ^yi  their  geUei  mU ; 
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725    aBSBNIiAND.    7t.  60.  B.       (Firtl  Tktne,) 


JOHAMV  MiCHAKL  HATDN,  1787-lMfi. 


^-^tljljjjjlj 


JijIJlJJJjIj:! 


1.  Tke  aoniig  ligkt  ii  kretk-iig ;  Tke  iirk-iM  dii  •  ap  -  patn ;  The  wii  of  eartk  an  wak  -  iig   To    pei  -  i  •  Ui-tial  lean ; 


Kaek  bneie  tkat  nreepi  tke  oeeai  Briigi  tidiagi  Gron  a  -  far        Of     u-  tioai  ii  eon  -  fflo  -  tioa,  Pre-pared  for  Zi-oi'i  war. 


2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brignter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry,  to  heaven  going, 

Abundant  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing. 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 
In  gratitude  above; 


WICBB.    78.  68.  D.       {Second  Tune.) 


1    I    l^ 


While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowl^ 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

I^oclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 

8.  F.  Smith,  18S2. 


G.  J.  Webb,  1880. 


W'ii\\:lll\i 


1.  The  morn-ing  light  is   breftk-ingi  The  darkness  dls  -  ap-pean  |      The    Bona  of  earth  are  wak-lng 

B.  &•— Of     na-tiona  in   00m  -  mo-  tion, 


Tf«   pen- i- ten- tial  tears)      Each  hreese  that  sweeps  the  0  -  oean  Brings  tidings  from  a   -   fkr 
Fre-paredfor  Zi-on's    war. 


m  F  If  :  P 
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HOMBIiAND.    7b.  es.  D. 


Che  iChurch 

ir 


Sib  Arthub  Bulutan,  1M^1900. 


I  \  it  prfMk  tie  blMt  nl  -  rt  •  tion    To    a-trj  lii  •  fnl    nee, ) 

'*  (  Aid  M  «uh  giUt-y    it  -tioo  (Omi^)  (    Ac  •  eept tke SaTioir'i 


^ilflFffflpflflpf^ 


grace;  Bat  Wir.  0  fikk-lf 


3 


beir    it,  Where  tkroig-iig  mill-ioii  roan,      Aid    bid  tkem  free- ly    ihare  it,    Who  dwell  witk  u    aft 


* 


2  Where  blooms  the  broad  savanna, 

Where  mighty  waters  roll, 

There  let  the  gospel  banner 

Beam  hope  on  every  soul; 

Go  where  the  west  is  teeming, 

And  yet  behold  they  comel 

The  richest  fields  are  gleaming 

el 


For  those  who  reap  at  home] 


3  Our  children  there  are  dwelling, 

Neglected  and  astray. 
Whose  hearts  are  often  sweUing 

To  learn  of  Zion's  way. 
Bear,  bear  to  them  the  treasure, 

And  bid  the  exiles  come; 
There  is  no  sweeter  pleasure 

Than  preaching  Christ  at  home. 


(  AliK)  MiSBIONABY  Hynn,  No.  724.) 
4^4     ST.  BAKNABAS.    8.8.8.6.       { First  Tunc.) 


Sidney  Dyer,  18S9. 
J.  fi.  Dykes,  182^1876w 


p-'j  I  j  j  j  i-^^^ 
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1. 8«Bd  thou,   0   Lord,  to      ev  -  ery   place  Swift   mes  -  mh  -  gers    be   -   fore   tky  lace. 
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-^. 
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5       I 

The     her  -  aldi    of    thy     won-droui  graee,  Where   thoa,  thy  -  lelf,   wilt    eome. 


^.-'AV  ;  \->; 
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2  Send  men  whose  eyes  have  seen  the  King  1 4  Gird  each  one  with  the  Spirit^s  sword. 


Men  in  whose  ears  his  sweet  words  ring; 
Send  such  thy  lost  ones  home  to  bring; 
Send  them  where  thou  wilt  come. 

3  To  bring  good  news  to  souls  in  sin; 
The  bruised  and  broken  hearts  to  win ; 
In  every  place  to  bring  them  in; 
Where  thou,  thyself,  wilt  come. 


The  sword  of  thine  own  deathless  word: 
And  make  them  conquerors,  conquerinc 
Where  thou,  thyself,  wilt  come.     [Lord. 

5  Raise  up,  O  Lord  the  Holy  Ghost, 
From  this  broad  land  a  mighty  host, 
Their  war-cry,"  We  will  seek  the  lost. 
Where  thou,  O  Christ,  wilt  come/' 

Mn.  Merrill  E.  Oatet^.  18^8. 
(Also  Agnus  Dei,  orrosiTE  ) 
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VOX  8 AIiUTIS.    8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. 

27-1 1 ^mn ! N- 


SiR  Joseph  Barnby,  1886. 


m 


^^ 
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fW*^ 


1.  On  the  moon-taints  top      ap  •  pear  -  ing,      Lo !   the      la  -   ered  her  -  aid  stands, 
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Wei  -  oome  news   to 

1^ 


i^y\f  I    f 


^^ 


Zi  -   on     bear  -  ing,—  Zi  -  on,   long 

•4—  2-  4-«  4i 
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1- 


^^ 
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i-rr  Hf 


I 

in       hos  -  tile   lands: 
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I 


i 


^ 


i 


^|7  H^ 


Voices  in  unison. 


^- 


1 


Voices  in  harmony. 


t 


m 


I 

Konm  -   ing        oap 


m 


^ 


^ 
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tive, 

I 


God    him  -   self 


will 


loose      thy      hands. 
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± 
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2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
f  ( 


Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  still  is  well  belov^. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee: 


Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end: 
Great  deliverance 


Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 
4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble, 
All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double; 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1804. 
(AlsoZion,  No.  673.) 


AGNUS  DEI.    8. 8. 8. 6.       ( Fburth  Tune  for  Xo.  727.) 


W.  H.  Birch,  1826—. 


i^i^^^^^^ 


^ 


^^ 
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1.  Send  then,  0   Lord,    to     ev  •   *ry    plaee      Swift  mes-sen-gers      he  -  fore    thy   fisoe, 

f^t  rr^.  t-^ — ^l^ 
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The  her-  aids 
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Of       thy 
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won-  dron*    graM.  Where  thou  thj  •   leU,    wilt  eeme. 
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7119    OUIjFOBD.    78.  D.       [PiTttTane.) 


E.  J.  HOPKRO,  1887. 
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1.  flirk !  tkeioBgof  jn-  bi-  k    Loid  u  aigktj  tkiiden  mr;    Or  tk«  fiU-iM   of  tke  Mi,'Wk«i  it  kretb  ip-M  tk  ik<»rt: 
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I     '  ■      i 
Al-le-li-ia!  fortkeLor4    6«d0a-iip-o  -  teitikallreigi;   Al-k-li-it!    leitkevord    lek- •  roiidtk«eirtku4 


2  Alleluia!  hark,  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around 

All  creation's  harmonies. 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword;  he  speaks;  'tis  done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 


MONTROSE.    78.  D.       ( Second  Ttme.) 


3  He  shall  reig[n  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  swajr; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away; 
Then  the  end;  beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Alleluia  I  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

J.  MoutgomeiT,  1819. 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  1865. 
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1.  Hark !  tke  long  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee,   Load  as  mighty   thnnderi  roar,     Or      the  full  -  noM 


Fn7-n;  I 


of    the     lea   When  itbreakiup-  on   the   ihore:     Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!      for  the   Lord 
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God  Omxdpotentihall reign;  Al  -  le  -  In-  ia!  let  the  word  Eoh  -  o  ronnd  the  earth  and  main 


t^f-f 


%  fitr^ 
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(  Also  Spansih  Hymn,  No.  241, ) 
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DBNTON.    I1.M. 


Death  an6  Burial 

(Ftra  Tune.) 


"CHonAL  Friend,"  1852. 


A    oalm  and    iin  -  dit-torbed  re  -   pose,       TTn  -  bro .-  ken     by 


2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meetl 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest: 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

BEST.    L.  H.       (Second  Tune.) 


the 


in  Jesus!  oh,  for  me 


last  of  foes. 


m 


4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  Eefuge  be! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep)  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be:' 
But  thine  is  still  a  bless^  sleep 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Margaret  Mackay,  1832. 
W.  B.  Bradbury,  IMS: 
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FAIiESTBIirA.    CM. 


G.  P.  A.  Palestrina,  c.  1515-1594. 


rieidLOrshikeatdeatk'galvBifTiibattheToieetiitt  Je-nmenii,  To  all  then  tokU  arm. 


1 .  Why  do  we  iDoan  departing  (irieida,  Or  shike  at  deatk'i  aivni  f  Tis  bat  the  roiee  that  Je-nii  lendi,  To  call  t 


2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed; 


\V  here  should  the  dyinff  members  rest. 


617 


ymg  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we,  too,  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise; 
Awake!  ye  nations  under  ground; 
Ye  saints  I  ascend  the  skies. 

laaAC  Watts.  1707. 
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lUime  anb  Eternity 


FAIiMEB.    C.  M.  121.       ( Fir^  Tune.) 


Sir  ARTHUR  Sullivan.  isi2-i«iu. 
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1  Through  sorrow's  path  and  danger's  road, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 
Are  travelling  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay. 

Our  cold  remams  in  solitude 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 


ST.  MABK.    CM.       { Second  TSiw.) 


4  Yet  not  thus  hopeless,  in  the  grave. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie: 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  archangel's  trump  shall  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
And  the  long-silent  voice  awake 
AVith  shouts  of  endless  praise. 

Henry  Klrke  White,  1807. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1805-1S76. 


1.  Thro'  lorrow'i  path  and  daager^s  road,  Aoid  the  deepeniag  gloom.    We,  loldien  of  an  iajired  King,  Are  traTclling  to  the  toah. 
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Death  and  Burial 


BABTON.    CM. 
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1.  It   linff  -  etli   low      in 
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€▼  -  ary    heart      We 
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hear      it 
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taoh    and     all,— 
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A     long     of    thoie   who      an  -  ewer    not»      How  -  ev  -   er       we     nuty    ealL 
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2  They  throng  the  silence  of  the  breast; 

We  see  them  as  of  yore, 
The  kind,  the  brave,  the  true,  the  sweet,     5 
Who  walk  with  us  no  more. 

3  Tis  hard  to  take  the  burden  up, 

When  these  have  laid  it  down; 
They  brightened  all  the  joy  of  life.  g 

They  softened  every  frown. 

4  But  oh  'tis  good  to  think  of  them 

When  we  are  troubled  sore; 

(Also  Serenity, 

734    PATHEBHOOD.    C.  M.  D. 


Thanks  be  to  God  that  such  have  been, 
Although  they  are  no  morel 

More  homelike  seems  the  vast  unknown 
Since  they  have  entered  there, 

To  follow  them  were  not  so  hard 
Wherever  they  may  fare. 

They  cannot  be  where  God  is  not, 

On  any  sea  or  shore; 
W^hate'er  betides,  thy  love  abides, 

Our  God,  for  evermore. 

No.  429.)  J.  W.  Chadwick,  1849-. 

J.  Baptistb  Calkin.  1827—. 


X 


4^ 


«^r 


^ 


1.  Ye  geU-ei  lanpi  of  keirei,  brewell,  Witk  til  yoir  fwUe  light ;  Fire-vell,  tkoi  erer-ehugiig  bmi.  Pile  eapmi  ef  tie  tight 
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w^mmp 


2.  And  thoB,  r^fBl•geBt  orb  of  day,  la  brighter  flaoei  ir-njed,  S  j  soul,  that  ipriogs  bejond  thy  sphere,  He  acre  deaudi  thiie  aid. 

M.    I    I 


^^^^mmMm 


3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust  a 

Of  my  divine  abode. 
The  pavements  of  those  heav*nly  courts 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God, 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light  6 

Shall  there  his  beams  display, 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

(Also  St.  Mark, 
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No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes, 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 

Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 

With  infinite  delight. 

PhiUp  Doddridge.  170Q-17S2. 

OPPOSITE.) 
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iTime  an6  Eternity 


FESOA.    8.  M. 


Arb.  from  a.  £.  FncA,  1820-1849. 
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1.  It        is       not   death    to 
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To      leave     this     wea  -  ry      road. 
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And    *mid      the  broth  -  or  -  hood    on   high,      To       be         at    home   with   God. 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eve  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose, 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


I    ip:  P      Mm 
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736 


WARBEN.    li.  M.    61. 


U        I  I 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise  on  strong  exulting  wing 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 

G.  W.  Bethune,  1847. 


Sir  Joseph  Barney.  1838-1896. 


mrnmw^^ 


1.  NoBorewitlih«r-ron  Tcil  the  tonb,    Oritir-tle    it    ike    fear      of  death;  Tkejgire bit dutui  iih 


Stop  beat  •  iig  palse 


iig  breath;  Theaoilreleiieito  hearei  will  flj, — Chriit 


ittiioir  life — we  cu  •  let    fie! 


me^m 


1 

2  Through  cypress  walks  we  sadly  tread,      4 
With  monumental  shadows  deep; 
What  blasted  hopes  forever  fled  I     [weep! 
What  crowds  come  here  to  mourn  and 
By  faith  look  up,  all  sorrows  dry,— 
Christ  is  our  life — we  cannot  die  I 


Q^hf^n 


3  All  brotheirs  here  to  mortal  clay, 
A  dwelling-place  beneath  the  sod; 
But  thence  the  spirit  soars  away 
Back  to  the  bosom  of  its  God  I 
These  earthly  wrappings  all  laid  by, 
Christ  is  our  life — we  cannot  die  I 


The  common  lot  has  lost  its  dread, 
A  sweet  release  from  sin  and  care, 

A  resting  for  the  aching  head.     . 
Made  soft  since  Christ  was  pillow*d  there: 

He  conquered  death  and  reigns  on  high, 

Christ  is  our  life— we  cannot  die! 

5  O  death  where  is  thy  yenomed  sting  ? 

And  where  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  graye '? 
A  shout  of  triumph  now  we  sing 

Of  Jesus'  love  and  power  to  save. 
While  back  the  heavenly  echoes  fly,~ 
Christ  is  our  life— we  cannot  die! 

Sidney  Dyer,  1807. 
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Death  anb  Burial 


IiAST  SLSIIF.   4a.ea.D. 


Snt  J.  Bashby,  ism. 


TJJUlj  i^\i^ii  \hi^ii^^ 


W 


irr^. 


1.  Sleep  thy  last  ileep.  Free  from  care  and  sorrow ;  Best,  wliere  none  weep,  Till  tb'eternal  morrow; 


Thongli  dark  waves  roll  O'er  the  silent  riv  -  er ,  Thy  fainting  soul      Je-sni  oan  de-liy  -  er. 


III  II 

2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin,  its  sadness; 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness. 
Under  thy  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  his  pleasure. 
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DUNNlDIiIi.   6.6.8.6.8.8. 


3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest. 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  thou  appearest. 
Soon  shall  thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 

E.  A.  DaymaD,  1869. 
J.  £.  Henry,  1896. 


P^Tl^^ 


1.  Friend  after  friend  de  -  parts:  Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  1  There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 


mWf, 


OT^W 


That  finds  not  here  an  end :  Were  this  frail  world  onr  final  rest,  Living  or  dying  none  were  blest. 


2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  bless^  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown; 
A  long  eternity  of  love 

21 


Formed  for  the  good  alone: 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  i>assed  away; 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day: 
Nor  smk  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

James  Montgomery,  1&. 
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iCime  an6  Eternity 


MANTON.    78. 


Richard  Rkdhbad.  1853. 


TO^ 


1.  When  onr  hetds  ire  bowed  litk  w<m,  Wkei  oor  bitter  tein  e'er-llow,  Whei  we  aoin  the  loit,  the  deir,  Je-m,  fUi  ef  It  -  ry,  kv. 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed. 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known. 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

H.  H.  Mflman,  1827,  alt. 
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FARB'WlCLIi.    6.4.6.e.D.    (Words  Anon.) 


E.  H.  JOHMSON,  1S67. 


1.  Fare-well!  we  meet  no  more  Onthii  tide  heaT'ii,Oi&thiiiidekeaT*ii;Theputi]igtoeBeU 
D.  8.— well  I  and  ihall  we  meet     In  heav'n  abowe,  In  heaT*n  aboTO ,      And  there  in  nn-ioa 
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o'er,      The   lait  tad  look  ii  giy'n.  FareweU !  my  lonl  will  weep  While  memory  liTee,Whik 
iweety     Sing    of  a  Saviour' i  level 
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mem  •  *ry  lives;   From  wounds  that  sink  so  deep,     Ho    hu-man  hand  re  -  lieves.     Fare 
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Death  an6  Burial 

741    GBOBBING  THB  BAB.    F.  M. 


SiK  Joseph  Barnby,  1888. 


fe7i;Jh IxOliJTTtj^ljjjJlj-Bl 


1.  Sanaet  and  eyening  star,  And  one  olear  oall  for  me!   And  may  there  be  no  moaning  of  the  bar 
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When   I  pnt  ont  to   sea,    2.  Bat  snoh  a  tide  as  moving  seems  asleep,  Too  fall  for  soand  and  foam, 
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When  that  whioh  drew  from  ont  the  boandless  deep  Toms  again  home.  8.  Twilight  and  ev'  ning  bell, 
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home.     Twi     -    light  and  evening  bell, 
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And  af  -  ter  that  the  dark!  And  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  farewell  When  I      em  -  bark; 
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4.  For,   tho*  from  oat  oar  boame  of  time  and  plaoe  The  flood  may  bear     me       tax^ 
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I  hope   to    MO   my    Pi  •  lot  nuM  to      fooe   wImb  I   have  eroit  the    bar.    A  -  men. 

Alft«d,  Lord  Tennyaon,  1889. 
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iCime  an6  eternity 

742    FOIMBN.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       (First  Tune.) 


Sir  Asthub  Suuivam,  1842-I90a 
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L  TtnderSbapheTdithouhutBtiU'd  Sawikj  Ut-tl«  lamb's  brief  WMp-ingi  .^i  how  peaoeflil(pala|Ud  mild 
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In  its  naz-row  bed 'tis  sleep-ingi  And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore  Heayes  that  little  boi  -  am    num. 
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2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain,  3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it;  Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 

To  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain  And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it;  That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 

Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white,  Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 

Now  it  dwells  with  thee  in  light.  Though  thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  W.  Meinhold,  1797-1851,  tr.  by  C.  Winkworth,  1856. 


MADELEY.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       (Second  Tune.) 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  l£32^1bt<. 


PpgBfJa^.'  i  JTa  1^  J  ItTO^ 


1.  Tender  Shepherd,  thou  hast  still'd  Howthy  Uttlelamb'sbrief  weeping;  Ah,  hoirpeaoeftil,pale,and  mild 
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In  its  narrow  bed  'tis    sleeping  I  And  no  sigh  of  angnish     sore    Heaves  that  lit-Ue  bos-om     more. 
ONE  B"WBBTIjY  SOIiIjMN  THOUGHT.  {Chant/orXo.  744.)  Sir  Joseph  Babkby,  1838-1896. 
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Death  an6  Burial 

743    BURLEIGH.    11.10.11.6. 


p'4^  HlJ^jljj^l 


8iR  JosBPH  Barnbt,  1888-1896. 


1.  When  OIL  my  day    of  lif«  the  night  ii   UXi-  ing,  And,  in  the  wind  from  nnionn^dspaoet 
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blown,    I    hear  far  yoic  -  ee     ont  of  darkneiioall-ing    Ky  fbet  to  paths    nn-known; 
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2  Thou,  who  hast  made  my  home  of  life  so  pleasant, 

Leave  not  its  tenant  when  its  walls  decay; 

0  Love  divine,  O  Helper  ever  present, 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  have  but  thee,  my  Father!  let  thy  Spirit 

Be  with  me  then  to  comfort  and  upnoid; 
No  gate  of  pearl,  no  branch  of  palm  I  merit, 
Nor  street  of  shining  gold. 

4  Suffice  it  if— my  good  and  ill  unreckoned. 

And  both  forgiv'n  through  thy  abounding  grace — 

1  find  myself  by  hands  familiar  beckoned 

Unto  my  fitting  place,— 

5  Some  humble  door  among  thy  many  mansions. 

Some  sheltering  shade  where  sin  and  striving  cease, 
And  flows  forever  through  Heaven's  green  expansions 
The  river  of  thy  peace. 

6  There,  from  the  music  round  about  me  stealing, 

I  fain  would  learn  the  new  and  holy  song, 
And  find  at  last,  beneath  thy  trees  of  healing, 
The  life  for  which  I  long, 

John  Greenleaf  WhitUer,  1807-1892. 


ONE  BWEETIiT  BOLEMN  THOUGHT.    {OppotiJte.) 


744 


1  One  sweetly  \  solemn  |  thought 
Comes  I  to  me  J  o'er  and  |  o'er:  || 
I'm  wearer  my  |  nome  to-  |  day  || 
Than  I  I  ever  •  have  |  been  be-  |  fore. 


II 


2  Nearer  my  |  Father's  |  house, 

Where  the  |  many  J  mansions  |  be;  || 
Nearer  the  |  great  white  |  throne,  || 
Near-  \  er  the  |  crystal  |  sea;  || 

3  Nearer  the  |  bound  of  |  life,  || 

VThere  we  |  lay  our  |  burdens  |  down; 
Nearer  \  leaving  •  the  |  cross,  || 
Nearer  \  gain—  |  ing  the  |  crown,  || 


4  But  the  fjoaves  of  that  |  silent  J  sea  || 
Roll  I  dark  be-  |  fore  my  I  sight,  || 
That  brightly  the  j  other  I  side  || 
Break  |  on  a  |  shore  of  |  light.  || 


5  Ohy  if  my  I  mortal  |  feet  || 

Havey  almost  |  gained  the  |  brink,  || 


If  it  6e  I  am  |  nearer  I  home  |] 
JFven  to-  I  day—  |  than  I  |  think,  || 
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6  Father,  per-  I  feet  my  |  trust; 
Let  my  |  spirit  |  feel  m  |  death  {{ 
That  her  feet  are  |  firmly  [  set  il 
On  the  I  rock  •  of  a  j  living  |  faith. 

Phoebe  Cary,  1852, 1B09. 


745    aOTTLIBB.    P.M. 


Cime  an6  Eternity 


Ark.  fboh  C.  G.  Nibr.  1748-ine. 
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1.  How  they  to   soft- ly  nit,      All,  all  the   lup-py  dead,    Who,  bravely        itriT-iag, 
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va     -     tion   They  wak-enonoe      a  -   gain! 
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2  E'en  thou,  our  Saviour, 

Deep  in  the  grave  wast  laid, 
when  thou  hadst  suffered 
On  the  cross  for  sinners: 
Not  to  corruption 
Sank'st  thou,  O  Saviour; 
No,  Lord  I  in  glory 
Thou  risedst  once  again. 


) 


I 

3  When  we  lie  sleeping, 

Calm  as  these  happy  ones, 
When  we,  like  them,  have 
Fought  life's  fearful  battle: 
Then,  blest  Redeemer, 
Then  wilt  thou  call  us 
Forth  from  our  cold  graves 
Unto  eternal  life. 

F.  G.  Klopfltock,  1724-1808,  tr.  F.  M.  Raymond.  1861;  alt 


DALKEITH.    lOs.     ( Second  Tune  for  No.  747.) 


T.  Hewlett,  1845-1874. 
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1.  €k>     to  the  grave  in    all  thy  glorioni  prime!  In  ftaU  ao  -  tlv  -  i  -  ty  of  seal  andpow'r; 
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A  Christian  oan   not    die  be-fore  his  time:  The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  honr 
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Death  an6  Burial 

746   BUWHIIili.   7.7.7.7.  8.8. 


J.  B.  Dtku,  11128-1876. 


1.  How  tka  U-Vrtr'i  taik  is   o'er}     How  the  bat-tie  -  day  ii    put)   How  np-  on  the    hi-Ukti  ihore 


LandfthoToj-ft-gor  at  lait    Fa-thor,  In  thy  gradoiu  keep-ing  LoaTOWonowthy  ler^Tant  iloop  -  ing. 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  sinful  souls  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 


747 


At  his  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping. 

4  '*  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

For  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping. 

John  Ellerton,  1871. 


MOBECAMBX.    lOs.       (Firtt  TStne.) 
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1.  Qo    to  the  grave   in      all  thy  glorioni  prlmel   In    ftiU  ao  -  tlv  -  i   -  ty   of  lealand  power) 
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AOhris-tian   oan    not     die  be -fore  hia    time)   The  Lord's  ap-pointment  is  the    ser-Tant's    hoar. 
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2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ;  And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest-task  is  Pas8  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky, 

done; 

Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace,   4  ^o  to  the  gravel  no,  take  thy  seat  above  I 

Soldierl  go  home;  with  thee  the  fight  is  Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 

won.  Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  per- 

3  Go  to  the  jrra  ve,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay  f«ct  love. 

In  deato's  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ;  And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

James  Montgomery,  177l-185i 
( ALBO  PalXBITH,  opposite,  anp  fivEirnpE,  ^Oi  73. ) 

527 


Ome  anb  Eternity 

748    VBNICITO.    Ij.M.    61.       (Pint  Tune.) 


1.  Come,  qniok-lyoome, dread  Jndge  of    all;       For   aw- fnl    tho'  thine  ad  -  Tent   be. 


All  shad-owi  from    the  truth  will  fall 
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Come,  qnioklyoome;  for    doubt  and     fear      Like elondsdii-iolTo  when  thon     art    near. 
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2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Keign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  Bin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall. 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
Come,  quickly  come;  for  thou  alone 
Canst  make  thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Come,  quickly  come;  true  Life  of  all; 

The  curse  of  death  is  on  the  ground; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 


On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
Come,  quickly  come;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Come,  auickly  come;  sure  Light  of  all. 
For  gloomy  night  broods  o^r  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall, 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
Come,  quickly  come ;  for  round  thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Lawrence  Tuttiett,  1825 — . 


IMMANUEL.    Ii.M.    61.       { Second  Tane.) 


J.  W.  Elliott,  1883—. 
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1.  Cone,  qnick-lj  60Be,dreidJBdge  of  til;  For,  aw  •  foi  thoighthiiead-reit  be,    Ail    ilad-owi  fimi  the  tntk  will  UI, 
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Second  iCorriing  of  iChrist 

749    BIBBISIiIj'B  MAJ1B8TY.    O.  M.  D.       {First  TuTie,) 


mi\ii\if'i\i\2 


T.  BISBELL,  C.  1810-1877. 


1.  Lolwbtt     gio-rioii  tigkt    ap-pean,  To    mi  be  -  iier  -  iig    ejes!   The  earth  aid  seu  ire  pass'd  a  -  way, 
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The  New  Jer-n-ia-lea  ooaes  dowi,  Adoned  with  ihiiiig  graee. 
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1  Lol  what  a  glorious  sight  appears, 

To  our  befleying  eyesl 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 

And  the  old  rolling  skies. 
From  the  third  heaven  where  God  resides — 

That  holy,  happy  place, — 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 

Adorned  with  shining  grace. 


CAMBBIDGIS,    CM.       {Second  Tune.) 


2  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  sing,— 
'*  Mortals  I  behold  the  sacred  seat 

Of  your  descending  King:— 
The  God  of  glory,  down  to  men, 

Removes  his  blest  abode; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 

And  he  their  loving  God: — 

3  "His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye;  [fears, 

And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and 

And  death  itself  shall  die!'' 
How  long,  dear  Saviourl  oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Fly  swifter  roimd,  ye  wheels  of  time  I 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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John  Randall,  1715-1799. 
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1.  Lolwhata  gloriom  sight  ap- pears,  To  our  be- liev-ing   eyes!  The  earth  and  seas  are 
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pass'd  a  -  way»  ilnd  the  old  rolling  skies,  And  the  old  rolling  skies,  And  the  old  roU-ing  skies. 
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750  ST.  OIiOtJD.   L.  u.ei. 
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Cime  an5  Eternity 
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C.  F.  GouKOZ^  1872. 
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L  I>nwnigh|draw]ugli,Im-man-ii-el,     And  ruiBomoaptiye  Ib  -  n-el,  Thatmoarnsin  Iom  -  Ij   ex  -  ilekert 
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Un  -  til  the  Son  of  Ch)d  appear.  Re  -  j  oioe  I    Be  -  j  oice  I    Im-man-n-el  Shall  oome  to  theei  0  Is-ra  -  el. 


2  Draw  nigh,  O  Jesse's  Rod,  draw  nigh, 
To  free  us  from  the  enemy; 

From  heirs  abjss  thy  people  save, 
And  give  us  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Rejoicel  Rejoicel  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

3  Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  David's  Key, 
The  heavenly  gate  unfolds  to  thee; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high. 


FABOUBIA.    C.  M.  D.    (JbrAo.  752.) 


And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoicel  Rejoicel  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  IsraeL 

4  Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  Lord  of  might. 
Who  to  thy  tribes  from  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  time,  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoicel  Rejoicel  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

Latin,  c.  12th  century,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1821,  alt. 

G.  A.  Macfarren,  inS-lHC. 


1.  Be- hold'the  Bridegroom  oomaih  in  the   mid -die     of    the  night,   And  bleit   is  he  whoea 
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loini  are  girt,  whoie  Umpii  burning  bright ;  But  woe    to  that  dull   lervant  whom  the  Hmster 
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Secon6  iComing  of  iChrist 

751    WALWOBTH.    S.  M.  91. 


C.  Steooall,  1826. 
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1.  The  ohoroh  haa  waited  long  Her  ablest  Lord  to  see ;    And  itill  in  loneliaest  the  wait*  ;— 
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And  Itill  in  weedi  of  widowhood  She  weepi  a  monrner  yet.   Come,  then,  Lord  7eini,  eome ! 
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2  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 
Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  died; 

And  as  they  left  us  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  side; 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn; 

We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Until  the  glorious  morn. 

Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come  I 

3  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  see  thee  face  to  face, 

To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  thy  grace. 


Should  not  the  loving  Bride 
The  absent  Bridegroom  mourn  ? 

Should  she  not  wear  the  weeds  of  grief 
Until  her  Lord  return  ? 

Gome,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come  I 

4  The  whole  creation  groans, 
And  waits  to  hear  that  voice, 

That  shall  restore  her  comeliness, 
And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 
Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain; 

And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  again. 

Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  cornel 

Horatius  Bonar,  1845. 
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FABOUSIA.       {OpposiU.) 

2  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come;  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil. 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide; 

*  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!  Arise  I  go  forth  to  meet  the  Bride." 

3  Beware,  my  soul  I  take  thou  good  heed,  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie. 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock  and  vainly  cry; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed.  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light,— the  glory  of  the  Son. 

Gerard  Moultrie,  1M7. 
^1 


Cime  anb  Eternity 

753    UIiVEBBTON.    68.  D.       {FlrttTune.) 


Sib  John  Staikes,  1875. 
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1 .  Lift  np  jov  h«adi,  re-  joie^      Redeiptioi  dnwetk  ligk ;  Now  bretthci  a  lofter  air,    Nov  shiia  a  wM  -  er    At  ; 


The    ear-ljtreei  pot  forth       Their  aewaadtAB-der   leaf;   Hashed  ii  the  noaaiig  wild     That  told  of  viater*!  pi<t 
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2  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh; 
Now  mount  the  iaden  clouds, 

Now  flames  the  darkening  sky; 
The  early  scattered  drops 

Descend  with  heavy  fall, 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 

The  hidden  thunders  call. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Bedemption  draweth  nigh; 
O  note  the  varying  signs 
Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky; 


EVINGTON.    68.  D.       (Seemtd  Tune,) 
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The  God  of  glory  comes 

In  gentleness  and  might, 
To  comfort  and  alarm. 

To  succor  and  to  smite. 

4  He  comes,  the  wide  world's  King, 

He  corners  the  true  heart's  Friend, 
New  gladness  to  begin, 

And  ancient  wrong  to  end; 
He  comes,  to  fill  with  light 

The  weary  waiting  eye: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Bedemption  draweth  nigh. 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1856. 


A.  Lowe. 
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1.  Lift  np  joor  headi,  rejoice,    Re-denp-tioadraTeth  aigh;    Nowhreatheaaioft-er  aifT 
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Second  iComing  of  iChrist 

754    L ANOA8HIBE. '  ?■.  ei.  D. 


^wrrtujti 


Hekry  Smart.  1812-1879. 


1.  Bejoioeyr^oioe»be-liey-eri!    And  let  jonr  lighti  ap  -  pear ;     The  shadeeof  eve   are 
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thiok'ning,    And   dark  -  er  night  ia      near;     The  Bridegroom  is      a  -  rii  -  ing,   And 
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loon  he  will  draw  nigh;   Up!   pray  and  watehandwrei- tie!      At  midnight  oomes  the  cry. 
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2  O  Y^ise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till  in  your  jubilations 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  j^loryl 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


r'rrr  r 


m 


3  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 
O'er  this  benighted  sphere! 
id: 
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m^ 


GBEEBn^OOD.    8.  M. 

-..-44 


With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 
We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 

The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 
And  ever  be  with  thee. 

L.  Laurent!,  1660-1722,  tr.  by  Jane  Borthwlck,  ISM. 
(Also  Webb,  No.  725.) 

j.  b  8wretser,  1^9. 

iiJ..  I .  I,  1 1,  I  i.j.J.Jij-,  J -J 


1.  CoB^  Lord,  ud  tarry  B«t ;  Bring  the  long-looked-for  day ;  Oh,  vhj  then  jean  of  waitiag  here,  Theie  a  -  gei     of    de  •  lay  ? 


2  Come,  for  thy  saints  still  wait; 

Daily  ascends  their  sigh; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  cornel 
Dost  thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans. 

Impatient  of  thy  stay. 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill. 
These  ages  of  delay. 
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4  Come,  and  make  all  things  new; 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth, 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 

5  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace; 
Come,  take  the  Kingdom  to  thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness  I 

HoratiuB  Bonar,  1857. 


Cime  anb  Eternity 

7 oh    DBUKMOND.    7s,6s.  D.       (FirUTune.) 


twia 


8t.  Qavl  Ool,  1S6S. 

I  \\Ti.  I 


1.  TheworMii  Tir-j      e  -  ril,    The  timai  are  waxiig  late,     fie     le-ber  aid  keep  rig- il,     The  jidj[eiiit  the  gite; 


1%-fif^rirri; 


The  Jndge  who  eoaeiiiBerey,  The  Jidge  who  eoneiii  night,   To    terniute  the    e  -  ril,     To    di- a- deaths   right 


h'^nHff^fvi^m^^ 


2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  ri^ht  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead; 
To  the  light  that  hath  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun. 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one: 


4  Oh,  happy,  holy  portion. 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  of  all  distrest! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it. 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight 


3  The  home  of  fadeless  splendor. 

Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 
Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound. 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 


5  Oh,  sweet  and  blessM  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
Oh,  sweet  and  blessM  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  c.  1145,  tr.  Rev.  John  M.  Neale,  185& 
(Also  Aubeua,  No.  669.) 


WATCHMAN,  TEIjIj  US.    Vs.  D.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  758.)        I)r.  Lowell  Mason,  1830. 


^^^mtm^ 


u  -  '  '  :   '"  r 

1.  WRtohman  I  toll  ni   of  the  night,  What  its  signs  of  promise  are.  Tra^'ler !  o'er  yon  monntain's  height,  See  that 

D.  8.  it  brings  the  day,    Promised 


glo-  ry-heaming  star.  Watchman!  does  its  beanteons  ray  Anghtof  joyor  hope  fore-  tell?  TraVlerl  yes; 
day  of    Is  -  ra  -  el. 

p      ^ — »  I    J  .  n  I 1     I  ^     H 1 ^- 
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Second  itoming  of  iChrist 


i 


imWTOir  FEBNB.    8a.  78. 

I K- 


Samuxl  Smith,  ld6&. 


m=i^ 
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H  \  i I J  III 


1.  Come,  thon  long  -  ex  -  peot  -  ed     Je  -  sui,    Born     to      set     thy     peo  -  pie   free ; 


If 
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From   oar    fears  and 
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sins    re 
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lease   ns;     Let 


as     And     oar      rest    in    thee. 


rF=g*^^ 


j=^ 


r   #   s 


==F^ 


I 


1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longmg  heart  . 

4oS    MAIDSTONE.    Ts.  D.       {First  Tune.) 


3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bom  a  child,  and  vet  a  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
^ow  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Baise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

Charles  Wesley,  1744. 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  1862. 


iw   are 


.  {  Witeh-naB!  tell    u     ef    the  li^ht,    What  its    topi  of    pron-i 
(  Trarel-  er!  o'er  yon  noaBtaia's  height,    See    that  glo^-  ry  -  oeaffl-iag  star 


*  V  Watehnaildoesiti  heai-teou  ray 


Aaght  of    hope  or    joy  fore-teUP    Trar-elerlyei;  it    bringi  the    day,    Proa-ited  day    of '  Ii  •  ra  •  el 
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2  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler!  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman!  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveler!  ages  are  its  own; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler!  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman!  let  thy  wanderings  cease, 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler!  lo!  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lol  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

Sir  John  Bowriug,  1828. 
(ALSO  Watchman.  Tell  Us,  opposite.) 
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WAGHXT  AUF.    P.  M.       (Flnt  Tune.) 


HaB.  by  MBNDBLBaOHSC,  P.  NiOOLAI.  1997. 


iu ;    Tk<  watehaei  on  the  keigkts  ire  erj-iu ;  A  •  wike,  Je  •  ri  -  n  -  ba,  it  hit !  / 


I  (  Wake,iwtke!forDiglitu  flj    •  iag;    Tk<  watehaei  on  the  keigkts ire  ery-ing;  A-wike,  Je-ri-n-  ba,  it 
' }  lidaigktheantk6wel-«oie  roi  -  ees,  Aid  it  tk«  tkrilMig  cry  le  - joie  -  m;   Cobc  f«lh,ye  rir-giii,  {Omit 


.^Mipt^ 
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^furtf  iff^ri 


ligkt  n  put !  The  bridegroom  conei ;  ivake,  Totr  lunpi  wHk  gUdien  take ;  Hal  -  le  •  li-jih !  Aid  for  his  ■airiagt  fimt  prnarc 

-    Ji.Ji...n  ...I  ...a  ~    .  -  .. .  I  '  -'    - 


iff  tTW 


For     ye  iirt    go     to      aeet  kin  tkere. 


2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
All  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom; 
Por  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious; 
The  strong  in  ^race,  in  truth  victorious: 
Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come  I 

(A1.80THOBNK, 


Ah,  come,  thou  blessM  One, 
God's  own  beloT^  Son; 

Hallelujah! 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see^ 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  thee. 

3  !Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  thee. 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  thee 

With  harp  and  cynibal^  clearest  tone; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal. 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 

Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  vet  attained  to  hear, 

What  there  is  ours; 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eterniQly. 

OPPOSITE  )  P-  Nicolai,  1597,  tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1856. 
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HELMBLET.    8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7    ( Second  Tune  for  No.  760. ) 


H.  MADi.ir,  ie86-174a 
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Lol   ne      comes,' with  doadfl    de  -  soend-ing,      Onoe    for     iaT-ored    lin-  nan    tkin:  \ 
ThoB-iand   thoB-sand    salBta    at  -  toBd -lag      SwfU   the     tri**Bniph   of^  hii ,    tnin:  > 
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Hal  •  le  -  1b  -  Jahl     Hal  -  le  -  1b  •  Jahl      Ckd     ap   -    pean    ob    earth   to      rtign. 
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Seconb  itoming  of  iChrist 

THOBNB.    P.  M.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  759. ) 


E.  H.  Thoene,  1884—. 
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^^^^m^^ 


\ .  Wake,  awake !  for  night  is  llyiig ;  Tke  wateknen  oi  tke  keigkti  are  erjiig ;  A  •  wake,  Je  -  rn  -  sa  -  len,  at  last  I     Mid  -  aigkt 


ktantktvelMM  tm-<m,  iLriittktkiUNiigcijn-j*i«-M;C«ii«fortk,j«Tir-giit,t^ktiipwt!Ikehidegr«<Hi<oB<i;a-wake, 


tV^^jj^ 


lou  laapt  wiik  gladiesa  take ;    Hal  •  le  •  li  •  jak !      iad  for  kii  naniage  feaat  pre-pare,  For  je  niiit  go  to  neet  kin   Ikere. 
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AIiTON.    8.7.8.7.4.7.       (First  Tune.) 


Henry  Smart,  1868. 


piiii\i;-]jfT0 


l.Lo!  he  cornea,  with  cloadfldesoending,  Onoefor  fa-vor'd  sinners  slain:  Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 


Swell  the    trl-nmph   ofhistraint  Hal- le-ln-jah!  Hal  -  le-ln-jah  I  God  appears  on     earth  to  reign. 


1^ 


E3 


t-T 


?^ 


t=trt=t 


2  Every  eve  shall  now  behold  him, 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  sea 


3  Now  the  Saviour,  long  expected, 
Eobed  in  dreadful  majesty! 

Alibis  saints,  by'man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air: 

Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

J.  Cennick,  1752,  alt 
(Also  Helmslvy,  opposite.) 

2K  537 
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KENDAIili.    L.H.61. 


Sir  John  Staivmk,  1876. 

I      I 


1.  We  sing  his  loTe,  who  onoe  was  slain,  Who  soon  o'er  death  reTited  again,  That  all  his  saints  thro*  him  might  hsTe 


fi'Kffirlflfif:^ 


Voices  in  unison. 


In  harmony. 


r  r  -  r    I 

Eternal  oonqnests  o^er  the  grave  i  Boon  shall  the  tnimpetfomnd,aad  we  Shall  rise  to  im-mor-tal-i  -  ty. 


2  The  saints  who  now  with  Jesus  sleep 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  l^eep, 
Till  dawns  the  brignt  illustrious  day 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away: 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing, 
When  Christ  his  risen  saints  shall  bring, 
From  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day  I 
Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 


4  When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet. 
Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete; 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore. 
Death  and  the  curse  will  be  no  more: 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

5  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  day, 
And  this  delightful  scene  display, 
W^hen  all  thy  saints  from  death  shall  rise 
Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies: 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

Rowland  Hill.  1796. 


POIMBN.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  7ea.) 


Sir  Abthdb  Suluvam,  1842-1900. 


4-«-4 


^^ 


1.  Jeini  livei !  tby  terrorf  now  Can  no  long«r,I>eat]i,appal    me;    Je-ini  livei!  by  thli  I  know 


^to^jHf^^ 
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From  tke  grave  ko  will  reoaU  me;  Brigkter  eeenei  at  death  oommenoe;  This  shall  be  my  eonftdeace. 


Resurrection 


K.  H.  ObaVK,  1701-17M. 


7G2    OBAUN.    P.M.  *  K.  H.  GbaW.  1701-1769. 


1.  From  thif  duit,  my  soul,  thou  slialt  a  -  riio,   In    thin*  e  -   tar-  nal  guise!   Glad  hope  of 

ii 


heav  -  en,  Hath  he  who     made  thee  giT  -  en,    Hal  -   le  -   In  -  jah !   Hal  -  le  -   In  -  jah ! 


^^^f  \l  ^  rf^^4^^^00fp 


2  Day  of  thanks!  of  joyful  tears,  glad  day  I  3  All  his  i>eople  he  his  aid  will  give, 

My  great  Creator's  day!  Our  Saviour,  while  we  live; 

The  Lord  will  number  In  heavenly  splendor 

My  hours  of  deep  death  slumber,  Praise  to  his  name  we'll  render, 

Ere  granting  me  eternity  Halleiujahl  Hallelujah  I 

Tr.  F.  M.  Raymond,  1861,  alt/ 
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ABCHUBCH.    7.8.7.8.7.7.       i  Flrtt  Tune.) 


£.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-190L 


iifi('^^lijjjii7tiiiijiin 


1.  Jeine  lives !  thy  terrori  now  Can  no  longer,  death,  appal  me ;    Jesne  lives  I  by  this  I  know 


mi4^^ 


"  ^L'f  r  1^ }}  I 


F 


fr^WltVl^^lr/Jii 


I  -♦♦•*-   I    I         II 

FrointhagraTeli«wiIlTMUiiii«;  Brighter  Menetatdeatli  oommenea;  ThiiihaUbemyoonlldAiiM. 


hff^ff^pmiifpnfffF 
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2  Jesus  lives  I  to  him  the  throne 

High  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given; 
I  may  go  where  he  is  gone, 

Live  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven: 
Crod  through  Christ  forgives  offence; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

3  Jesus  lives  I  for  me  he  died; 

Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praise  to  him  and  glory  giving: 
Freely  God  doth  aid  dispense; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


r 

4  Jesus  lives  I  my  heart  knows  well 

Naught  from  me  his  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Part  me  now  from  Christ  for  ever; 
God  will  be  a  sure  Defence; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

5  Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 

Entrance-gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath. 

When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal: 
Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense. 
Lord,  thou  art  my  Confidence. 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1715-1767,  tr.  F.  £.  Cox,  1841,  alt 
539 
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JUDGMENT  HYMN.    8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


KLrc's  Gbsangbuch,  1585. 


^  /  Great  Ood,  what  do  I  see  and  hear !  The  end  of  things  ( 
'  ^  The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear,  On  olonds  of  glo-ry 


^Mat-^d-*}^^*  trumpet  sounds:  the 


graves  r«-  store  The  dead  whioh  they  oontained  before ;  Prepare,  my  soul,  to    meet   him. 


/>T\ 


m^a 


2  The  dead  inChrist  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, — 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 

.  His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

76o    DIES  IK-aa.    Ii.M.       {First  Tuw.) 


And  sighs  are  unavailing: 


The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone; 
Trembling  tbey  stand  before  the  throne, 
AH  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created  I 
The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated: 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

B.  Ringwaldt.  1585,  aud  W.  B.  CoUyer.  1S12.  alt 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  ]><38-l$<e. 


^r^np^' 


11'.. 

1 .  The  day  of  wnth,  that  dreadful  day,  Whet  hearen  aod  earth  shall  Dais  away ! 

Wh 


at  power  shall  be  the  liner's  stay  ?  Bow  shall  he  leet  that  drctdfil  dai  * 

111 


F^ljiyffh 


fva»f 


2  When  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  fiaming  heavens  together  roll, 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 


3  Oh  I  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  fron 
Be  thou,  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  s 

Dies  Irae,"  Tliomas  of  Celano,  ISth  cent.  tr.  by  Sir  Walter  Scoii.  isu. 


Resounds  the  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ?     Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awa  v 

Jela  ■ 


WINDHAM.    li.  M       {StmndTune.) 


Daniel  Read,  1757-1  su". 


J';p^^*"lg^ '  fi^^i^i^ 


1.  The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day,  Whei  heafei  and  earth  shall  rass  away! 

What  power  shall  be  the  siaier's  stay  ?  How  shall  he  neet  that  dreadfal  day  - 
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3u6gment  an6  Retribution 


BT.  AUGUBTIirB.    8.  8.  6.  D. 


SiB  Joseph  Bakmby,  1888-1896. 


1.  0  Ood,  mine  inmost  soul  oonvert,  And  deeply  on  my  thonghtfol  lieart  Sternal  things  im-  press ; 

'f^  r  if  iff  L 


p^-ljjijljjjljljlyjy^jljjjil^l 


Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight,  And  save  me  ere  it   is  too  late :  Wake  me  to  righteousness. 


TrrTFT^ 
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2  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 
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MEBIBAH.    8.  8.  6.  D. 


3  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  the  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  siffht, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749,  alt. 


Lowell  Mason,  1839. 


1.  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  some  To  take  thy  ransomed  peo-  pie  home,  Shall  I      a 

I    r  i    r  r  It 


Si 


»iA«»4-iiA«i«t.«^t  f  BhaU  sueh  a  worthless  worm  as      I,  )      «    -      j   ^  ^v      .  i.-.  v     ^, 

"'•^^^•"'■^^^Mwho  sometimes  am   a- fraid   to     dii,}     »« 'o'lad  at  thy  right  hand 


2  I  love  to  meet  thy  people  now,  Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear. 
Before  thy  throne  with  them  to  bow.         To  still  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all;  Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

But— can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought?—^   a  w.^«^  ♦*.«««  •  *  i  *.       v.   ^      ^ 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  6ut.      *  4 wlii"^. 2^'^^  ^u  ™®  ^  ^^™^'     u  n 

When  thou  for  them  Shalt  call?  ^^^®°lf.K**^®   archangel's   trump   shall 

To  see  thy  smihng  face;  [  sound, 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thjr  grace;  Then  loudest  of  the  throng  111  sing, 

Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place.         While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 
In  this  th'  accepted  day;  With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

SeliDA  Shirley,  Countess  of  Quntlngdi 
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Huntingdon,  1772. 
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768    BOSBATU  HUaS.    C.  M.  D.       (FlrMTune,) 


^m 


Sir  Jobbph  Barkbt,  1888-180IW 

•— t 


1.  The  roseate  hoei  of  early  dawn,  The  briyhtiMM  of  the  day,      The  erim-ion    of  the 


^gpiiiifffif^ 


inn  -  let  aky,   How   fast  they  fade  a-  way!     Oh,  for  the  pearl- y     gates    of  heaVn! 


Oh,  for  the  eold-en  floor!  Oh,  for  the  Sun 


of  Bighteonsness  That  setteth  never  -  more ! 


2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  soon  they  tire  and  faint! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sinsi 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  whitel 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night! 


BILOAM.    C.  M.       (Second  Tutif  for  No.  769.) 


Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  oest  desire. 
Oh,  by  thy  love  and  anffuish,  Lord, 

And  by  thy  life  laid  down. 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  thy  g^race, 

Nor  fail  to  reach  our  crown  I 

Mn.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1828-1896. 


I.  B.  WOODBCRT,  1M2. 


i. 


m 


t 


^^ 


m 


? 


i\  i\  ij  i  \  ri  v^ 


1.  There     is 


a  fold  whenee  none  ean     stray.   And     pas  •tores     ev  -    or    green, 


^^^ 


f-flf     ft[,|flf    f^^ 


Utu  i'i  I J  rCTT?r>3 t7j.4i:p 


Wliar*  fill  •   try   inn,     or      itomi  -  y      day,      Or        night,  U       wtt  •  ar     ■••«. 


f        ]^     t 
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OASTLB  BISINO.    O.  M.  D.     ( Second  Tune  for  No.  768. ) 


F.  A.  J.  Hervxt,  1846—. 


1.  The    TO-ieateliueB  of    ear  -  lydawn,  The  brightnei i  of  the    day,   The  erimtonof  the 


r;^fHlf  pcn^it^ 


HH-i^f^^  p 


inn-iet  iky,  How  liaft  they  fade  a-way!      Oh,forthe  pearl-y  gateiofheaT'n!  Oh,  for  the 


irirrii|iriuuirii}-pjT]tTi 


P4-^\iMihri\Uu\^\>ijumi 


gold -en  floor!    Oh,  for  the   Sun    of   Bighteoui-neif,   That  set- teth   nev  -  or -more! 


F^rn 
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^^ 


Arr.  from  W.  V.  Wallacb,  1815-1866. 

—I- 


:  i  i  ^  I  g  I 


a      fold  whence  none     oan  stray,      And     pas-tnres  ev  -  er   green, 


F 


^^ 


^^ 


^m 


■^ 


irtj  Jlj:t"3l'j  ij:rn 


Where    sal    -   try     sun,    or    storm  -  y     day.      Or        night     is    nev-er     seen. 


^a- 


■19- 


^-f   f  k  i^r'  T  T I  i^ijii  f^  r  r  r  i «  n 

i    r  r  I  |J—^  r  i^^i  l;-  l  i  i  ^j 


r  T'  r  r  r 


1  There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray,  3  Soon  at  his  feet  my  soul  will  lie 

And  pastures  ever  g^reen,  In  life's  last  struggling  breath; 

Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  day,  But  4  shall  only  seem  to  die,— 

Or  night  is  never  seen.  I  shall  not  taste  of  death. 

2  Far  up  the  everlasting  hills,  4  Far  from  this  guiltv  world  to  be. 

In  God's  own  light  it  lies;  Exempt  from  toil  and  strife, 

His  smile  its  vast  dimension  fills  To  spend  eternity  with  thee, 

With  joy  that  never  dies.  My  Saviour,  this  is  life. 

John  East,  183& 
(  Also  Siloax,  opposite.) 
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lime  anb  Eternity 

( Ftnl  Tune.) 


Sir  J.  8TAXV1B,  1B«0-19QL 


mi\iiii\i:;jt^\U^i,h\i\i4i^ 


|L 


mm 


ji. 


1.  Je  -  ra-8a-l6m,m7  hap -py  homo,  Kame  e  -  ver  dear  to     me!    When  shall  my  Ubon 


■I- 


^ 


f^^^ 


I    i    I    i 


^ 


Voices  in  unison. 


f^^l 


3 


rr 


s: 


:? 


T 


I        U   I 


t 


r 


^ 


haye  anend,     In    joy,  and  peaoe,  and  thee  1  When  shall  theieejrei  thy  heaT*n-bnilt  wall  i 


Voices  in  liarmony. 


— i — l-r~l — n» W-* 


f 


i 


% 


^P^i^^ 


3a^J=^ 


1-17!"+== 

-#-  ^  -f- 


I       I  I    "I         1  —  I 

And  pearly  gates  be  -  hold!  Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  8trong,And  streets  of  shining  gold. 


'X:&al  i  i  \i^^ 


1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
id 


In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ?      [walls 
an  shall  these  eyes  thy 
And  pearly  gates  behold  r 


When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 


And  streets  of  shining  gold. 

2  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know: 
Blest  seats  I  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 


Why  shoidd  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  lana  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  l^ends  in  Christ  below 


Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 


Jerusalem,  my  Sappy  homel 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee: 


southwbijIj.  cm. 


^^i 


^ 


When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

"F.  B.  P."  in  Ms.  of  16th  or  17  cent,  alt    Bckington  C.  c.  1796l 
( Second  Tune.)  H.  S.  Irons.  1861. 

J.  I  ■  I  ^ 


M^^j'^'Un^ 


l.Je 


ru 


sa  -  lem,     my      hap  -  py  home,   Hame    ev  -  er    dear 


to 


( AiJBO  Varina,  No.  556.) 
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8.  A.  Wabo,  1882. 


1.  0  mother  dear,  Je-rn- so^lem, When  ihall  I   oome  to    theel  When  ihall  my  eorrowa 


^   ±   t: 


^m 


ffeti  T-\i=^=^=i^ 


il^pH;  I i;t,  I  ' I J-^^riMl 


have    an  end  1  Thyjoye  when  shall  I      leel 


m^ 


i^- 


ti=t: 


— I 1-1 1— 


0    hap  -  py  har  -  bor     of  the  saints, 

• — ♦- — • — I 


drift 


iJ^  I  JiJ.-jN  J  J.  r !i 


J 


^ 


p^ 


^Sil 


2i|i=t 


0  sweet  and  pleasant  soil,       In  thee 


i± 


no  sorrow  may  be  found,  Ho  grief,  no  oare,  no  toil. 


t 

1  O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem, 

When  shall  I  come  to  thee? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end  ? 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
O  happy  harbor  of  the  saints, 

O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil. 
In  thee  no  sorrow  may  be  found, 

Ko  grief,  no  care,  no  toil. 

2  Thy  walls  are  made  of  precious  stones. 

Thy  bulwarks  diamonds  square; 
Thy  gates  are  of  right  orient  pearl, 

Exceeding  rich  and  rare. 
Thy  turrets  and  thy  pinnacles 

With  carbuncles  do  shine; 

Thy  very  streets  are  paved  with  gold, 

Surpassing  clear  and  fine. 

w. 

OOXTDA.    O.  M.       {Second  TlLne.) 


'         i     i    is^ 


T 


t 


I 


3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green, 
There  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers 

As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 
Quite  through  the  streets, with  silver  sound. 

The  flood  of  life  doth  flow; 
Upon  whose  banks  on  every  side 

The  tree  of  life  doth  grow. 

4  There  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring; 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

Would  God  I  were  in  theel 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 

Thy  joys  that  I  might  seel 

Prid.  1585,  and  "  F.  B.  P.,"  in  Mas.  of  16th  or  17th  cent. 

Berthold  Touks,  183^1897. 


1.  0  Bother  deir,  U  •  n*  sa-  lem,  When  ihall  I  eoae  to  thee  ?  When  ihall  nj  soiroiri  hare  n  eid  F  Thj  joys  when  shall  I  lee? 
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WOOBBUBY.    8.  M.  P. 


I.  6.  WOODBUBT,  IffiS. 

Har.  by  Sir  Arthur  Suluvak,  1S74. 
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m 


^ 


^^ 


^^^^M 


1.  **  For  -  er-^r  with  th«    Lord ! "  A-  aei !  so  l«t  it     be ;    Lif«  from  tk«  dfltd  ii    in  that  word, — ^Tii  iM-Mr4il-i  •  tj. 

f''T"^  8  I  }gJ*  1  J  I  g !  g  t  $  nJ  ^  0  0  %W  \P  P  M  M  i^' 


2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye , 

Thy  golden  gates  appear: 
Ah  I  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above. 
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ULVEBSTON.    68.  D.       {FintTune.) 


3  Forever  with  the  Lord! 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

E'en  here  to  me  fulfil: 
Be  thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail, 
Uphold  thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand; 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

James  Montgomery,  ISSSu 
Sir  J.  Staineb,  1840-1901. 


^J^i^^^giffignTjTfl^fg^ 


1.  Thero  is  a  bieiied  home       6e-joidthiilaidof  wo^  Whero  tri>aki«T-er  eo■^  Rorteanof  aor  -  row     flow; 


teg^ 


Where  laithii  loit  ia    sight,  Aad    patieat  hope  is  crowa'd,  Aad  er  •  er- last- iag  light   Its    glo-ijthrowsa- rond. 


^^ff^r'^W^ 


2  There  is  a  land  of  peace; 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


3  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God! 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe: 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love; 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1821-1877. 
(  Also  Baxter,  opposite.) 
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DAMABOtrS.    6b.  5b.  D. 


Kmzabeth  Barkib. 


1.  TboM  e-ter  •  iil  bov  -  en    Ian  hatk  ler  •  er    trod,         Those  n-  fid  -iig  flow  •  en  Bond  tke  throie  of  God ; 


Wkoflajkope  to  gaii  them     Af-terwei-ry  fight?        Who  at  length  at  -  tail  then,    Clad  ii  rohee  of    white? 


omnm 


2  He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice, 
Darinfi^  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice: 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus'  cross; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon, 

All  besides,  but  loss. 

3  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground; 
He  who,  like  the  martyrs, 

Says,  "I  will  be  crowned:" 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love, 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 

To  the  blest  above. 


4  Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  neavenly  Aing, 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imaginingi 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light? 
When  he  bids  you  labor. 

When  he  tells  you,  "Fight I" 

5  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory. 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
Whisper  thou  the  story' 

Of  the  other  side; 
Where  the  saints  are  casting 

Crowns  before  thy  feet, 
Safe  for  everlasting, 

In  thyself  complete. 

John  of  Damascus,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862. 


B  AXTEB.    6b.  D.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  77Z. ) 


U.  C.  BVRNAP,  1884^. 


^ 


M\i.\il\'kiUi^i\S 


1.  There  ii  a  hieu-ed  hone      Be-yoid  this  land  of   woe,  Where  tri-ali  aer  -er  eone,    Hor  tean  of  lor-row  flow; 


Batjj^rtf 


i — L| 1  i    I  .       I— 1 


^P 


Where  faith  iiiottifl    tight,     Aid  pa-tieit  hope  ii  erowied,  Aid    er-er- last- lag  light     Iti   glo-rjthrowia-roiii 


E^ 


ii#^wif?f^i|ifrfprTi 
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77 O    ST.  BONIPAOB.    68.  58. 12 L       {First  Tune.) 


H.  R.  Gadbbt,  1875 — . 


1.  Far,  o*er  yon  hor  -  i    -  son    Biie  the    oit  -  y    towerSi  Where  our  Ood   a  -  bid  •  aUi ; 


That  fair  home  ie      ours.    Flash   the  street!  with  jas  -  per,   Shine  the  gates  with  gold. 
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E 


rf^=f 
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f^ 
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-tf^- 


:S: 


-«^ 


Flows  the    gladdening  riv  -  er.    Shed-ding  Joys  un 


told.      Thith-er,  on-ward  thith-er, 

J3v 


In  the  Spir-it's  might,     Pil-grims  to  yonr  oonn  -  try,      For-ward  in-  to      li^t! 


t 


I 


I 


2  Into  God's  high  temple 

Onward  as  we  press, 
Beauty  spreads  around  us, 

Born  of  holiness; 
Arch,  and  vault,  and  carving, 

Lights  of  varied  tone, 
Softened  words  and  holy, 

Prayer  and  praise  alone: 
Every  thought  upraising 

To  our  city  bright, 
Where  the  tribes  assemble 

Kound  the  throne  of  light. 

3  Naught  that  city  needeth 

Of  these  aisles  of  stone; 
Where  the  Godhead  dwelleth, 

Temple  there  is  none; 
All  the  saints,  that  ever 

In  these  courts  have  stood, 

(Also 


Are  but  babes,  and  feeding 

On  the  children's  food, 
On  through  sign  and  token, 

Stars  amid  the  night, 
Forward  through  the  darkness^ 

Forward  into  light 

4  To  th'eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  sonffs  of  praise; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

BlessM  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 

Endless  honors  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises; 

Dull  the  songs  of  night; 
Forward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  lightl 

Henry  Alfordp  1871. 

Sunderland,  opposite.) 
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SmrSSSIiAND.    es.  Ss.  121.       (second  Tune M^o.Tih.)       Sir  JoRKPU  BaKNBY,  1888-1891 


jiffl^rittt^afe^i7##i 


1.  Far  o'er  yon  horiion  Blse  the  eitj  towers,  Where  our  Ood  ahideth;  That  f^r  home  ii  ours. 


Flash  the  walls  with  jas-per,  Shine  the  gates  with  gold :  Flows  the  gladd'ning  riyer  Shedding  Joys  nn 


p^4-i-U^ 


Thith-er,  on-ward  thitn  -  er,      In  the  Spirit's  might  i  Pilgrims  to  your  ooantry,  Forward  in 


tolightl 


^^^ 
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7^6    HOMELAND.    7,6,7,6,7,6.8,6. 

1 4 


Sib  AamuR  Sullivan,  1»12>1900. 

H 


^  1    W«»l™.n.,«U).ll.k«.«tl..«.  (0,na.\ }Buta7«thefcaele88moniirm«glungft>rtkat 


Ho  gloomy  night  ii  known  theiOi  (Omtt.) 


4 


ere;  There  is  no  pain  in  the  home-land  To  which  I'm  drawing  near. 


conn-try.      My  heart  is  aching  here  { 


rrf 


i^^ 
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* 
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2  My  Lord  is  in  the  homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil, 

Can  ever  enter  there; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

Is  ringing  in  my  ears, 
And  when  I  thinK  of  the  homeland, 

My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 
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3  For  loved  ones  in  the  homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invades  their  holy  home: 
Oh,  dear,  dear  native  country  I 

Oh,  rest  and  peace  above! 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  homeland 

Of  his  eternal  love. 

H.  R.  Haweis. 


lime  anb  Eternity 

77?     SWING.    7s.68.  D.       (FirBtTaTU.) 


Alex.  Ewimg.  18^&-l^T.) 


^^p 


1^    1  '    S^ 

1.  Je  -  ru-M-leiii,  the  gold  -  en.    With  milk  and  honey  blest!     Beneath  thy  eon-tiem- 


km^Uii^ma'^tii^vm 


^Lb.-g 


pla  -  tion      Sink  heart  and  YoioeopproBied:      I  know  not,  oh,    I  know 


'  f  iFiFFf 


%J 


joys  a  -  wait  me  there;  What  ra-dian-oy    of    glo  -   ry,  What  bliss  beyond  oompnre. 

_^^     L     i — F   I  *g- 


2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  briffht  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng; 
The  Prince  is  ever  m  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
•The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there  from  care  released, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  Ehout  of  them  that  feast; 
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'I 

And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 

Forever  and  forever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  e'er  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace  ? 
Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes, 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 
His  only,  his  forever 

Thou  Shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  1160,  tr.  by  J.  M.  Neele,  185L 
(Also  Urbs  Bsata,  opposite.) 

H.  J.  Gaumtlett,  1S0<^1S76. 


1.  Brief  life  is  hen  oir  pw-tioe ;  Brif  f  sorrow,  short-lired  care ;  Tke  life  that  kiovi  lo  eid-  inf.   The  twless  fife  is     tbere. 


2  Oh,  happy  retribution; 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest! 

For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

3  But  he  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  him 
Shall  have  him  for  their  own. 


i;  4  There  God,  our  king  and  portion. 


4  There  God,  our  King  and  portion. 
In  fullness  of  his  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  forever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

6  Jesus,  in  mercy,  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Where  thou  art  with  the  Father 
And  Spirit  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluay,  about  1145.  tr.  by  J.  M.  Neele.  18SL 
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UBBS  BBATA.    7s.68.B.  With  R^rain.  {Second  Tune  for  No.  TH.) 


6.  F.LeJbuNB.  1887. 


1.  Je  -  ra-Ba-iemthe  gold-en,  With  milk  and  hooej 


leiththjeon-ten-pU-tioi  Sink  heart  udroiceop-preit. 


ffifKffffi 


kBOWBot,oh,  1    kiow not,  What  jojB  avaitu    there;  What  ra-diaB-«j  of    glo  -  rj,  Wbt  Mist  be-yoid  eom •  pare. 


^^WrH'r^ 


Je  •  n 


la  -  len     the     gold-ea!    Be-aeath 
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BELBISN.    78.  68.  D. 


^  I  «^    ^   .  -  w  w    w    w 


Sib  Joseph  Barnby,  1838—. 

Hj.j. J.  n  I.  I 


1.  For  thee, 0 dear,  dear  ooan-try,  Miaeeyea their Tigili keep,    For  Tor-y  loTo,he- hold- ing  Thy  hap-pyiane,  they  weep; 


mmm 


The  fflea-tioB  of  thy  glo  •  ry    Is    nae  -  tioa  to  the  hrait,     Aad  ned  -  i-eiie  ia    siek-aeii,  iad  lore  aad  life  aad  rest. 


±;i^ 


t   I   i   ri 


— f-*t 


^S 


FffF* 


2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 
O  paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 
And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 


loy; 
ndor, 


The  Lamb  is  all  thy  sple 
The  Crucified  thy  praise; 

His  laud  and  beneaiction 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 


3  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect, 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect; 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  about  1145,  tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1868. 
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ALrORD.    7.  6.  8.  6.  D. 

1        N 


J.  B.  DYnn,  1823-187E. 


1.  Ten  thousand  timei  ten  thousand,  In  sparkling  raiment  bright,   The    ar-mieaof    tte 


£gauJ:.^J4tJ4i^ 


*.  ^ 


»   n   i» 


I    I    I 


3=fcz  I        fco — L- 


ransom'dsaintoThrongup  the  steeps  of  light:  'Tis  finished,  all  is     flnish'd,  Their  fight  vitk 


^r'\l\rtff\[f'\^ 


PS 


I  I 

doath  and  lin:        Fling  o  -  pen  wide  th*     gold«n  gates,  And  let  tlMvie-ters     ia. 


^ 


2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 
AVhat  ringinar  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triuioaph  nigh  I 
Oh,  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  madel 
Oh,  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaidi 
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MANSEIi.    7.7.7.6. 


3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore! 
AVhat  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partin£[s  are  no  more! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle. 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late. 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

Henry  Alford,  1866u 


Sir  JoeBPH  Babnbt,  1S8&-18»6. 


^^gp^^j^i^iyjjj 


Jill 


I 


1.  When  the  day  of  toil  \a  done,  When  the  raoe  of  life  is  run,  FBtheT,gr&nt  thy  wearied  one  Best  for  eT-er-mofe ! 


pp^ffpfimf^ 


2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled. 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 
Peace  for  evermore! 


4  When  for  vanished  days  we  yeam,- 
Days  that  never  can  return, — 
Teach  us  in  thy  love  to  learn 
Love  for  evermor^I 


3  When  the  hearty  by  sorrow  tried. 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside. 
Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
Joy  for  evermore. 


5  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own. 
Lord  of  life,  be  ours  thy  crown, — 
Life  for  evermore! 

John  EUenon,  1826-1881 
(Also  Evermore,  opposite.) 
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782    O  PABADISB.    8.6.8.6.6.8.6.6.       {FtntTune.) 


SZB  JO0EPH  Babnbt,  1868. 


1.  Oh,  Pkr-t-diie!  Oh,  Pkr-i-dise!  Whe  doth  ivtenre  for  rest?  Who  tonld  not  leek  the  happy  kid  Wherathej  that  lor'daic  blest? 


i^^ 


H — f 


i   I   I   I 


REP.  Where  loy-tl  hearts  udtna 


Where  ley    -   aJ  hearts  aadtme  Stud  er-  er  ia  the  licht. 


^ 


ti 


^S 


Pipf 


-^- 


hearts  aadtme  Stud  er-  er  ia  the  light,     ill    rap-tare  thro' aad  thro\  laGod'saNitho  -    I7    tight 


h^t  I F  f  im^^m^m^i^^m 


I 

2  Oh,  Paradise!  Oh,  Paradisel 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free, 
Where  love  is  never  cold  V— i2^. 

3  Oh,  Paradisel  Oh,  Paradise! 

We  long  to  sin  no  more; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore. — Rtf. 


I   <         II 
4  Oh,  Paradise!  Oh,  Paradise! 
We  shall  not  wait  for  long; 
£*en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song.— i?^. 

6  Lord  Jesus!  King  of  Paradise, 
O  keep  us  in  thy  love, 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above.— icef. 

F.  W.  Faber, 


PABADISB.    8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6.       {Second  Taiie.) 


1862. 


Henry  Sxabt,  1868. 


M 


?Y^5ff 


W/lj:HHJ/.jl.Vjl^^ 


1.  Oh,  Par-a-diie  I  Oh,  Par-  a-  diie !  Who  doth  aot  erare  Tor  rest  ?  Who  woald  aot  seek  the  bppy  had  Where  they  tbt  loT'd  are  blest  P 


■  »  '  F   — I — — M — -fc^H — a_| J — c_^ — i  '      — I 


Where  loyal  hearts  aad  troe    Staad    er- er  ia  the  light,    All      rap-tare  thro' aad  thro'    lafiod'snost  ho  -  ly     sight. 


^^\t\\\ 


^-4- 


wi>  riCri  ^ 


TTIf  III  i-H>^t^ 


& 


^ 


f 


EVSBMOBB.    7. 7. 7. 5.       {Second  Tune  for  No.  781.) 


MMrifiCnfli 


I    I    I 

R.  Brown-Borthwick,  1840—. 


h  ,    i  I  !    !    \l  \  J]        I — 


I 


1.  Whonthodayoftoilis  done^Wlientherfloeoflifeianui,  FathoTt  gTantthyweariod  one  Bast  fbreT-or-nore! 


g'^'t'ffflffttffm!fFlffff[rfrf% 
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-tf»- 
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iTime  dnb  eternity 


A8FIBATION.    8.  8.  7.  D.       { Firtt  Tune.) 
Voices  in  unisoji. 


J.  B.  Calsht,  1872. 


1.  Upward  where  the  i  tar  8  are  burning,  Bilent,  lilent  in  their  taniing,Bonnd  the  never-changing  pole; 

M  u     Instrument.  •        |. 


M 


m=^^^MAA=^^ 


riimuio. 


t=¥=*- 


^=^ 


^^§ 


Upward  where  the  iky  is  brightest,Upward  where  the  blue  ii  lighte8t,Lift  I  now  my  longing  aooL 

M  u  I      I      I      I  I        K  r\U:nuio. 


i=r=~^ 


^tf^t;^U 


22: 


Vi^^ifffyif^-hn 


2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holj 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted^ 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 


* 


ABN8BEBG.    8. 8.  7.  D.       USecxmd  Tme.) 

^   ,    I    !     I 


Son  of  man,  they  crown,  they  crown  him  ; 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  him; 
With  his  name  the  palace  rings. 

4  Blessing,  honor,  vrithout  measure. 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  his  bless^  feet. 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render. 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder, 

When  before  his  throne  we  meet. 

HoratiuB  Bonar,  1866l 


J.  A.  Fbkyuhghaitbbn.  ie70-1789L 


J^4^HtJ  J  i  Jlfe^ 


S 


^ 


1.  Upward  where  the  stars  are  buming,Silent,8ilent  in  their  tnming,Boiind  the  never-ehanging  pole; 


^^^^^^^^^# 


i'^Viiim 


Upward  where  the  sky  is  brightest,Upward where  the  bine  is  lightest , Lift  I  now  my  longing  sonL 
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HONIiST.    118.108. 


LoWXLL  UaboTS,  1792-1872. 


1.  Come  un-to      me»    when  snad-ows  dark-ly   gath  -  er,   When  the  mcL  heart    ig 

D. 8.— Come  un-to      me,     and 


wea-ry  and  dia-treised,    8eek-ing  for 
I    will  give  yon    reit. 


oom  -  fort  from  yonr  heavenly   Fa-ther, 


I       I  I 

2  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  3  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  glad- 
dwelling,  ness. 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too 
dim;  rudely  pressed; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  id  holy  music  swelling,  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sad- 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heav-  ness, 

enly  hymn.  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  EBltog,  1848. 
7aO    LOV1D.  BEST,  AND  HOME.       (Chant)  W.  A.  Tarbutton. 


H^^3^ 


Befirain. 


P 


m 


m 


I 


Iff 


Wl¥ 


e3 


Love,    rest,     and   home! 


iweet 

JrA 


SL 


'^^-H 


*ia 


22:; 


home.*       Lord,    tar  -  ry      not 


Ss: 


^ 


^- 


I 


i9- 


t=t 


^ 


bnt   oome. 

--^ — I — ^— 


i      X  h- 


izz: 


B 


t 


Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fretting, 
Beyond  remembering  and  foigetting, 
I  shall  be  |  soon;  || 

4  Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meetings  \ 

I  shaU  be  |  soon;  || 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  fpreeting,  | 
Beyond  the  pulse's  fever  6ea^ng,  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  {|    R^. 

5  Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  /aver,  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon;  || 
Beyond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river,  | 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  Tieoer,  | 

1  shall  be  |  soon.  ||    R^, 

Ho»tiu8  BODAT,  1808-1898. 
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1  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  we^ing^  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon;  || 
Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping. 
Beyond  the-sowing  and  the  reaping,  \ 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  ||    R^, 

2  Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fading^  \ 

I  shall  be  [  soon;  || 
Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading,  | 
Beyond  the  hoping  and  the  dreading,  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  ||    R^. 

3  Beyond  the  rising  and  the  ^€^ing,  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon; 
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IM  jiJ  i\UU^ 


T.  Tallu,  1529>156S. 

•I — I— ^^ 


r^ 


H 


-  - 1 


■* 


r 


■■=f: 


1 


1.  The     state  -  ly      an  -  gels      of      the    Lord     Sent     forth    to       do       his      will, 

-     ^     ^     t:     t:     t:     1^ 


k 


^ 


m 


^^ 


t=f^ 


a? 


For 


^ 


US 


I 


T 


I 


in     heaven -ly   watch     and  ward,      A       min  -  is  -  try     fol  •   ill. 


Pi    L 


t-l^: 


t 


t 


^^ 


t 


l'  The  stately  angels  of  the  Lord 
Sent  forth  to  do  his  will, 
For  us  in  heavenly  watch  and  ward 
A  ministry  fulfil. 

2  Oh,  miracle  of  love  and  grace! 

That  heaven  to  earth  should  bend, 
And  beings  of  angelic  race 
On  human  steps  attend. 


^ 


f 


t 


pf 


^^ 


I 


3  Lord,  make  us  know  how  blest  herein 

We  ransomed  sinners  are. 
And  for  the  angels'  sake  may  sin 
Still  more  from  us  be  far. 

4  Let  our  dear  brethren  of  the  skies 

Behold  that  reign  of  love 
On  earth  beginning,  which  their  eyes 
See  whole  in  heaven  above. 

W.  G.  Wilklnfion,  1S87. 
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BBAOOITDAIiB.    O.K. 


+ 


t 


i 


I 


J.  Booth,  1852—. 


i   J  I  U 


J=T: 


— f- 


9^ 


t 


^ 


:3: 


m 


1.  What    an  -  gels  brought  Mes  -  si  -  ah     cheer    From  his  own     na  -    tive      boaVn, 


3:*?^ 


t 


t 


t 


"T- 


22: 


S2: 


^ 


t 


I 


1  What  angels  brought  Messiah  cheer 

From  his  own  native  heaven, 
When,  fasting  in  the  desert  drear, 
lie  had  witn  Satan  striven  V 

2  Which  angel  was  it  strengthened  him 

When,  in  Gethsemane, 
Amid  the  olive  shadows  dim, 
He  wrought  for  thee  and  me  ? 
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3  Perhaps  those  self -same  angels  now 

Are  sometimes  earthward  sent 
Where  over-laden  pilgrims  bow 
Beneath  their  burdens  bent 

4  Then  up,  my  heart,  be  strong  and  brave. 

Think  thou  what  angels  may, 
Commissioned  from  the  Lord  to  save. 
Beside  thee  walk  this  day! 

W.  C.  WilkinMm.  1897 
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Angels 


LUX  SOI.    88.  78.  D.       (First  Tunc) 

I 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  1875. 


h 


^^UJUuu^tTtujtttrt 


1.  Bound  the  Lord  in  glo  -  ry  Mat  -  ed,  Ohor  -  n  -  Mm  and  ser  -  a  •  phim,  Filled  hit  tem-ple 


1 — p^-t 


f  r  r  Ti 


H^ 


x=x 


^ 


"m 


\^\i\}\^^Uii\\'i\^ 


I 
and  re-peat-ed,   Saeh  to  eaoh   th'  alternate  hymn.  "Lord, thy  glo  -  ry  fills  the  heav-en, 


Earth  Ib  with  itf  falnesi  stored;  Un-to  thee  be   glo-ry  giv-en,      Ho-  ly,  ho-ly,     ho-ly  Lord  !*' 


$ii%  i~~g 


^ 


t 


^^ 


F=F 


1  Bound  the  Lord  in  glorjr  seated, 

Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Filled  his  temple  and  repeated, 

Each  to  each,  th*  alternate  hymn. 
"Lord,  thy  gfory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  LordI" 

2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 
"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  Most  High." 


I 


X 


i 


ft 


^ 


P 


With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 
With  his  holy  church  below. 

Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him. 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 

3  "Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven. 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord!" 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  confessing. 

We  adopt  thine  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  Most  High. 

Richard  Mant,  1887. 


ANGELO.    88.78.       {Second  Tme.) 


^^f^^m 


Mrs.  C.  a.  Barvard.  1830-1869. 


^m 


1.  RoDid  the  Lord  ii  glory  leit-ed,   Cfcer-i-bin  ud  lar- 1-  phin,  Fflled  his  tenple  ind  re-peat-ed,  Euh  to  each  th'  alienate  hyni. 
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789   vox  ANGELICA.    P.  M.    (SMARrB)       (Firtl  Ikine.) 


Heket  Skabt,  1867—. 


1.  Hark,  haik,  my  aool  I  angelio  songs  ue  swelling  O'er  sarth's  green  fields  tad  ooeaa's  wtTe-beat  slien : 


WrF#rVtPf^^ 


TTT 


t 


^ 


^ 


f 


^Uii^^M^iim^Ttm^ 


How  sweet  the  tnitlL  those  blessed  strains  are  telUng     Ofthat  new  life  when  tin  shall  be     no     more. 


Befrain. 


An  -  gels  of    Je  -  snsi      an  -  gels  of  light,     Sing  -  ing  to  wel  -  oome  the  pilgrims  of  the  nlghtl 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing. 

The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  nightl 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgnms  of  the  nightl 

4  Best  comes  at  length;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawo,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  nightl 

5  Angels  I  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping. 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  snail  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
.    Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgnms  of  the  night! 


F.  W.  Fabtf.  IMi. 


(Also  Vox  Amgeuca  (  Dykkb'  ),  and  Vox  Angelica  (Barmby's),  ORPoexTB.) 
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vox  ANGIDLIOA.    P.  M.  (  Dtkm'.)    ( Second  T\ine  for  No,  789.) 


J.  B.  DTKI8, 182^187«. 


1.  Hark,  kirk,  bj  loil !  u  •  gel-ie  Mngi  are  iwell-  iag  O'er  etrtk'i  greei  fieldi  ud  oeeai'i  wiTe-beat  ikere :  How  iweet  tke  tntk  tkoie 


ktffftfifi[ffn/f^^ 


Befrain. 


bleneditraiisaretell-iig  Of  tkataew  life  wkeini shall  be     lo        nore.  Ai-gelaof    Je    -    nu,    Ai  •  geli  of  ligkt, 

■     '"■'  in  -if  Jut 


P-^-^-1 H-|i    I    I       - 


■a>= 


^P 


Siig-  iig  to    wel-eoBotko  pilgriMof  tke  ligkt,  8iig  •  iigto    wel-  eone  tke     pilgruu,  tke  pil-giuiof  tke  aigkt 


' 


P  £  S  C  — 1 


vox  ANOBIjICA.    F.  M.  (  Barney's.)    (  Third  Tune  for  No.  789.)    Sir  JoesPH  Barnbt,  1888-1896. 


1.  Hark,  huk,  my  soul !  an-gel-io  aonga  are  awelling   0*er  earth'a  green  fleldi  and  ooean'a  ware-beat  iliore  i 


h¥d- J  J  H  d  I  ^  r  r  f if -pgpff 


How  iweet  the  tmth  those  blessed  itraina  are  tell-bg      Of  tbatnew  life  when  sin  shall  be    no      more! 


^i^^ 


I 


:5t 


^ 


£^ 


fffflff^ji 


A-^ 


tz± 


^nr^^^-u^ 


An-gels  of     Je-sns,     An-gels  of    light,  Bing-ing  to      wel  -  oomethe    pilgrims  of  the     night! 


^tf),<ifff|ffip>;ia^ppir^.pfpptf^ 


2z: 
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790    ST.  JOHN.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Angels — Che  VJear 


J.  BAPnsnt  Calkik.  18Z;. 


^jlj i jrj^wl jlj  m 


1.  Aroiind  the  throne  of  Ood     The  hoit  an  -  gel  -  io  throngi;  They  f  pread  their  palmi  abroad. 


miii\AmM\Uli\inj\i^Ui 


p 


And  ihout  perpetual  songs :  Him  first  they  own,  him  last  and  best;  Ood  erer  blest,  and  Ood  a-lone. 


2  Their  golden  crowns  they  fling  4  "Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  Lord, 

Before  his  throne  of  light,  And  magnify  thy  Kame? 

And  strike  the  rapturous  string.  Thy  judgments,  sent  abroad, 

Unceasing,  day  and  night:  Thy  holiness  proclaim: 

Earth,  heaven,  and  sea  thj;  praise  declare,     Let  nations  throng  from  every  shore, 
For  thine  they  are,  and  thine  shall  be.  *  _  ^    ,.     ,  ^    ,  ,    ^ 


3  "  O  holjr,  holy  Lord, 

Creation's  sovereign  King, 

Thy  majesty  adored 
Let  all  creation  sing; 

Who  waQt,  and  art,  and  art  to  be; 

Nor  time  shall  see  thy  sway  depart. 


And  all  adore  in  one  loud  song." 

4  While  thus  the  powers  on  high 
Their  swelling  chorus  raise, 

Let  earth  and  man  reply. 
And  echo  back  the  praise: 

His  glory  own,  first,  last,  and  best; 

God  ever  blest,  and  God  alone. 

Henry  Ware,  Jr.,  1823. 
(Also  Oriolb,  bbix)W,  and  Darwell,  No.  18.) 


OBIOLE.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       {Far No.  192,) 
Slowly.  *^  I  r 


r 


John  Zundbll,  1852. 


^fimMpipif^ 


,  |HowpI«atiiigii   thy  ToiM,      0  LordiOorltMT'iily  King, 
'  ^Thstbidithefroitire-tire,   (Omit )   And  wakes  the  loveljipting 


;} 


^^^^^^m 


p-^4j^j_.k^y^^i^ 


The    rftin    re-tQmi,the    ioa      dii-tillf.     And  plaini  and  hilli    for  -  get     to  mom 


^^ 
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Ihe  year 


81DA80NS.    Ii.  M.       {First  Tune.) 


Ignace  Pleyei,,  1757-1831. 


pi 


1.  E  -  ter  -  baI  Source  of      ot  -   'ry 


^ 


m 


joy,   Well  may  thy   praise   oar     lipi   em 


-  ploy, 


t 


H*: 


*J 


t- 


m 


^5^ 


While    in    thy  tern  -  pie     we     ap  -  pear,     To  hail  thee,   sov'reign  of       the  year! 


p?? 


2; 


E 


I 


t 


f 


^ 


t 


I 


J 


1. 


f=^ 


^   I  ^   ^  HT  I  h  l-M^ 


Wide  as  the  wheels  oi  nature  roll,  4  Thy  hana,  m  autumn,  nchiy  pours, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  wbole,      Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores: 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise,  And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care, 

And  darkness  when  to  yell  the  skies.  No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 


3  The  flowery  spring  at  thy  command 
Perfumes  the  air,  adorns  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  to  cheer  the  vine. 


5  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes. 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1702-1751. 


SPITZBEBGSN.    L.  M.       { Second  Tiine.) 


J.  H.  Strong,  1897. 


1.  £  -   ter- nal  Source  of      ev  -   'ry  joy 


Well     may  thy  praise  our   lipi    em  -  ploy, 


brfi p  f  f-M^frl' I f  Irfif  f^ 


-i  'i^^i/  r'i'iii^ 


p 


While      in  thy   tern- pie 


m 


1 


we      ap-pear,      To       hail  thee,  lov'reign  of    the    year! 


t 


P  f»   T  i^^ 


1 — 1 


I 


1?= 


^ 


r 


7tf2    OBIOLE.    (Owwrife.) 

2  The  mom,  with  glory  crowned. 

Thy  hand  arrays  in  smiles; 
Thou  bidd'st  the  eve  decline. 

Rejoicing  o'er  the  hiUs. 
Soft  suns  ascend.  The  mild  wind  blows. 
And  beauty  glows  To  earth's  far  end. 

3  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  fields; 

On  every  side  behold 
The  ripeninff  harvests  wave 

Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 
The  laborers  sing  With' cheerful  voice, 
And,  blest,  rejoice  In  God,  their  King. 
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4  The  thunder  is  his  voice; 

His  arrows,  blazing  fires; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun, 

A!nd  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze  His  breath  perfumes. 
His  beauty  blooms  In  fiowers  and  trees. 

5  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring. 

The  earth  with  summer  warms; 
He  spreads  the  autumnal  feasts. 

And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  gifts  divine  Throncrh  all  appear. 
And  round  the  year  His  glories  shine. 

Timothy  Dwlght,  175^1817. 


793 


BUNNINOHUili.    CM.  D. 


iDccasional 

( First  Tune. ) 


-jjljjjjlj^ljijjyj^ 


Sir  G.  J.  Elvkt,  1816-18g& 


I 
1.  0  tkm'i  0  erowi'd  witk  ill  reiowi,  Siiee  tkoo  th«  artk  hut  trod,  Thon  reigiMt,  aid  by  tkee  com  dowi  HeiMfortk  tk«  gflU  if  M. 


f  trif  I  Ti 


ii 


trU, 


$ 


t 


:l£^^%ffl^ 


!      I     I     I    ■      i      » 


Bj  tlM  tke  nil  of  ipiM,  tbt  bun  Tbu  p«it,  their  watehei  hold ;  The  hoiti  that  tuni  aid  ititl  retin.  Are  ivay'd,  aid|oii'd,  aid  rtli'd ! 


,j,^&^ 


PftfF^ 


2  And  as,  when  ebbed  the  flood,  our  sires 

Kneeled  on  the  mountain  sod, 
While  o'er  the  new  world's  altar  fires 

Shone  out  the  bow  of  Grod; 
And  sweetly  fell  the  peaceful  spell, 

Word  that  shall  aye  avail, 
''Summer  and  winter  shall  not  cease. 

Seedtime  nor  harvest  fail,"— 

3  Thus  in  their  change  let  frost  and  heat 

And  winds  and  dews  be  given; 
All  fostering  power,  all  influence  sweet 
Breathe  from  the  bounteous  heaven: 


Attemper  fair  with  gentle  air 
The  sunshine  and  the  rain. 

That  kindly  earth,  with  timely  birth. 
May  yield  her  fruits  again; 

4  That  we  may  feed  thy  poor  aright. 

And,  gathering  round  thy  throne. 
Here,  in  the  holy  angels'  sight. 

Repay  thee  of  thine  own; 
That  we  may  praise  thee  ail  our  days, 

And  with  the  Father's  name. 
And  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  {rifts. 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim. 

£.  W.  Benaon,  I860,  alt 


FXT1DB8HAM.    C.M.I).       (Second  Tune.) 


C.  W.  POOLB.  1828—. 


-^ 


te^^^^^^^ 


1.  0  throi'i  0  erowi'd  vith  all  reiowi,  Kiee  thoi  the  eirth  hut  troiThon  reigieit,  and  by  thee  eone  dovi  Heiecforth  the  gilti  of  M 


¥ 


l^^^^fc^ 


I  DTI 


By  theethemiof  ipaee,  that  bun  Thu  peat,  their  watchn  hold :  The  hosts  that  tin  and  still  retnn,  Are  iway'd,  ud  pois'd,  ul  relTd ! 
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Che  year 


FBOH3B.    CM. 


HDOH  bond,  1742-1792. 


mwn^m^m^^^^ 


1.  Our     7a  -  ther,  tkro'    the     oom  -  ing  year      We      know  ttotwhat  ihall  be; 


Bnt      we  would  leave  with  -  out     a      fear        lU       or  •  dering  all     to      thee. 


i 


^  J 


i 


n 


^ 


U^ 


I 

1  Our  Father,  through  the  coming  year 

We  know  not  what  shall  be; 
But  we  would  leave  without  a  fear 
Its  ordering  all  to  thee. 

2  It  may  be  we  shall  toil  in  vain 

For  what  the  world  holds  fair; 
And  all  the  good  we  thought  to  gain, 
Deceive  and  prove  but  care. 


t 


g^r-? 


e 


i 
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MIBFIEIiD.    CM. 


3  It  may  be  it  shall  darldy  blend 

Our  love  with  anxious  fears, 
And  snatch  away  the  valued  friend, 
The  tried  of  many  years. 

4  But  calmly,  Lord,  on  thee  we  rest; 

No  fears  our  trust  shall  move: 
Thou  knowest  what  for  each  is  best. 
And  thou  art  perfect  Love. 

Wnilfun  Gaskell,  180&-1884. 
Arthur  Cottm  an,  1872. 


i^j.^j-j^  j  I J I  J]  i  l-j^l^ 


1.  Break,  new-born  year,   on     glad   eyei  break.    Me   -  lo -dioni   vol  -  oet      move; 


On,      roll  -  ing  time ;  tbon    oanst  not   make      The       7a  -  ther  oease   to      love. 


2  The  parted  year  had  winged  feet; 

The  Saviour  still  doth  stay: 
The  new  year  comes;  but,  Spirit  sweet. 
Thou  goest  not  away. 

3  Our  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er; 

But,  Lord,  thy  smile  still  beams: 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore, 
But  pardoning  grace  still  streams. 


4  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  win, 
More  glorv,  more  delight: 

O  make  its  hours  less  sSl  with  sin. 
Its  days  with  thee  more  bright. 

5  Then  we  may  bless  its  precious  things 
If  earthly  cheer  should  come. 

Or  gladsome  mount  on  angels'  wings 
It  thou  wouldst  take  us  nome. 

T.  H.  GUI,  1856. 
(Also  Dedham,  No.  &15.} 

5a3 


796    HATHEBSAOB.    CM. 


iDccasional 

{Hrst  TuTie.) 


R.  JACK80H,  1842—. 


^ 


z: 


P=^ri=* 


3S: 


1 


^S3 


1.  The  ipring-tide  hour  brings  leaf  and  flow'r,     With  longi  of      life 


and      loTe; 


F^"i=f 


i 


i=t. 


m^^mm 


-=22: 


F 


1^1 


get 


i 


^J 


r 

And  many  a      lay     weari   oat     the      day 


^^^ 


-«^ 


je: 


-«^ 


m 


3=; 


In  many  a        leaf    -    y       grore. 


=&z: 


^- 


r— r 

2  Bird,  flower,  and  tree  seem  to  agree 

Theis  choicest  gifts  to  brin^; 
Let  this  poor  heart  bear  well  its  part, 
And  in  it  be  a  spring. 

3  Dews  fall  apace,  the  dews  of  grace, 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin; 
And  love  divine  delights  to  shine 
Upon  the  waste  within. 

4  Oh,  year  by  year  fruit,  flowers  appear, 
"  '  rds 


And  birds  their  praises  sing; 

SFBINQTIMI].    CM. 

,  Verses  \,2,Z,&^ 


{Second  Ttme.) 


Then  let  nly  heart  bear  too  its  part, 
Its  winter  have  a  spring. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  love,  fresh  from  above. 

Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow, 
Call  forth  its  bloom,  wake  fts  perfume. 
And  bid  its  spices  flow. 

6  And  when  thy  voice  makes  earth  rejoice. 

And  all  the  hills  to  sing; 
Lord,  teach  this  heart  to  bear  its  part. 
And  join  the  praise  of  spring. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1811-1875,  alt. 
W.  H.  Monk.  1823-1889. 


^to 


1.  The  ipnig-tide  hour  briigi  leaf  aid  flower,  Witli  wigi  of  life  ud  lore ;    Aid  naajr  a  lay  vean  oit  the  day  li  my  a  kif  •  y  gr»f(. 


8T7MMSB     68.  58.  D. 


t-|- 

(  Also  Marlow,  No.  531.) 
(For  No.  798. ) 


I 


Samuel  Smith,  1«21— . 


1.  Sninmerffanaareglow-ing    o-Ter  land  and  seai    Hap-py  light  is  flov-ing,   BMn-ld-fiil  and    free. 


^^^^ 


frr 


%  irrc  g 


i 


a. 


nf^^^^m 


££££ 


^ 


-^ 


.-_^.__ 
^^-- 


^0=F 


p_ 


eT-'ry-thing  re  -  Joio  •  es      in  the  mel-low   rays  i   All  earth's  ttionsand  voices  swell  tiie  psalm  of  praise. 


Che  year 

797    OHAIiVEY.    8.  M.  D.       (FiratTane.) 


U  G.  HaTNC,  1836-1883. 


^^^^#^ 


4.  A  few  ■en  jein  shall  roll,      A  lew  mm  Maaoii  eoae,  Aid  w«  ihall  be  with  theie  thit  rest  A-  ileep  withii  the  tomb. 


hi-'\\!f}pi\i\[\\^mw^ 


Befirain. 


Thei,  0  my  Lord,  pre-pare     Ij  toil  for  that  great  day ;  0  wash  ne  in  thy  preeiou  blood,  Aad  take  ny  siu  away. 


2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime.— i?^. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 
And  surges  swell  no  inore.— J?^. 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. — Ref, 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  he  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  him  may  reign.— /^e/. 

Horatios  Bonar«  1844. 


IiEOMINBTBB.    S.  M.  D. 

Slowly. 


(Saxmd  Tune.) 


A  BR.-  BY  Sib  Arthub  SuixiyAN,  1812-1900. 


a 


1.  A  few  Bore  yean  shall  roll,  A  few  more  seasoi's  eone,  Aid  we  shall  be  with  thoie  that  rest  Asleep  withia  the  tomb. 


mmm^^ 


4^-iii 


Thei,  0  my  Lord,  pr^pare     ly  sonl  for  that  great  day ;  0  wash  me  ia  thy  precioas  blood,  Aid  take  my  sias  a-way. 


m^^smht'i  \f^mzi^w^ 


7uH    BUMMEB.       {OppoBite.) 

2 
God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world. 
And  his  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  love. 


Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky. 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  thou  nigh. 
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We  will  never  doubt  thee, 

Though  thou  veil  thy  light: 
Life  is  dark  without  thee; 

Death  with  thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  light  I  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day. 

W.  W.  How.  1828—. 
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iDccasional 


DUVA.    es.  6*.  D.    IWUh  Refrain.) 

i 


Z.  J.  Hopkins,  1S18-19QL 


piuu^^^^^^^uuMJt^^^ 


1.  Standing  at  the  por-tal      Of  tlie  opening  year,  Words  of  comfort  meet  ns,   Hashing  ev'rj    foai  \ 


8pok-en  thro'  the  si-lenoe    By  our  Father's  voioet  Tender,  strong,  and  ikithfnl,  Making  ns  re  -  Joloe. 


irrr  riff  iff  .r^^jM 


J 


Onwardf  then,  and  fear  not,    Children 


^TO 


? 


■V 


For  his  word  shall  nev-er,     FeT-er  pan  a  -  vay. 


2  "  L  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid; 
I  will  help  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed. 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  my  own  right  hand; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

In  my  sight  to  stand.V— /ic/. 

8  For  the  year  before  us, 
Oh,  what  rich  supplies! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 
Living  streams  shall  rise; 


For  the  sad  and  sinful 
Shall  his  grace  abound: 

For  the  faint  and  feeble 
Perfect  strength  be  found. — R^, 

4  He  will  never  fail  us. 

He  will  not  forsake; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break. 
Resting  on  his  promise, 

What  have  we  to  fear? 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year. — R^. 

Frances  Ridley  Haveigal.  1873^ 
SOIj'WAY.   78.  58.  D.       (Stxond  Tune  for  No.  801.)  Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896. 


lamp^ 


4- 
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1.  Fi-th«r,  hfre  we  M-i  •  eate   This  itw  year     to     thee,     lo  what-er-er  worlillj  state    ThM  vilt  hare  m      W. 
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Hot  fron  lorrow,  paia  or  care,  Preedon    dare    we    elain :  Thii  alone  ihall  be  onr  prayer,     fflor-i  •  fj     tkj 


|f^irrrfififfir#f=#^ 
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Che  year 


WUTTKB.   78.       (Parti.) 


But  AJttaoK  Svluvak,  184^1900. 


w^ 


I    Ul  I     I  I  I 

1 .  Wii-Ur  rei(pieth  o'er  the  bud,    FreeE-iig  with  its  i-ey  bresth ;  Dead  ud  hare  the  tall  trees  itand :  ill  is  chill  aod  drear  as  death. 


|^^4pPf^^l  [[pfff 


^1 

2  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone: 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

( Poai  11.) 


3  Life  is  waning;  life  is  brief; 
Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh: 
Each  one,  like  the  f aUing  leaf, 
Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  die. 


^1  hm^ifwijmM^^f^^f^^ 


4.  Bit  the  sleeping  earth  sbll  wake,  ABdtheflow'nshall  bint  in  bleofli,  Aid  all  Ratire  ris-ing  break  filorioufroB  its  wintry  tomb. 


N^'^fNP^rirE;FiffFif'ffifftf 


5  So  the  saints,  from  slumber  blest 
Rising,  shall  awake  and  sing, 
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KIBK.    7».68.       {Pint  Tune.) 


And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 

Of  a  never-fading  Spring. 

w.  w.  How. 


B.  Smith,  1897. 


p4^^liijdjj^-^^^|ii^^ 


^  ^  -^-  ^  I  -  ^^-y 

1.  Father,  here  we  dedicate    This  new  year   to     thee,  In  whatever  worldly  state  Thoa  wilt  hare  ns      he. 


^•t4^--lr-^^^liLti.^       ti 


1  father,  here  we  dedicate 

This  new  year  to  thee. 
In  whatever  worldly  state 

Thou  wilt  have  us  be. 
Not  from  sorrow,  pain,  or  care, 

Freedom  dare  we  claim: 
This  alone  shall  be  our  prayer, 

Glorify  thy  name. 

2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give? 
More  thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim; 
Nor  withh  oldest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  thy  name. 
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3  If  in  mercy  thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  we  yet  partake; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 

Brighter  rays  may  break* 
Thee  our  hearts,  while  glad  they  sing, 

Shall  in  all  proclaim; 
And,  whate'er  the  year  shall  bring. 

Glorify  thy  name. 

4  If  thou  callest  to  the  cross. 

And  i  ts  sh  ado w  come. 
Turning  all  our  gain  to  loss. 

Shrouding  heart  a  Ad  home; 
Teach  us.  Cord,  how  thy  dear  Son 

To  his  glory  came; 
In  our  woe  we'll  still  pray  on. 

Glorify  thy  name. 

Lawrence  Tuttiett,  1825—. 
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iDccasional 


WSBTSBHAM.    lOs. 


W.  C.  FIUT,  1SS6— . 


^H=^iM 
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1.  HouBe  of  our  OodiWithhjmiiB  of  gladness  ring,  WMle  all  oar  lipi  and  iMarta  hit  praises  ting; 

Ci    ,  ^ « — m — .— — ,-m — # ^J^ — |-^ 
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^^^^^^^l^^j^:^! 


The  opening  year  hiimerciet  shall  proolaim,  And   all  its  days  shall  oel-e  •  brate  hia  nanie. 

■t9 1 


m  f  p<f  if4ff#^ 


2  Ye  angel  choirs  on  high,  whose  dwelling-place 
Shines  with  the  glory  of  his  unveiled  face, 
Through  your  immortal  life,  as  love  still  grows, 
Tell  of  his  goodness,  which  no  ending  knows. 

3  O  earth,  enlightened  by  his  rays  divine, 
Stored  bv  his  hand  with  corn  and  oil  and  wine. 
Crowned,  with  his  goodness,  let  thy  nations  raise 
From  shore  to  shore  the  song  of  ceaseless  praise. 

4  O  church,  his  chosen  dwelling  and  delight. 
Graven  on  his  hands,  and  precious  in  his  sight, 
Sing  the  deep  marvels  of  that  boundless  grace 
Which  sheds  on  thee  the  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  Burst  into  praise,  mv  soul;  and  evermore 
Through  changing  life  thy  changeless  God  adore: 
He  is  tny  trust,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  fear; 
Strong  in  his  strength,  begin  the  new-born  year. 

,  Philip  Doddridge,  1755w  alt 

(Also  Irene,  No.  31.) 


BBNEVENTO.    78.  D.       (FbrNo.mi.) 
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8.  WlBBB,  1740-181& 
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1.  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  Hast-ed  thro'  the  former  year,][any  sonls  their  raoa  have  ran* 

D.  8.— We  a  lit -tie  longw«rwait. 
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Fine.  i        ,. 


■^ 


KeT-6Tmor,tomaetui     here:   Fixed  in  an  e  •  ter-naliUte,  They  lutTe  done  vith  all  beloi 
ButhowUt-Qenoneeaii  know. 
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Ihe  year 


ST.  BTIiVIiSTBB.   8«.  7a. 


3.  B.  Dtkh,  1W2. 


p.Ua-Ul4-n=^S^tt^-^^ 
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1.  Bays  and  momentf  quiokly      fly   -  ing^      Speed   ua   on  -  ward  to    the      dead: 
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Oh,  how  ioon  ahall    we      bo       ly  •  ing       Xaoh  with -in      hia  nar  -  row    bod! 

_^  _  -.^         +-  -F-  -^ 


^ 


:2zzi^ 
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1 

2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Bouse  dead  souls  to  hear  thy  voice; 
Wake,  O  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice. 

3  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  flies; 
For  the  old  year  now  retreating 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise; 


O*   tS*    d*   Vm 


4  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin, 
Stay  not  in  our  work,  nor  slumber 
Till  thy  glorious  rest  we  win. 

5  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand: 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  thy  right  hand. 

Edward  Caawall,  1858,  alt 


6.  Lifo  paaa-eth   aeon:   Death draweth  near:   Keep  na,  good  Lord,      Till  then  ap*  pear; 
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^M  i  i  W  nWCTU^ 


With  thee  to    live,  With  thee,to     die.  With  thee  to  reign  thro*   e  -  tor 


ni  -  ty. 


^^ 


-ihrrrrff^^ 


BENEVSNTO.    (OppotUe.) 


804* 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves-  no  trace  behind. 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward.  Lord,  our  spirits  raise. 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

•For  antomn  hymns  see  Ko'a.  809-815.) 
2M 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live. 

With  eternity  in  view: 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviours  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dweU  with  thee  above. 

John  Newton,  17M. 
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iDccasionat 


T^IMBOBNE.    L.M. 


J.  Wbxtakbk. 
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1.  With  Ba  -  ored  joy,  dear  Lord,  we      meet,      Be  -  fore  thy    ra  -  diaat  mer-oy 


^i^-to 


We  eome  from  fSur,    we    oome  from  near,      Thy  faoe  to   lee,    thy  Toiee  to 


3k    t  ±   If:    2:    z:    2r 
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2  Accept  the  work  our  hands  have  done; 
Accept  our  praise  for  triumphs  won; 
Our  faith,  our  zeal,  our  strength  increase, 
And  o'er  us  breathe  diyinest  peace. 

3  Let  all  unite  with  glad  accord, 
To  magnify  our  Saviour  Lord; 
Thv  various  gifts  are  large  and  free, 
So  let  our  grateful  offerings  be. 
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Alili  8AINTB.   Ii.  M. 


I         I       I       I 

4  Be  near  to  counsel,  guide,  and  bless; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  insures  success  ; 
Surpass  thy  wonders  wrought  of  old. 
Increase  thy  flock,  and  guard  thy  fold. 

5  In  every  land  assert  thy  right. 

Fill  all  the  world  with  g^ospel  light; 

Let  all  mankind  th^f  voice  obe}r, 

And  speed  redemption's  crowning  day. 

John  Clark,  IMS—. 
William  Knapp,  ie98-l76& 


1. 0    thou,  with  whom  a     thou-tand    yean   Are  hut      as     yes  -  ter  -  day  what  past. 
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Our  &  •   then' Ood 'mid  hopei  and  feari,  Their  oUldreii'i   Ood,  while  life    ehall   last: 


1 


1  O  thou,  with  whom  a  thousand  years 


3  Beneath  the  shade  of  spreading  boughs. 
Made  strong  and  fruitful  by  thy  love. 
Our  fathers'  God  'mid'  hopes  and  fears,  We  joyful  meet,  and  pay  our  vows 

Their  children's  God,  while  life  shall  last;        To  thee,  who  hearest  from  above. 


Are  but  as  yesterday  when  past, 
G<  " 


2  We  lift  to  thee  our  heartfelt  praise, 
Assembled  in  thy  courts  to-day. 
Recall  the  memories  of  thv  grace, 
The  wonders  of  thy  i)erf ect  way. 


4  Life,  growth,  and  fruitage  are  bestowed 
By  thy  divine  and  sovereign  will; 
The  past  owns  thee  its  gracious  God, 
And  hope  rests  sweetly  on  thee  still. 

H.  M.  King,  l£tn. 
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Anniuersaries  an6  iConuentions 


OHILDBET.    8.M.D. 


J.  E.  Hknrt,  1897. 

^-  '  ^  '  ' 


1.  Now  rat,  ye  pil-gria  hoit.    Look  back  ipoijoiriiy,  TkeBoaBUiiiieliBbeiUetorreitieroaed,TkroighBaijiYeiry(lay. 


ip^f^^^^^ 


Ijpjqupj^i^^T^r^rJ  I  !  J  !  1 1  7'  ii  J I J  1^ 


^^^^ 


rr»atkuiie-t»^««  kngkt,    l*w  bir  tke  yut  if  ■  fwui,  MignMMrfglafjiUnigWgU  Oi  ill  tk  bf-gm  jeia 


2  II ow  many,  at  his  call, 

Have  parted  from  our  throng! 
They  watch  us  from  the  crystal  wall, 

And  echo  back  our  son^. 
They  rest,  beygnd  complaints, 

Beyond  all  sighs  and  tears: 
Praise  be  to  God  for  all  his  saints 

Who  wrought  in  bygone  years. 

3  The  banners  they  upbore 

Our  hands  still  lift  on  high; 
The  Lord  they  followed  evermore 
To  us  is  also  nigh. 


Arise,  arise,  and  tread 
The  future  without  fears; 

He  leadeth  still,  whose  hand  hath  led 
Through  all  the  bygone  years. 

4  When  we  have  reached  the  home 
We  seek  with  weary  feet. 
Our  children's  children  still  shall  come 

To  keep  these  ranks  complete;. 
And  he,  whose  host  is  one 

Throughout  the  countless  spheres. 

Will  guide  his  marching  servants  on 

Through  all  the  countless  years. 

R.w:  -     . 
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(ALSO  Chalvky,  No.  486.) 


TOBK.    CM. 
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Raymond,  1879,  rev.  by  the  Author. 


Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 
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thou,  with  whom    a      thoa-tand  years    And      a 
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Be  •  hold,   our     hn  •  man  hope!  and    feari 


A 


m 


lit  -   tie    ronnd  have      run. 


2  Hopes  for  thy  cause,  ennobling  hopes! 

liow  foolish  all  the  fears!        [gropes,. 
Shamed  were  a  faith  that  droops  and' 
Since  such  accomplished  years. 

3  Our  hearts  are  large  with  thankfulness; 

Slory  in  the  Li< 
rit  doth  our  spirits  press 


We  glory  in  theXord; 
lis  Spirit  doth  our  spirit 
As  we  his  grace  record. 
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4  Short  rest  in  camp,  then  forth  for  fight  I 

Welcome  the  long  campaign! 
Girded  with  meekness  and  with  might. 
Spread  we  Immanuel's  reign. 

5  Like  the  blue,  bending  firmament, 

That  kingdom  yet  must  span, 
From  shore  to  shore,  a  continent 
Redeemed  to  God  for  man. 

W.  C.  Wllkixuoa  1882. 
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iDccasional 


SNNSBDAIiB.    L.M.  61. 


Sir  Josipb  fiAftNBY.  1872. 


'i^^^^^^m^^^ 


1.  Lord    of  the  har-Test!  Tkeewe  bail;  Thiie  ai-cieit  pron-iie  doth  let  ful;    The  Tiry-iig  leaMii  haste  their  rouBd. 


'   '   r  I     I    l^  I     I  ^  H — u  i   '  - '     '   »   I   '  j    '    I  -^ 


N^tJtj4^ 


n  I    r  r  r 

Witkg<Mdiai,illHr  jcin  in  «nwi«4;  Owtkubnftjtkii  ko-ljr  Jtj;   0    htMrkMitiii  tiM   k   fani 


2  If  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth; 
If  summer  warms  the  fruitml  earth; 
When  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 
Or  autumn  jrields  its  ripened  grain; 
Still  do  we  sing  to  thee,  our  King; 
Thro'  all  their  changes  thou  dost  reign. 

3  But  chiefly  when  thy  liberal  hand 
Scatters  new  plenty  o'er  the  land, 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air. 
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a — t- 

As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear: 
We  too  will  raise  our  hymn  of  praise. 
For  we  thy  common  bounties  share. 

4  Lord  of  the  harvest!  all  is  thine! 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine. 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ^ound. 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound! 
Is'ew,  every  year,  thy  gifts  appear; 
New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound! 

J.  H.  Gumey,  1802-1862. 1851 


QREENLAND.    78.  68.  D.       (Pint  Tune.) 


J.  M.  Hatdn,  1885-1806. 


1.  8iig  to  the  Lord  of  har  •  reit,  8iig  loigs  of  lore  aid  piaiie ;  With  joj-fil  hearts  and  roi  •  cei  Ton  al  -  le  -  li  -  iu  ranr 


By  hiBtheroll-iig  lea-iou    Ii  fnit-fnior-der  nore;    Biig    to  the  Lord  of    har- vest    A    longofhap-pj  Itfe. 


I     i       I      I    I 

2  By  him  the  clouds  drop  fatness. 

The  deserts  bloom  and  spring, 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing: 
He  filleth  with  his  fulness 

All  things  with  large  increase. 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness. 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 


I      I      I   M    ^ 

3  Heap  on  his  sacred  altar 

The  gifts  his  goodness  gave. 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  souls  he  died  to  save: 
Your  hearts  lay  down  before  him. 

When  at  his  feet  ye  faU, 
And  with  your  lives  adore  him, 

Who  gave  his  life  for  all. 

J.  8.  B.  Monsell,  1866. 
(  Also  Caskey,  opposite.) 
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^^INOOBANE.    68.  5b.  D. 


Chanhsgiiiing 

WUh  Refrain. 


A.  W.  Hamilton-Qsll. 


1.  Eartb  be-low  ii  teeming,  HesT'n  ii  bright  aboTe,  Ev-'ry  brow  if  beam-ing  In  the  light  of  love ; 


P^-tffiH^'^^£lH-f^H'f&^ 


Ev-'r;  eye  re -joioee,Ev'rj  thought  is  praiMiHappyhearti  and  Yoioea  Gladden  ni| 
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Gladden  nightf  and  days. 


,H^h>i^iiH^ 


^      Befrain.  _i      r      .^  _    |        h    !      |      J         I         !      I      I      ^ 


0  Almighty  Oiv  -  er     Bountifol  and  free,Withthejoy  of  har-veit  Joy  we  nn-to  thee. 
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2  For  the  sun  and  showers, 

For  the  rain  and  dew, 
For  the  nurturing  hours 

Spring  and  summer  knew; 
For  the  golden  autumn, 

And  its  precious  stores, 
For  the  love  that  brought  them 

Teeming  to  our  doors.— i2^. 


3  Earth's  broad  harvest  whitens 

In  a  brighter  sun 
Than  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon; 
Send  out  laborers,  Father! 

Where  fields  ripening  wave, 
All  the  nations  gather. 

Gather  in  and  save. — R^. 

J.  S.  B.  MonseU,  186S.    Refrain  alt. 
(Also  St.  Albax*s,  No.  565.) 


CASKET.    7b.  68.  D.       (Second  Tunc  for  No,  810.) 
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T.  E.  Perkins,  1831—. 
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1.  Sing  to  the  Lord  of  har-  veit,  Sing  f  ongi  of  love  and  praise ;  "^th  joyftal  hearts  and  voioei 

D.  S.— Sing   to  the  Lord  of  har-vest 


Tour   al-le-lu-ias   raise:      By   him  the  rolling  sea- sons      In   frait-fal   or -dor  move; 
A   song  of  happy    love. 
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it)cca$ional 


HARVSST  SONG.    8s.  7b.  D. 


Sib  Jorv  Staivi 
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1.  To  th6e,OIiord,oarheartsweraiBe  InliTmiLBofad-o- ra   -   tioa»    TotheetoiBgiae-ri- 
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floe  of  praise  With  shonti  of  ez-nl  -  U  -  tion.  Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  a  -  dom,    The 


m^4^\:\f^rA,^\i\V'.fnfnm 


hills  with  joy  are  ring-ing,  The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  oorn  That  e-Ton  they  are  ein^-iag. 


hBMM^ 


2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  thy  blessing: 
By  thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal; 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  daily  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary: 


May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er. 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 

To  garners  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever; 
W  here  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broad, 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river: 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 
" "        ■      thj    ■ 


Thrice  blessM  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

W.  C.  Dlx,  IS6L 
( AI.SO  Denmark  and  Golden  Sheaves,  opposite.) 
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BBADING.    78.       (FbrNo.SlZ.) 


Are.  from  W.  fi.  Birch. 
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1.  Praise     to   God,    Ixn  -  mor  -  tal     praisei   Tor    the     love   that   crownaour   days; 
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Bonn-  teonB  sonrce  of      ev  -  'ry 
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Let    thy  praise -our  tongues  em  •   ploy. 
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iThanhsgiuing 


DBNM ABK.    88.78.  B.       ( Second  Tune  for  No.  812. )      Adapted  from  N.  W.  Gade,  1817-1890. 
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1.  To    theei  0  Lord,  onr  hovtB  we  rake     In  hymnfl  of    ad  -  o  -  ra 
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fice     01  praise   Withshontsof  ez-nl   -   ta  -  tion.    Bright  robes  of  gold  the   fields  a -donii    The 
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OOLDIDK  SHE  AVBS.    Ss.  78.  D.    (  Third  Tune  for  No.  812.)        Sir.  Abthur  Sullivan,  1874. 


puiUMUM;^^ 


1.  To  thee,  0  Lord,  oir  hearts  we  raise  li  hjnu  of  ad-  o  -  la  •  tioa.  To    thee  hriig  sac-rifiee  of  pnlee  With  thosts  of  ex-il  •  ta-tioi. 


ith  joy  are  riif -iag  The    Talieji  lUid  lo  thiek  with  eon  That  e-rei  thej  are  lingiB^. 


ungit  rooei  oi  goio  »e  neiai  aaon,  me  uus  wiu  joy  are  nif -rog  The    Talleji  itaid  lo  tfeiek  witb  u 
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BEADINQ.    iOppogUe.) 


2  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse. 

3  All  that  spring  with  beauteous  hand 
Scatters  o  er  the  smiling  land; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  overflowing  stores,— 
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4  These  to  thee,  my  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow; 
And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

5  Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And  when  everv  blessing's  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

Anna  Laetitia  Barbauld,  174^1835. 


814    OOTTMAN.    P.M. 

I 


iDccasionat 

(Firtl  lime.) 


Abtrdb  Ootimav,  vm. 


1.  We  plow  tkfl  fields,  aid  leatUr  The  food  ued  oi  the  laid,  B 


1.  We  plow  the  fields,  aid  leatUr  The  good  seed  oi  the  laid,  Bit  it  ii  fed  ud  watered  Bj  <M's  aliughtj  haid ;  He  Midi  the  imw  ii  wu-ter. 

cres.  I       I     .  dim.  _-    Befrftin.  cr«. 


The  warmth  to  swell  the  mil,  The  hneiei  aid  the  miihiie,  Aid  left,  refnthiig  rui.    All  foodgifti  aroiid  uAremtfrofl  hear  iibsfi; 


ifiagm 


M^m 


Thei  thaik  the  Lord,  0  thaak  the  Lord,  For  alT  iuT^    lore. 


2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 


^p 


He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obev  him. 

By  him  the  birds  are  fed; 
Much  more  to  us,  his  children. 

He  gives  our  daUy  bread. 

3  We  thank  thee,  then,  O  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good. 


He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

815    ST.  GlCOBaS.    7b.  D. 


The  seedtime  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food: 

Accept  the  gifts  we  offer, 
For  all  thy  love  imparts. 

And,  what  thou  most  desirest. 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 

Matthias  daudlufl,  1782,  tr.  by  Mias  J.  M.  CampbeU,  lfi6L 

(  AL80  ^ABVEST  AND  DBBDEN,  OPPOSITE.) 


Sir  G.  J.  Elvky,  181&-1898u 


0m\iimi\,0mi'/mi 


1 .  Cose,  je  thaih-fnl  peo  •  pie,  eone,  Raiie  the  loi^  of  har-reit-hone !  All   ii  nfe-l  j  gath-ered  ii,  Ere  the  wii-ter  storm  hefcia 


2  We  ourselves  are  God's  own  fleld 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown; 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear; 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear; 
Lord  of  harvest  I  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


God,  oir  la-ker,  doth  pro-ride    For  oar  waits  to  he  inpplied :  Cone  to  God's  owi  ten-pie,  eoae,  Raise  the  soig  of  haireit-hoBi. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home; 
From  his  fleld  shaU  purge  away 
All  that  doth  offend  that  day; 
Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  Are  the  tares  to  cast; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  his  garner  evermore.  Henry  Aifoxd^UM. 
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Chanhdgiuing 


HABVSST.    P.  M.       ( Second  T\me  for  No.  814.) 


BSBTHOLD  TOX7B8, 188S-1897. 


l.W«  plow  the  fieldi,  tad  Kat-ter  The  good  Med  OB  thcliid,    But    it  is  fed  aid    watered    Bj  God's  al-nigh-tj    haid; 


10   Midi  the  now  ii    wia  -  tcr,  The  warmth  to  iweil  the  graii.  The    breez-ee  ud  the    iob  -  ihiie,  And  wfl,  re-freih-iig  rail. 


Befirain. 


I'lfiiTilii'Mir 


t 


f 


iUgoodgiftii-roiid  u   AreNitfronheaT'iahoTe;      Theatbik  the  LoriOthaik  the  Lord,  For   all hii    lore. 


n*'^^f\frhf\ffff'{!\f\\f^\^'^ 


DRBSDEN.    F.  M.       ( Third  Tane  for  No.  8U.) 


J.  A.  P.  SCHULZ,  1747-1800. 


n 


^S^^^^t^ilj  I  |i|;jg§^ 


n 


-« 


-s^ 


1.  We  plow  the  fieidi,  aid  seat -ter  The  good  seed  01  the   laid,    Bit   it  ii  fed  aid    wa  •  tered  By  Mialmigh-ty    haid; 


tyV^V/^i'i,',V,iir'li'iPff^^#f^ 


^^^^^^^=kk^^i^^^^ipj^ 


He  leids  the  Slow  ii  wii-  ter,  The  warmth  to  swell  the  graii.   The  breeieiaidthe  su-shiie,  Aid  soft^  refreshiig  rail. 


IHgoMlpltii  -  iraii  n    Art  Mitrr(HiknT'i«-l«re,   ThratbiiktkeLtH.O  tkuktkcM,  For    ill kit  lore. 


^z=ia 


^ 
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iDooasional 

816  IiITIjINOTON  towbb.   l.  m. 


Sib  Jo«bph  BABMBTt 


i 


tr 


f 


\\i\i   i 


t 


I 


I 


f=ff*B 


1.  0    God,     be-neath    thy  gold-  ing  hand,  Our  ex  -  iled    £a  -  then oroM*d the  i 


P^\'^  i  J  i'lj  rt^U'J  I  i\iJ}^ 


Aad  whan  they  trod  the   win-  try  strand,  "^thpray'r  and  paalm  they  wonhippedthee. 


mJi^  f  hm^^ 


1  O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 
Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 
With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped 
thee. 


FT^ 


3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves: 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their 
grayes. 
2  Thou  hea^_|t.  well  pleased,  the  song,  the  ^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ,^^^ 

Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power  Their  children's  children  shall  adore. 

Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear  Till  these  eternal  hills  remove. 

The  memory  of  that  holy  hour.  And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

IXM>nard  Bacon,  183S  and  IM5. 
(  Also  All  Saints,  Ko.  706. ) 

917    MAINZXB.    I1.H. 

^      !     TT=4-" 


p^^ki 


Joseph  Maikzer,  184ft. 


V 


* 


1.0     Lord    of    hosti,   Al- might- y     King,    Be  -  hold  the 

f   f   r   ^  ^    fl 


I 

sao 


^ 


^m 


=£3 


fe^-^= 


t 


tll-lt 


^P"^T1= 


ri  -  floe   we  bring; 


— # 


+ 


i 


T 


i=r^^ 


^J 


!  I     I 


:tt=± 


i 


f 


mi 


III 

To      •▼  •  'ry     am  thyitrengthim-part;  Thy   Spir  -  it     shed    thro'    ev-'ry  hoart 


f 


A 1 


m 


2  Wake  in  our  breasts  the  living  fires, 

'  The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires: 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  thee. 

3  Be  thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe: 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud. 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 


4  (rod  of  all  nations,  Sovereign  Lord, 

In  thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword, 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain. 
Guard  thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign. 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea. 
Join  our  loud  anthem,— Praise  to  thee. 

OUver  Wendell  Holmes,  laSL 
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National 


STOK.    Ii.M. 


C.  H.  H.  Fabry,  ISiS— . 


I    r  -  r 

The  wrath  of      sin  -  fol  man    re-frain;     Give  peace,   0    Ood,   give  peace   a  -  gain. 


2  Remember,  Lord,  thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  thy  faithful  word? 


rj  r     rf  J 


t 


None  ever  called  on  thee  in  vain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 


819 


O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker.  1861. 
(Also  Hubsley,  No.  46.) 


FABBANT.    CM.       (First  Tutus.) 


R.  Farbaivt,  c.  1580-158a 


fiijmii'^ 


1.  Lord,wliil«forilloukiidw9pny,0f  er-  ery  dine  ud  «nit,  0  k«ir  n  for  ov  utire  bad.  The  liid  we  lere  the  seit 


1  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray. 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  land. 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
Wi 


ith  peace  our  borders  bless; 
nth  prosperous  times  our  cities 
Our  fields  with  plenteou&ness. 


MANOAH.    CM. 


(Second  Tune,) 


3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth  and  thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust. 
Her  everlasting  friend. 

J.  R.  Wreford,  1S87. 
Uncertain. 


1.  Lord,  while  for  all  uikiBdvepny,  Of    ererjeliaieud  eeait.     0  heir  u  for  oir  utire  bid.  The  hid  we  lore  the  aeft 


iDccaeional 

82U  OBtrOBB.   (ITun  D«nk«t.)  6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 


J.  Csoant,  iisas-iaa2. 


t  /     Lord Ood.  w« wonhip thaa  1    In  load aad happy  oho  -  nu. i  _  v „_._  „,„__ .v.n 

*•  I W.  praise  thy  low  and  powT,  Whoio  goodiWH  roigMth  o'or  u.  i  ^"  '^"»  oar  loiig  ihaU  tomr. 


(ML-M 


^^ 


f    I     -sgg-? 


r 


^ 


^ 


For    ey  -  er  shall   it      be,     Be-soand-ing  o*er  and   o*er,   Lord  Ood,  we  wor-ihip  thee. 


-TpTHR 


t 


9- 


2  Lord  Grod,  we  worship  theel 

For  thou  our  land  aefendest; 
Thou  pourest  down  thv  grace, 

And  strife  and  war  thou  endest 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
Our  land,  with  one  accord, 

Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  theel 


^^^ 


821    OOMMONWBALTH.    P.M. 


3  Lord  God^  we  worship  theel 

Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us, 
Yet  still  thy  anger  spares, 

And  still  thy  mercy  tries  us: 
Once  more  our  Father^s  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land: 

Lord  God,  we  worship  thee! 

J.  Franck,  tr.  C.  Winkworth. 
JoeiAH  Booth,  18S2— . 


mwm^V}^ 


i.  Whei  wilt  tkM  lari  th«  peopU  ?  0    fio4  of  mmj,  wkei  P  Hot  kiigi  aid  lorii.  ht  ittiou !  Hot  tkroM  ni  eroTii.  bit 


^^m 


^^i^g^l^g^ 


riow'rt  of  th  J  kfltrt.  0  fiod,  aro  thoj;  lot  thoa  lot  put,  fike  weedi.  twiy,  Their  hori-tige  i '  m-kii  dij.    Mun  the  poo  -  pic ! 


2  Shall  crime  bring  crime  forever. 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong? 
Is  it  thy  will,  O  Father, 

That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 
No,  say  thy  mountains:  No,  thy  skies; 
Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise, 
And  songs  ascend,  instead  of  sighs, 
God  save  the  people! 
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When  wilt  thou  save  the  people? 

O  God  of  mercy,  when? 
The  people.  Lord,  the  people, 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men! 
God  save  the  people;  thine  they  are, 
Thy  children,  as  thine  angels  fair, 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair, 
God  save  the  people! 

Ebeoeter  ElUott,  Vni'lH9 


822 


National 


AMBBIOA.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Henry  Carey,  (?)  1685-1748. 


ptiTinrff^^^^^^ 


I 

1.  My  oountry !  *tii  of  the6,Swe«t  land  of   lib-er-ty,    Of  thee    I   sing;  Land  where  my 


m}  f  :\i\lS4lm 


^J'/Ji;    J    JIJ:J?g^ 


fkthere died!  Land  of  the  pUgrimi' pride!  From ev-*ry  monntain side  Let    freedom  ring! 


kf-ffif  f  fif:f^ 


1 — I 
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^ 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  1  love; 
1  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hiUs; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 

WINDSOB.    O.  M.       (First  Tune.) 


Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
.Let  rocks  their  silence  break, — 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

S.  F.  Smith,  1888. 
George  Kirbye,  1592. 


1.  firettKing  of  nation,  hear  oirpnyr.Wbile  at  thj  feet  ve  fall,  hi  hanbly.withn-  nit-  ederj,   To  tliee  for  ner-ey    nil. 


2  The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  thine, 

O  turn  us  not  away; 
And  hear  us  from  thy  lofty  throne. 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

3  When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round. 
To  thee  we  looked,  to  thee  we  cried, 
And  help  in  thee  was  found. 

ME AB,    C.  M.       ( Second  Tune. ) 


4  With  one  conE«nt  we  meekly  bow 

Beneath  thy  chastening  hand, 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land. 

5  With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer; 
Correct  us  with  thy  judgments,  Lord, 
Then  let  thy  mercy  spare. 

J.  H.  Gurney,  1838. 
Wei-sh  Air:  Aaron  William's  Coll.,  1762. 


1.  Great  Eiag  of  natiou,  hear  onr  pray'r, While  at  thy  feet  we 


hJA,    And  himbly,  vith  o-  ait-  ed  cry,  To    thee  for  mer-ey    call. 

r.   ..  •f-^.f,t 


iDccasional 

824    WAVBBTON.    6.6.6.6.8.8.       {First  Tune.) 


HoBEBT  Jackioh,  1S76. 


^tei=iut^^l 


1.  To  theOiOiir  God,  we  fly        For  mer-  oy  and  f6r  graoe:      0    hoar  our  lowly    ery, 


^^^w^^^s 


&i^m 


fafl 


And  hide  not  thou  thy  faoe :  0  Lord,  stretoh  forth  thy  mighty  hand,  And  giiard  and  bleu  onr  fafherland. 


2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts; 

Be  jealous  for  thy  name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  thee  more  and  more: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


4  The  powers  ordained  by  thee 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  thy  servants  be, 

And  nile  in  righteousness: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

5  Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time; 

O  let  no  foe  draw  ni^h. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  cnme 

Insult  thy  Majesty: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

W.  W.  How.  1871. 


ST.  OODBIC.    6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.       ( Second  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876l 


|^Ji.'j^iJi.ilHl;^iiiJ,iJiJi.i 


^^fi 


1.  To  thee,onr  Ood,we      fly       For  merey  and  for  graoe :      0     hear  onr  lowly      cry. 
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And  hide  not  then  thy  faoe:  0  Lord,stre  toh  forth  thy  mighty  hand,  And  gnard  and  bleu  onr  fatherland. 


^m 


(Also  Lenox,  No.  334.) 
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DBUB  F ATBTJM.    L.  M.  6 1. 


1/ational 


A.  H.  RTDSlt,  1897. 


.    fOod  of  onr     &-theri,  known  of  old—  Lordof  onr    far-flung  bat-tlo  -  line— 


o-ver  palm  and  pine,  Lord  God  of  Kosts ,  be  with  ub  yet,    Lest  we  for  -  get— leit  we  for  -get ! 


2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies— 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart — 
Still  stands  thine  ancient  sacrifice, 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart. 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget  ? 

3  Far-called  our  navies  melt  away — 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire — 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre] 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget! 


82b    ADDINGTOW.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


4  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  thee  in  awe, 
Such  boastmg  as  the  Gentiles  use 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law- 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget  I 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  tfust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard — 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 

And  guarding  calls  not  thee  to  guard — 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
Thy  mercy  on  thy  people,  Lord  I 

Rudyard  Kipling,  1897. 
E.  Prout.  1836—. 


1.  Ood  bless  onr    na-tive  land ;  Firm  may  she  ev  -  er  8tand,Tliro'  storm  and  night ;  When  the  wild 

J. 


tempests  rave,  Bu-ler    of  winds  and  wave,  Do  then  onr   oonn-trysave    By   thy  great  might. 

iy  1 1 — y  1. — w—f — ^    ^- 
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2  Fc^  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guardian  with  watchful  eye 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 


Dozology. 

To  God —the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,— three  in  one. 

All  praise  be  given  I 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  ^our  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong, — 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 


C.  T.  Brooks,  tr.  fh>iD  German,  c.  1834,  alt.  by  J.  S.  Dwight,  ISM. 
(Also  Italian  Hymn,  No.  806.)  -    - 
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iDccasional 

NATIONAIi  H7MN.    lOs.       (First Tune.) 
Am    'i  *i  'i  'i     Voices  alone. 


Qko.  Wm .  Wakmen.  182^. 


Trumpets,  be/ore  each  verse.  I' Ood.    of    our     fa  -  thert,  whose  al-migh-ty   haad 
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PTii^  Organ. 
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Leads  forth  in  bean  -  ty    all  the  star-ry  band 


:fi^-ri? 


I 


p 


I 


Of  shin-ing  worlds  in 


t:: 


jzs: 


-u-jfrj_u4Jj 


^^P 


splendor  thro'  the   skieSi 


r 


4^^j  J  J.  J^ 


Onr  grateful  songs   be  -  fore  thy  throne  a  -  riae. 


2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  thee  our  lot  is  east; 
Be  thou  our  ruler,  gruardian,  guide  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law,  thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 


3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase. 


Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Kefresh  thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day: 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine. 
And  glory,  laud,  and  praise  be  ever  thine. 


WOBTLEY.    lOa.       {Second  Tune.) 


D.  C.  Roberts,  1876. 
E.  H.  Johnson.  1S97. 


I 


T  I 

1.  Ood    of 


iJS 


^m 


onr  &-ther*,  whose  almighty  lumd  Leadi  forth  in  beanty    all  tho    ttar-ry     bkad 


5;"-? 


y^T^ 


^^tei-4^tirTqffi-n 


m 


^ 


22 


■^ 


^M 


i3a 


9- 


H-irj:JiJj.NuJi:ii 


Of    shin-ing  worlds  in  splendor  thro' the  skies,  Onr  grateftd  songs  before  thy  throne  a  -  riae. 
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Ifational 

BUBBIAB' HnCK.   11.10.11.8.       ( tint  Tune.) 


Amn  FcoDOROvncH  Lwopp,  USS. 


^^^^.4^^^^^^ 


^ 


1.  God  the  All-ter  -  ri  -  ble  I  King,  who  or-dain-oft  QtmX  winds  thy  olarionBi  the  lightnings  thy  sword  \ 


pi^fifiirplfff'P^ 


tt 


UMi-lifl4^ 


=u 


j  Ji^jjijij^ 


Show  forth  thy  pit-y    on   high  where  thou  reignest)    Give  to  ns    peaoe  in  onr  time,  0      Lord. 


m 


f 


■¥9 — «» 


m 


2  God  the  All-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 
Thy  way  of  blessedness,  slighted  thy  word; 
Bid  not  thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

8  God  the  All-righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  thy  word; 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

4  God  the  All- wise  I  by  the  lire  of  thy  chastenine, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 
Thro'  the  thick  darkness  thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  thy  time,  O  Lord. 

5  So  shall  thy  children  in  thankful  devotion 

Laud  him  who  saved  them  from  peril  abhorred. 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
"Peace  to  the  nations  and  praise  to  the  Lord/* 

H.  F.  Chorley,  180&-1872. 


UIjTOB  OMNIPOTENS.    11.10.11.0.     (Second  Tu.ne.)    Sir  Abthur  Suluvan.  184^190a 


^ir_4 


1.  God  the  All  -  tor  -  ri  -  hie  I  Xing,  who  or  -  dain  -  est  Great  winds  thy  olarions,  the  lightnings  thy  sword } 

-^'•^-^   ±±^   titit:   . 


iT^^t^ 


t 


t 


t 


^ 


pp^ 


:*cip: 


1=t 


t 


±=^=^ 


M 


i^^ 


Show  forth  thy  pit-y   on   high  where  thon  reignest i   Giro  to  ns   peaoeinonr     time,      0    Lord. 

JjUfen^f rj^j^  ^  .,   .r.    J      J.I. 


t^iffflfff 


2N 
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iDccasional 


BIiBNDOK.   Ii.M. 


Fbux  Dt  QUMDlta,  171S-17W. 


^^li^^U^^^^^i^p\4^rit^ 


1.  What  we  have  build  -  ed,   Lord,  be   thine;   Thy    gift    we    give    a 


3? 

gun  to     thee; 


H-\^ff^\ 


A^ 


P^^ 


r 


'0 


k^^i^^p^^m 


Hith-er  now  oanie  thy    £aoe    to   shine,     Ao-eept-ed 


let 


onr       oflbr-ing 


r 


2  Have  we  not  builded  for  thy  name  ? 
Here  thy  great  name  in  grace  record; 
Visit  the  place  in  hallowing  flame, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord. 

8  Souls  in^that  fulness  plunged  and  lost, 
That  awful  baptism  from  above, 


Reap  a  perpetual  Pentecost 
of] 


830 


CBUOIFXB.    Ii.M. 


power  and  wisdom,  joy  and  loye: 

4  Thus,  Lord,  baptized  from  thee  to  learn. 
Or  thus  from  thee  baptized  to  teach, 
Here  with  one  passion  may  we  burn, 
Christ  and  his  cross  to  live  and  preach. 

W.  C.  WUkinaon.  1879. 
(Also  Wells,  No.  858.) 


S.  J.  Honmn,  1818-1901. 


l.Co■^J«ll,frMlth« 


lapphire  throie,  Wbere  thj  redeened  behold  thy  iiee,  Ester  thii  teapk, 


mf#fff 


low  tliie  0VI,  Aid  kC  thj  g  krj  f  fl  the  bIml 


2  We  praise  thee  that  to-day  we  see 
Its  sacred  walls  before  thee  stand; 
'Tis  thine  for  us — 'tis  ours  for  thee; 
Beared  by  thy  kind  assisting  hand. 

8  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest, 


O  wipe  the  mourner's  tears  away. 
And  give  new  strength  to  meet  thy  will. 

5  When  round  this  board  thine  own  shall 
And  keep  the  feast  of  djing  love,   [meet, 
Be  our  communion  ever  sweet. 
With  thee,  and  with  thy  church  above. 


Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend; 

^i.^*!^^*/^.®  ^^^  ^^y  ^**  ?y^^  breast,       q  come,  faithful  Shepherd,' feed  thy  sheep; 
W  ith  thme  own  power  thy  word  attend.        in  thine  own  arms  the  lambs  enfold ; 
4  Here,  in  the  dark  and  sorrowing  day,         Give  help  to  climb  the  heavenward  steep, 
Bid  thou  the  throbbing  heart  oe  still;  Till  thy  full  glory  we  behold. 

Ray  Palmer,  180S-18S7. 
TAIjIiIS'  O anon.    li.  M.       (For  No.  83S. )  T.  TalUs,  15CS. 


1. 0  Lord  of  hosts,  whow  florr  fiUi  The  booidi  of  the  eterul  hilli,  And  yet  Toiehnfei,  ii  Chriitiii  Uids,  To  dwdi  ii  teaila  nde  wkh  hudi 


NiiNfffflffWff^« 


586 


Building  an6  Debicating 

831    HABIiBT.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 

1^ 


S.  S.  Wbblkt,  1810-1876. 


r<;iJfJiJifi-J 


i:l,lljjjjlili^ 


1.  Chnst    iiourCoriker-stone;     On    him  alone  we  bnild;  With  his  true  saints  alone     The 

>J  ■    ■  ■  .     \, J_^ 


wtnfff 


oourts  of  heaven  are  filled :  On  his  great  love  oar  hopes  we  plaoe,  Of  present  graoe  and  joys  above. 


J 


^m 


2  Oh,  then  with  hymns  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  name. 


I!    I    f-£- 


^ 


And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day,  thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  Rain  from  heaven 

mi 


r 


3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 


S32 


FUIiBEBT.    CM. 


The  grace  which  we  implore: 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Latin,  6th  or  7th  cent.,  tr.  John  Chandler,  1887. 
(Also  Lenox,  No.  334.) 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1872. 


1.  0  thoo,  whoMowi  Tu^tenpleiUBdi,  BiiKoTeretrthtid  tea,  Aeeepttke  valbthstliiiBiaiiliiidi  Hare  raised  to  worship  tkee. 

r0r0 


^m 


2  Lord,  from  thine  innfost  glory  send. 
Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end. 
Serenely  by  thy  side! 


=iri>7r^'ir|C|Fi''Nf-;j^ 


■+— ( — I- 


n 


m 


And  they  who  mourn  and  they  who  fear. 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 


3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 
Be  taught  the  better  way; 


4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

W.  C.  Bryant,  1836. 
(Ai-so  St.  Ann's,  No.  667.) 


8o3    TAIiIilS'  CANON.       (Opposite.) 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
Maj  be  in  very  deed  thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  thy  grace 
That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelling-place; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  tnem  thine. 

4  To  thee  they  all  belong;  to  thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 


And  when  we  bring  them  to  thy  throne 
We  but  present  thee  with  thine  own. 

5  The  hearts  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  iU; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  top-stone  in  its  day. 

6  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  thine  own  elect; 
Be  thou  m  them,  and  they  in  thee, 
O  ever-bless^  trinity. 

587  J.  M.  Neale,  1M4. 


834 


iDccasional 


BANBBINOHAM.    lis.  lOs.       {FlrttTune.) 


aiLjjilj  jlJilJlj^^ 


8iB  JoeiPH  Babkbt,  1889. 


-00' 


«=^ 


1.  0  perfoet  Loye^All  human  thought  transoending,  Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  thy  throne, 


P 


lij  jiMlJi,Mi^U^,j-^j 


That  theirs  may  be  the  love  which  knows  no  ending,  Whom  then  for  evermore  dost  join  in    one. 

I     _      -    '  '  t:k 


^.  LIL       lie  r.  I-M 


2  O  perfect  Life,  be  thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  not  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

4  Hear  us,  O  Father,  gracious  and  forgiying, 

Through  Jesus  Christ  thy  co-eternal  Word, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  by  all  things  living 
Kow  and  to  endless  ages  art  adored. 

Doromy  F.  Blomfield,  1883,  doxology,  John  Ellerton,  1875l 


BIiVlCBSTON.    118.108.       ( Second  Tiine.) 


^tt^ 


B.  J.  HoiteiHs,  uis-ixa. 


v-t 

1.  0  perfeot  Love,  all  human  thought  transoending,  Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  thy  throne. 

'  -  -  -  -  i 


fe^i^^tei 


n 


m 


s 


iS^*    0 


That  theirs  may  be  the  love  whioh  knows  no  ending,  Whom  thou  for  evermore  dost  joinin  one. 


^ 


P=W=\ 
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Jftarriage 

83o    BAIiDWIir.    78.et.D.       (FbrtlTune.) 


Arr.  prom  Silcher. 


1.  The  Toioe  that  brt  ath'd  o'er  SdeHfThat  earliest  wedding  day,    The  primal  marriage  bleiiing ; 


^S 


f_   ffi  f 


^S^:^^ 


ptJ4lUn^#^^ 


f 


^j^^iW^ito^fc^ 


It  hath  not  paes'd  a  -  way.     Still  in  the  pnre  ee  -  pons-  al     Of  Christian  man  and  maid 


^^m 


JfUJt^ 


2  Be  present,  lovinff  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  side: 
Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  thou  didst  bind  two  natures 

In  thine  eternal  bands: 


3  Be  present.  Holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 

The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal. 
O  spread  thy  pure  wing  o'er  them. 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
While  onward  to  thy  presence 

Their  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

John  Keble,  1857,  alt. 


BIiAIROOWBIE.    78.  68.  D.       {.Secamd  TSmt.) 


J.  B.  DyKKS,  1872. 

I      M     I 


1.  The  Toieetbtbreatk'd  o'er  Edei,  That  earliest  weddiag  day,    The  prinalnarriagebleniig;    h  bth  notpau'da-  waj. 


f 


% 


T 


>  V^iiM 


lfi\iiii\i 


I    iJiJii      K — h n 


Still  ifl  the  pare  ei- poai- al    Of  Christiai  man  aid  aaid       The    ho-iy  Three  are  with  u,   The  three-fold  grace  is  said. 
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iUccasional 

836   KBBIiB.    C.M.D.       (FiniTune.) 


Mb8.  C.  A.  Barnabd,  188&-1M9. 


mfi\-iii-H^¥r^ 


1.  Dear  Jeiui,  ev-er  at  my  sido«  How  loy-ing  thon  mmt  be, 


To    leATe  thy  home  in 


t#ffl^r^-,Mf4|^SLlj-E 


heav'n  to  guard    A    lit  -  tie  child  like   me!      Thy  heam-ti  -  fol   and   shining  Cmm 


fr^M,  :  y  f  i-;-i-c  T  ^  <  I  f  •  I  r  ig  T^M^ 


*=3C 


^=t 


*— I— '•-1 


8eenot,tho'  so   near;      The  sweetness  of  thy  soft,  lowToice,  I     am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

i 


mffffiffFif-rr-^ 


2  I  can  not  feel  thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 

When  1  was  but  a  child: 
But  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Eebuking  sin  for  me; 
And,  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 

The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

FEHNSHAW.    CM.       {Second  Tune.) 


3  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down. 

Morning  and  night,  to  prayer. 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 

Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 
Yes,  when  I  pray,  thou  prayest  too: 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me; 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 

But  watchest  patiently. 

F.  W.  Faber.  Ig49. 
J.  Booth,  1887. 


1. 1^  Jmo>,  eT-er     it  nyiide,  How  loTJigthoinut  be,  TolMTetkykraeiihearitogunl  A     iit-tle child Oke    m. 


^^irrfrffflflffff 


WANSFBLL.    O.  M.       (  Third  Tune.) 


B(B  Arthur  Suluvah,  18<2-l90a 


f^m^^m 


~^  III 

1.  Dear  Jem,  er-  er    at  my  side,  How  loviig  tkoB  nust  K    To  leaie  thy  hoae  ii  heaf'i  to  giard  A    lit-  tie  child  like   ■«. 


^infffflfff^^fe 


(AL80  Ortonville,  No.  255.) 
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837    LAKPAIB.    Oi  M. 

I 


iChilbren's  Serulces 


r^^lfJ  ^fj.^ 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby*  18S&-18M. 


1.  Eow  fi*ft"   fha  young  le  -  owe  fheir  hearta,  And  guard  their  Utos  from    ilnl 


Jj  J  JUi^'ll 


ThT  word    the  ohoio  -  eit     mlee  im  -  parts      To       keep    the  ooneeienoe    clean. 


m 


s: 
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m 
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2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  lij^ht  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  mstruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  *Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heayenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day: 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 


T^=m 


^pi 


838 


BHEPHISBD.    68.  68.  D. 


4  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  Gfod. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  pa£[el 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

Isaac  Watts,  1710. 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1827. 


p\i\ii\i^hl^(M\ia^\H^^^ 


1.  Je-8118  Ohrist  our  Say  -  ionr,  Onoe  for  as    a    ohild,  In   thy  whole  be  -  hav  -  ior  Meek,  o  -  hedient,  mild ) 


In   thy  foot-steps  treading   We,  thy  lambs,  will  be,   Toe    nor  dan-ger  dreading  While'we  fol- low  thee. 

^ 


1  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour, 

Once  for  us  a  child, 
In  thy  whole  behavior 

Meek,  obedient,  mild; 
In  thy  footsteps  treading 

We,  thv  lamos,  will  be, 
Foe  nor  aanger  dreading 

While  we  follow  thee. 


2  We,  thy  children,  raising 

Unto  thee  our  hearts. 
In  thy  constant  praising 

Bear  our  duteous  parts: 
As  thy  love  hath  won  us 

From  the  world  away. 
Still  thy  hands  put  on  us; 

Bless  us  day  by  day. 

391 


8  Let  thine  angels  guide  us; 
Let  thine  arms  enfold; 
In  thy  bosom  hide  us. 

Sheltered  from  the  cold; 
To  thyself  us  gather, 

'Mid  the  ransomed  host. 
Praising  thee,  the  Father 
And  the  Holy  Ghost, 
wmiam  Whiting,  IMO. 


iDccasional 

o39    ST.  THBBESA.    68.  68.  D.     With  Refrain.    {Fint  Tune.)      SiB  Abtrur  8uluvav.  lM2'190a 


w  ii  li  i/'  v,\r'  (    '  M    r  r.-rsTPr 


1.  Bnghtlyglei!»oubu-ier,    Poiitiigto  tli«   iky,         WanigoiCkriit'iiol -dMn      T«  tkeirhoMM    kigh. 


fe^ 
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XZ=£ 
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t 
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U'l   ^     ^ 
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larekingtkro'  ike  dM  <  ert,    QUd-ljtku  we  pny,         fltiUvitkkeiitti  -  li  -  ted,    Sug-iigM  ev  waj. 


2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  thy  sacred  feet. 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  thy  children  meet 
Often  have  we  left  thee, 

Often  gone  astray; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way.— jR^. 

3  Pattern  of  our  childhood, 

Once  thyself  a  child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy, 
Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 


In  the  hour  of  danger 

Whither  can  we  flee, 
Save  to  thee,  dear  Saviour, 

Only  unto  thee?--i2<A 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

Ma^  we  join  above, 
Offenng  prayers  and  praises 

At  thv  throne  of  love. 
When  the  march  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  his  beauty. 

Songs  that  never  cease.— 72^. 

T.  J.  Potter,  1860,  alt 


BETHUITE.    (Opposite.) 


840 

1  Come,  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

While  hearts  and  accents  blend; 
Come,  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

The  sinner's  only  Friend: 
His  holv  soul  rejoices, 

Amid  the  choirs  above, 
To  hear  our  youthful  voices 

Exulting  in  his  love. 

2  We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save; 
We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grave; 


502 


And  in  our  hour  of  danger, 

We'll  trust  his  love  alone, 
Who  once  slept  in  a  manger, 

And  now  sits  on  the  throne. 

3  Then  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

While  yet  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  hope  to  sing  of  Jesus 

Throughout  eternal  day; 
For  those  who  here  confess  him. 

He  will  in  heaven  confess; 
And  faithful  hearts  that  bless  him. 

He  will  forever  bless. 

O.  W.  Bethone,  IBSa 
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SOUTH-WOIiD.    CM. 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  1852. 
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1.  See      Is  -  raeri  gen  -  tie    Bhep-herd  stands,  With    all      en  -  gag  -  ing  charms! 
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Hark! how    he     oalls   the 

• 


ten  -  der   lambs,    And   folds    them      in 
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his     arms! 
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1  See  Israels  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 

With  all  engaging  charms! 
Hark!  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 


•   BETHUNB.    78.6b.  D.       ( /^or  AU  840.) 


For 't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, — 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

Fhilip  Doddridge,  1740. 
G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Oome,    let  u  ling  of        Je  -  sns,    While  hearts  and  ao-oents   blend,    Oomey    let   ns  sing    of 
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bore,         To      hear      our   yonth-M        Toi    -    oes         Ex   -    nit  -  ing  in     his      love. 

J.  J  J  J.J  J.J 
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8T.  CTB.    7b.  68.  D. 


4. 


iDccasional 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-19QL 


i  it  I'l  i  :S^^5v§f^^ 

1.  When,  kii  nl- Ta-tioii  bring-iig,    To     Zi  -  on    Je-su   eaoe,     Tke    ehil-dren  all  itood  ling-iif 
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te  kii     ume;      Nor  did  tkeir  seal    of  •  fend  him,    But,    as    he    rode    a   •  loag,       He    let  the*  atill  it 


teid   his.    Well  ploaaed  to    hear  their     aoag. 
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2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

843    VALBNS.    78.68.D. 


On  Zion's  heavenl]^  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  his  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  his  throne, 
And  cry  aloud/*  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

John  King:,  ISBl 


Arr.  from  Catholic 


1.  filo-ry  aad  land  aad  hon  •  or   To    thee,  Se-deen-er,  King, 
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To  whom  the  lips  of  ehil-drei  lade  nreet  ho-flan-iu 
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Befrain. 
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filo-iy  and  land  and  hon  -  or.    To  thee,  Re-deen-er,  King, 


To  whonthelipiof   ehil-dren    lade  tweet  ho -ni-iaa  riig 
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2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 
Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessfed  One.— i?e/. 

8  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 
With  palms  before  thee  went; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
^eiore  thee  we  present. — Rtf. 
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4  Thou  wentest  to  thy  passion 

Amid  their  shouts  of  praise; 
Thou  reignest  now  in  glory, 
While  we  our  anthems  raise. — i?^. 

5  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King!— i?^. 
Theodulph,  Bp.  of  Orleans,  8Z1,  tr.  by  J.  M,  Ne«le.  18S& 


iChildren's  Seruices 

844   -WATBBMOUTH.    7b.  Os.  D. 


R.  Jacxsov,  1842—. 
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1.  Ood,  who  hath  made  the   dai-sies    And    eT- 'ry  Ioto  - 17     thing,  ^     He  wiU  M-oept  our 
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praii  -  ei,    And  hearken  while  we      ling.  He  layi  though  we  are  lim  -  pie,  Thoiigh 


WT^l 


£ 


P^ 


rncTi^ir  fr 


It  ve  MM  nm  -  pu,  nunwi 


^ 


i 


I 


J 


f 

ig  -  nor*  ant  we    be,     /*  Snibr  the  lit  -  tie  ohild-ren,  And    le^  them  borne  to    me. 
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2  Though  we  are  young  and  simple, 

In  praise  we  may  be  bold; 
The  children  in  the  temple 

He  heard  in  days  of  old. 
And  if  our  hearts  are  humble, 

He  says  to  you  and  me, 
"Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  me." 

3  He  sees  the  bird  that  wingeth 

Its  way  o*er  earth  and  sky; 

He  hears  the  lark  that  singeth 

Up  in  the  heaven  so  high; 


VESFBB  HYMN.    8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 


But  sees  the  heart's  low  breathings, 
And  says  ( well  pleased  to  see,) 

"  Suffer  the  little  children, 
And  let  them  come  to  me.'' 

4  Therefore  we  will  come  near  him. 

And  solemnly  we'll  sing; 
!No  cause  to  shrink  or  fear  him. 

We'll  make  our  voices  ring; 
For  in  our  temple  speaking, 

He  says  to  you  and  me, 
"Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  me." 

E.  P.  Hood,  1870. 
D.  8.  B0RTNIAN8KY,  1751-1825. 
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2  We  are  thine;  do  thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children,  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 


tteniPf^nffriif^^ 


Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor; 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will; 
Blessea  Lord,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosom  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 

596  Dorothy  Ann  Thrupp,  1B88. 
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846    DULWIOH.    88. 78.  6  L       ( First  Tune, ) 


^c4iij.j:jjft^tj1^/Mii 


W.  A.  F.  SCHULTHEB,  UflG-lSTS. 

I.  J.  j^TIf^.  I 


1.  6n-€iou  Sa-fioor,  gen-  tie  Shep-hcrd,   Chil-drei  all  are  dnr  to    tkee;    Gatk-ered  witk  tkiie  anu,  aid  arrM 
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It    thy    bo  -  BOB,  naj  to    be ;  Sweet  -  Ij,  foad  -  ly,  nfe  •  ly    tead  -  ed.  From  all  wnt  aid  daa-  ger 
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2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  thy  fold  to  go  astray; 
By  thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Let  thy  holy  word  instruct  us; 

CTuiae  us  daily  hy  its  light; 
Let  thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 


To  approve  whate'er  is  right, 
Take  thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it. 
Strengthened  with  thy  heavenly  might 

4  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  thy  children  sing. 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned. 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 

Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 

Jane  £.  Leeson,  1842,  alt.  by  John  Keble,  1857. 


CHALMEBS.    88.  78.  6  1.       (Sewnd  Tune.) 


Sir  J.  Staivxb,  1840.— 
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1.  Graoioiia  SaTionr,  gentle  Shepherd,  Ohildren  all  are  dear  to   thee )  Gathered  with  thine  arms,  and  oarrifid 
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In  thy  bo-Bom,  may  we  be;     Sweet-lyi  fond-ly  aafe  -  ly  tend-ed,  From  all  want  and  dinger  free. 
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Flower  Jftission 


.    7a.  68.       ( First  JSme.) 


£.  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901. 
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0  Qod,  Thine  the  broken  brMdi  Let  the  naked  feet  be  shod,  AndthestarTingfed. 
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2  Let  thy  children,  by  thy  grace, 

Give  as  they  abound, 
Till  the  poor  have  breathing-space, 
And  the  lost  are  f  ound« 

3  Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoards 

Is  the  giver's  choice: 
Sweeter  than  the  song  of  birds 
Is  the  thankful  voice; 


BBTTClf .    78.  58.       ( Second  Tune.) 


4  Welcome  smiles  on  faces  sad 

As  the  flowers  of  spring: 

Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 

With  the  joy  they  bring. 

5  Happier  for  their  pity's  sake 

Make  their  sports  and  plays. 
And  from  lips  of  childhood  take 
Thy  perfected  praise. 

J.  G.  Whlttler,  1878. 
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1.  Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  0  Qod,  Thine  the  broken  bread)  Let  the  na-ked  feet  be  shod,  And  the  itarring  fed. 
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BOSENTHAL.    lis.  lOs. 
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J.  W.  Elliott,  183S— 
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1.  Hare,  Lord,  we  oMbr  the*     all  that  it  fitirMt,  Bloom  from  the  garden,  and  flow'rt  from  the  Held; 
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2  Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying, 

Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace; 
Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are  lying. 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 

3  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sickened. 

Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom; 
Give  of  thy  grace  to  the  souls  thou  hast  quickened, 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  for  gloom. 

A.  G.  W.  Blunt,  1879. 
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3.  iiPHMn  Caucht,  VtsO—. 
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2  A  messenffer  from  God  was  there, 
To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise; 
And  lol  the  saint,  as  free  as  air, 
Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies. 


4  O  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 
To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 
Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain. 
And  send  them  succor  from  on  high. 


3  Chains  ]ret  more  strong  and  cruel  bind      5  Send  down  in  its  resistless  mieht, 
The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore. 

Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind     And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 
Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first.        A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more. 

W.  C.  Bryant.  187& 
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BHA^WMUT.    S.  M.       (First  Tune.) 


Arr.  by  Lowki.i.  Kaaon,  1792-18T2. 
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1.  Imti  for  tke  thoauBdi  slain,  The  yoDtkfal  and  the  stroig ;  Moarn  for  the  wiio-eip'i   fear-fal  reigi,  Aid  the  de  -  l>d-«d  tina; 
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1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain. 

The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign. 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul, — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl. 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

OBEENWOOD.    8.  M.       {Secmd  Tune,) 


3  Mourn  for  the  lost,— but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 
Bouse  them  to  shun  the  dreadful  fall. 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost,— but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  his  saving  love. 

S.  C.  Brace,  1S4S. 
J.  SWRETZEK.  lb*i. 
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1.  lain  far  the  thoanada  ilaia,  The  jonthfal  aad  the  itroag ;  Moarn  for  the  wiae-aap'i  fearfnl  reiga,  Aad  the  de  -  lad  •  ed  tkreae 
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Sol    MIDLAND.    78.68.D. 
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iTemperance— Prayer  for  Schools 


SAMtJKL  SiriTH,  1821—. 
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1.  0  thoo,  before  whose  preieice  Naught  e-Til  nay  cone  in,     let  who  doit  look  ia  mer-ej    Dova  oa  thii  world  of     na, 
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0    give  Bi  ao- Ue  pnrpoie    To    let  the  lia-boud  free,    AadGhrist-liketeaderpit-y       To    leektheloit  for  thee. 


2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeman: 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land: 
All  the^  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 


L  on,  6  Loi 
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L  ST.  PBTBK'S.    CM.       {Firtst  Tune.) 


3  Lead  oh,  0  Love  and 

O  Purity  and  Power; 
Lead  on  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle  hour; 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free. 
Li  triumph  meet  to  praise  tnee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

8.  J.  stone,  1889. 
A.  R.  Reinaole.  1826. 
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1.  0  Chri8t,who  didst  onr  tasks  falfiI,Didst  share  the  hopes  of  joath,  Oor  Teacher  aad  oar  Brother  still,  Now  lead  as  iato  trath. 


2  The  call  is  thine:  be  thou  the  Way, 

And  thine  the  hearts  that  guide; 
Let  wisdom  broaden  with  the  day. 
Let  human  faith  abide. 

3  Who  learns  of  thee  the  truth  shall  find, 

Who  follows,  wins  the  goal; 
With  reverence  crown  the  earnest  mind. 
And  speak  within  the  soul. 


OOVBNTBY.    C.  M.       ( Second  Tune.) 
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4  Waken  the  purpose  high  which  strives, 

And,  falling,  stands  again; 
Confifm  the  will  of  eager  lives 
To  quit  themselves  like  men: 

5  Thy  life  the  bond  of  fellowship. 

Thy  love  the  law  that  rules. 
Thy  name,  proclaimed  by  every  lip. 
The  Master  of  our  schools. 

L.  F.  BeOBon,  1894. 
English.    Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1841. 


1.  0  Christ,who  didst  oar  tasu  fal  -  fil,  Didst  share  the  hopes  of  yooth,  Onr  Teacher  aad  oar  Brother  still,  How  lead  as  ia  •  to  tratL 
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For  Ihose  at  Sea 


MSIiITA.    Ii.M.ei. 


J.  B.  DTsni  laSL 


^ 


1.  E  -  ter-  nal  Father,  strong  to  savOfWIiose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  waTe,Who  bidd'st  the  mightj 
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Its    own  ap- point- ed   lim-itskeepi    0  hear    navhenwe  ory   to  thee  For  thoie  in  peril   on  the  sea. 
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2  O  Sayiour,  whose  almighty  word 

The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep:        ^ 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  O  Sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  cnaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad*8t  its  angry  tumult  cease, 


rrf\\\m.^ 


And  gavest  light  and  life  and  peace: 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe^ 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go; 
And  ever  let  there  rise  to  thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 

Wmiam  Whiting,  1860  and  IBO 
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TAIiIiIS'B  OBDINAIi,    C,  M. 


Thomas  Tallu^  1560. 


1.  0  Lord,  be  with  u  whea  we  sail  Up  •  oi  the  ioiely  deep,    Oar  6inrd,whei  oi  the  lileit  deck  The  Bidiight  watch  ve  keep. 


2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around 

'Mid  rising  winds  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge; 
For  thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm. 

That  pass  from  land  to  land. 
All,  all  are  thine,  are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  thy  hand. 

*  4  If  duty  calls  from  threatened  strife 
To  guard  our  native  shore. 
And  snot  and  shell  are  answering 
The  booming  cannon's  roar. 


*  For  tue  in  the  Navy. 


5  Be  thou  the  Mainguard  of  our  host. 

Till  war  and  dangers  cease; 
Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword. 
And  through  the  world  make  peace. 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  Pilot  be. 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land. 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

7  To  thee  the  Father,  thee  the  Son, 

Whom  earth  and  sky  adore, 
And  Spirit  moving  on  the  deep, 
Be  praise  for  evermore. 

X.  A.  DaymAc. 
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855    BTJLLIVAN.   12«. 


For  Chose  at  Sea 


Sir  AttTotn  SmxtVAit,  ISN. 


Rtr  k«|«lHAa     lajtkeftw  mihui  to   ekw-iit,     W<    Ij  toNilikw: — "hn,  Uritrvt  fa  •   iik!' 


^^fffi^TriFn'lr'iffr^ 


2  O  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow, 
Now,  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 

Who  cries  in  his  danger,  "Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish  I" 

3  And,  oh,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  In  our  hearts,  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arise  in  thy  strength,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish. 
Rebuke  the  destroyer— " Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish!" 

Regliuad  Heber,  lOO. 
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HABBOB.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Sir  Abthur  Sullivan. 
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1.  Safe  ]ione,ta£i  home  in  port!  X«nt  oordage,thattered  deek,Toni  Mili,proYiii<nM  ihort,A]idotily 
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net  a  wreok:   Bat  ok!thejo]rnp  -  ontkeihoreTo  tell  onrvoy-age    per  •  Hi       o'er! 
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2  The  prize,  the  prize  securel 
The  wrestler  nearly  fell; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure. 
And  bare  not  always  well: 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on. 

8  No  more  the  foe  can  harm; 

N'o  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  niffht  alarm. 

And  need  of  ready  lamp: 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed— 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed. 

20 


4  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned; 
The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  thought  to  make  an  end: 
But  One  came  by,  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 

5  The  exile  is  at  home  I 

O  nights  and  days  of  tears, 
O  longings  not  to  roam, 

O  sms,  and  doubts,  and  fears: 
What  matter  now  this  bitter  fray? 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears  away* 

St.  Joseph  the  Hymnographer,  o.  Sao,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1868. 
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So7    No.1.    aiiOBT  BS  TO  GOD.    ( Gloria  in  Szoeltis.)    iPartL) 
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1  Glory  &e  to  {  God  on  |  high,  ||  and  on  eafth  \  peace,  good-  |  will  toward  i  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee^  we  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks 

to  I  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 

( Axrt  //.) 
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3  O  Lord  God,  \  heavenly  |  King,  ||  &od,  the  |  Father  |  Al  —  |  mighty; 

4  O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  H<yiiy  \  Jesus  |  Christ;  ||  0  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  |  God,  Son  | 

of  the  I  Father: 
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5  That  takest  Skioay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  \  upon  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  ^toay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  \  upon  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  B,VHiy  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world,  ||  re-  \  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  luind  of  |  God  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

(Rdumto  Fart  I.) 

9  For  thou  |  only  •  art  |  holy;  ||  tJiou  \  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  I|  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  of  |  God 
the  I  Father.  ||  A—  |  men. 

858    No.  a.    OIiOBIA  PATBI. 
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L.  SroBK,  17M«183S. 
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Glory  be  to  the  ^ther  I  and 'to  the  I  Son,  I  And  ]  to       the  I  Ho   •   ly     Ohoet; 

J2.        ^        ^         ^ 


Af  itwMintheheginninf , iiiMniF,  and  t  er  -  or  I  ihall  he,  I  World  t  with-ont  I  end.  I  A  -  I 


^ 


X 


i 


i 


602 


=T 


^^a 


Selections  for  ithanting 

o59  No.  8.  OIiOBY  BB  TO  QOD  OB  HIOH.  (Gloria  in  Bxoelsis.)  H.  C.  Zsunxr.  1795-1857. 
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1  Glory  he  to  |  God  on  |  high,  ||  and  on  earth  \  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee^  we  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  tho/nkA 

to  I  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 
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3  O  Lord  6i^od,  |  heavenly  |  King,  ||  Qod,  the  |  Father  |  Al  —  |  mighty; 

4  O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  iSfon,  |  Jesus  |  Christ;  ||  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  |  God,  Son  | 

of  the  I  Father: 


I 


I 


i 


t 


i 


* 


* 


SL 


3        !^ 


^ 


^5 


.^. 


Efcz 


31 


JV 


t»- 


^^^ 


■^- 


^ 


■G- 


m 


5  That  takest  Aioay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  \  upon  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  titoay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  atoay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  ||  re-  \  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy  \  upon  J  us 
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9  For  th(m  \  only  *  art  |  holy;  ||  thou  \  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  of  | 
God  the  I  Father.  ||  A  —  |  men. 
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Selections  for  iChanting 

860  No.  4.   WB  FBAI8X  THDB,  O  OOD.  (TeOeumliSuduniu.)     H.  Lavo,  UM-lMZ. 
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1  y^e  praise  \  thee,  O  |  God;  ||  we  BcknowledgB  \  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  the  \  Father  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud,  ||  the  Tieavens  and  |  all  the  |  powers  *  there- 1  in. 

4  To  thee  cJiejiihim  and  |  sera- 1  phim  ||  con-  |  tin-  •  ual- 1  ly  do  |  cry. 

5  -ffoly  I  holy  |  holy,  ||  Lord  \  God  of  |  Saba-  |  oth; 

6  Heaven  and  |  earth  are  jfull  ||  of  the  |  majes-  *  ty  |  of  thy  |  glory. 

7  The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  |  praise  —  |  thee;  ||  the  goodly  fellowship  of 

the  I  prophets  j  praise  —  |  thee; 

8  The  noble  army  of  martyrs  |  praise  —  |  thee;  ||  the  holy  church  throughout  all  the 

toarld  I  doth  ac-  |  knowledge  |  thee; 

9  The  Father  o/  an  |  infi-  •  nite  |  majesty;  ||  thine  aetorable  |  true  and  |  only  |  Son; 

10  AlBO  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost,  ||  the  |  Com  —  |  —  fort-  |  er. 

11  Thou  I  art  the  |  King  ||  of  \  glory,  |  O  —  |  Christ. 

12  Thou  art  the  ever-  |  lasting  |  Son  \\o/\—  the  |  Fa  —  |  ther. 


R.  OOOKX,  — 1814. 


13  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de-  |  liver  |  man,  ||  thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  | 

born  —  I  of  a  I  virgin. 

14  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  •  of  |  death  ||  thou  didst  open  the  kingdom 

of  I  heaven  to  |  all  be-  |  lievers. 

15  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God,  ||  in  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 

16  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come  ||  to  |  be  —  |  our  —  |  Judge. 

17  We  therefore  oray  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants,  ||  whom  thou  hast  recieemed  |  with  thy  | 

precious  |  blood. 

18  Make  them  to  be  7mmbered  |  with  thy  |  saints,  |{  in  \  glory  |  ever- 1  lasting. 

19  O  Lord,  I  save  thy  |  people;  ||  ami  |  bless  thine  |  heri-  |  tage. 

20  Gov-  I  —  ern  |  them,  ||  ajid-  \  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

{Return  to  First  Part,) 

21  Day  |  —  by  |  day  ||  we  \  magni-  |  f y  —  |  thee; 

22  And  we  |  worship  •  thy  |  name,  ||  ever  |  world  with-  |  out  —  |  end. 

23  Vouch'  I  safe,  O  |  Lord,  1|  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  out  —  |  sin. 

24  O  Lord,  have  |  mercy  •  up-  |  on  us,  ||  have  \  mercy  •  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

25  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  |  be  up-  |  on  us;  ||  a«  our  |  trust  —  |  is  in  |  thee. 

26  O  Lord,  in  thee  \  have  1 1  trusted;  ||  let  me  |  never  |  be  con- 1  founded. 
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Selections  for  Chanting 


Vo.  6.   Wn  PBAIBX  TEBXl,  O  QOD.  (Ta  Damn  Laudamos.)  Ho.  H. 

( Second  Tune,)  G.  HBATHOOxa,  1814-. 
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1  We  praise  \  thee  O  |  God;  ||  we  acknowledge  \  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  tJie  |  Father  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud,  the  heavens  and  |  all  the  |  powers  *  there-  |  izL 

4  To  thee  cTierubim  and  |  sera- 1  phim  ||  con-  \  tin  *  ual- 1  ly  do  |  cry: 

5  J^oly  I  holy  |  holy,  ||  Lord  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  oth; 

6  Heaven  and  |  earth  are  |  full  1|  of  the  |  majes  •  ty  |  of  thy  |  glory. 

7  The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  |  praise—  |  thee;  ||  the  goodly  fellowship  of 

the  I  prophets  |  praise —  |  thee. 

8  The  noble  army  of  Tnartyrs  |  praise—  |  thee;  ||  the  holy  church  throughout  a^  the 

world  I  doth  ac-  |  knowledge  |  thee. 

9  The  Father  of  an  |  infl  *  nite  |  majesty;  ||  thine  aeforable  |  true  and  |  only  |  Son; 

10  Also  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost,  ||  the  \  Com—  |  —fort-  |  er. 

11  Thou  I  art  the  |  King  ||  of  \  glory,  |  O—  |  Christ. 

12  Thou  art  the  et>er-  |  lasting  |  Son  ||  of  |  —the  |  Fa—  |  ther. 

B.  V.  Wmtbrook. 
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13  When  thou  tookest  u[)on  tJiee  to  de-  |  liver  |  man,  ||  thou  didst  humble  thyseif  to  be  | 

born —  I  of  a  I  virgin. 

14  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  *  of  |  death  ||  thou  didst  open  the  kingdom 

of  I  heaven  to  |  all  be-  |  lievers. 

15  Thou  sittest  at  the  i^ght  \  hand  of  |  God,  ||  in  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 

16  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come  ||  to  |  be—  |  our—  |  Judge. 

17  We  therefore  i)ra^  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants,  ||  whom  thou  hast  recKeemed  |  with  thy  | 

precious  |  blood. 

18  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  |  saints;  ||  in  \  glory  |  ever-  |  lasting. 
1^  O  Lord,  \  save  thy  |  people;  ||  and  \  bless  thine  |  heri-  |  tage. 

20  QoV'  I  — ern  |  them  ||  and  \  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

(Betum  to  Fint  Part.) 

21  Day  \  —by  |  day  ||  we  \  magni-  |  fy—  |  thee; 

22  And  we  |  worship  •  thy  |  name,  ||  evei  \  world  with- 1  out—  |  end. 

23  Votich'  j  safe,  O  |  Lord,  ||  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  out—  |  sin. 

24  O  Lord,  have  |  mercy  •  up- 1  on  us,  ||  Tiave  |  mercy  •  up- 1  on—  |  us» 

25  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  |  be  up-  |  on  us;  ||  as  our  |  trust—  |  is  in  |  thee. 

26  0  Lord,  in  thee  \  have  1 1  trusted;  ||  let  me  |  never  |  be  con- 1  founded* 
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No.  6.   O  OOMB  IiXT  US  SUTO.   ( Venlta  ■xnltviniu.) 


Wm  .  BOTO,  niO-lT79. 


I 


I 


I  I 


ig_i_g 


* 


1 


No.  7. 


H.  Lawes,  1596-1662. 


No.  8. 


G.  Heathcote,  1814—. 
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Earl  op  Mobnington,  1735-178L 


1  O  come  let  us  fdng  \  unto  •  the  |  Lor^  ||  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  of  | 

our  sal-  I  yation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  pre^nce  |  with  thanks-  |  giving,  ||  and  sTwiv  ourselves  |  glad 

in  I  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great—  |  God,'||  and  a  great  |  King  a- 1  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  comers  |  of  the  |  earth;  ||  and  the  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  |  his— 

I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  |  and  he  [  made  it;  |{  and  his  Jiands  pre- 1  pared  *  the  |  dry—  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  t^orship  |  and  fall  |  down;  ||  and  k^ieel  be-|  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 

7  For  ?ie  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God;  ||  and  we  are  the  people  of  hispo^ure,  |  and  the 

sheep  •  of  his  |  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  *  of  |  holiness;  ||  let  the  whole  earth  \  stand  in  | 

awe  of  I  him.  > 

4 


{PaHJi.) 


9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  |  judffe  the  |  earth;  ||  and  with  righteousness  to 
judge  the  toorld  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 

10  Olory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son,  ||  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

U  Ab  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  not^,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be,  ||t/?or2d  |  without  |  end.  A-|meo. 
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a^^   ITo.  10.   FBAIBE  THB  IjOBD.   ( Benedlo  Anima  Mea.) 


W.  Cbotoi,  1775-1M7. 


No.  12. 


Henry  Bbldsn,  1862. 
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No.  13. 


T.  NORBIS,  — 1790. 
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No.  14. 


FbOM  BfiETHOVEN.  1770-1827. 


1  Praise  the  Lord,  \  O  my  |  soul,  ||  and  all  that  is  witht'n  me  |  praise  his  |  ho-ly  |  name. 

2  Praise  the  Lord^  |  O  my  |  soul,  ||  and  forget  not  |  all  his  |  bene-  |  jQts. 

3  Who  for^it?eth  |  all  thy  |  sin,  ||  and  healeth  all  \  thine  in-  |  firmi-  |  ties. 

4  Who  sayeth  thy  Hfe  \  from  de-  |  struction,  ||  and  crowneth  thee  with  |  mercy  *  and  | 

loving  I  kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his,  ye  that  ex- 1  oel  in  |  strength;  ||  ye  that  fulfil  his 

commandment,  and  hearken  un-  |  to  the  |  voicci  of  *  his  |  word!. 

6  O  praise  the  Lord,  all  |  ye  his  |  hosts;  ||  ye  ^eiiTants  of  |  his  that  |  do  his  |  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  |  works  of  |  his,  ||  in  all  |  places  *  of  |  his  do- 1  minion. 
3  Praise  thou  the  Lord,  \  O  my  |  soul,  ||  praise  thou  the  |  Lord  —  |  O  my  |  souL 
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No. 45.   O  BIN'G  UNTO  THS  IiOBD.    (Cantata  Bomino.)    Jour  Raxdall,  17U-17MI. 


^^ 


'\  JiJ  J 


\%\'n\ti\\i\i\U\"A^JU\i^\A 


F=^ 


^ 


OL 


gSDLffi 


^ 


^^  Plp-^-^lP  Pl'l^lp  pip  p|g-j| 


No.  le. 


J.  S.  Smitr. 


No.  17. 


T.  AttwooD,  1766-lti38. 


No.  18. 


8iB  John  Gow,  1800-1880. 


1  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  —  |  song;  ||  far  he  |  hath  done  |  maryel-  'ous  |  things; 

2  With  his  own  right  hand,  and  with  his  |  holy  |  arm,  ||  hath  he  gotten  him- 1  self  the  | 

victo- 1  ry. 

8  The  Lord  hath  declared  |  his  sal-  |  yation;  ||  his  righteousness  hath  he  openly  show&i 
in  the  |  sight  —  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  truth  tatoard  the  |  house  of  |  Israel,  K  and  aU 

the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal- 1  vation  |  of  our  |  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Loi'd,  \  all  ye  |  lands;  ||  singt  re- 1  joice  and  | 

give  —  I  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up-  |  on  the  |  harps;  I  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  |  psalm  of  |  thanks—  | 

giving. 

7  With  frumpets  and  |  sound  of  |  cornet  ||  make  a  joyful  noise  be- 1  fore  the  |  Lord 

the  I  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  |  fulness  •  there- 1  of,  ||  the  toorld,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell 

there-  I  in. 


9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands,  let  the  hills  be  joyful  to^«^^r  be- 1  fore  the  |  Lord;  | 
for  he  I  cometh  '  to  |  judge  the  |  earth; 

10  With  righteousness  s?iaU  he  |  judge  the  |  world,  ||  and  the  |  people  *  with  |  equi-  |  ty. 
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QUA    Wo.  19.   IT  IB  A  GOOD  THING  TO 


ITo.  20. 


Henry  Beldbn,  1862. 


-gr-^-ct 


Wo.  22. 


Sir.  JO0EFH  Barnby,  1888-1896. 


1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  ihanks  \  unto  *  the  |  Lord,  ||  and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  | 

name  —  |  O  Most  |  Highest; 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  €arly  |  in  the  |  morning;  ||  and  of  thy  \  truth  •  in  the  | 

night  —  I  season; 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  up-  |  on  the  |  lute;  ||  upon  a  loud  instrument  | 

and  up-  I  on  the  |  harp. 

4  For  thou  Lord  hast  made  me  glad  \  through  thy  |  works;  ||  and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving 

praise  for  the  oper-  |  ations  |  of  thy  |  hands. 

Psalm  xcll. 
8oO   No. 28.    GIiOBY  BID  TO  THE  PATHBB.    (Gloria Patari.)  T.Webb. 
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1  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

2  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be,  ||  toorld  \  without  |  end.   A- 1  men. 
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866   iro.24.    O  BB  JOYlPUIi  IN  THE  LOBD.    (Jubilate  Beo.)H.  N.Axdrich.1M7-1710l 
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No.  26. 


J.  ROBXKEOli. 
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Dk.  Barbow. 
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R.  P.  GOODKNOUGK. 
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No.  28. 


Sir  G.  J.  Elvst,  1816-1998. 


J  O  be  ioyful  in  the  Lord  \  all  ye  |  lands;  |  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  be/ore 
his  I  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  I  he  is  J  God:  ||  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  our- 

selves; we  are  his  people  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  —  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  |  courts  with  |  praise;  . 

be  thankful  unto  Uim^  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his  |  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  m^rcy  is  |  ever-  |  lasting;  ||  and  his  truth  endureth  from 

^ener- 1  ation  *  to  |  gener- 1  ation. 
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867    No.  29.    aOD  BE  MEBCIFUL  UNTO  us.   (Deus  Misereatur.)  Henry  Bbldbn,  1882. 
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No.  80. 


Adapted  from  J.  Tubls,  1802-1882. 


No.  81. 


W.  H.  Haybbgal,  1793-1870. 


No.  82. 


Fbom  Bkethoyen,  1770-1827. 


No.  88. 


K.  J.  Pte. 


1  God  be  merciful  unto  |  us  and  |  bless  us;  ||  and  show  us  the  light  of  his  countenance, 

aiid  be  |  merci  •  ful  |  unto  |  us; 

2  That  thy  vxiy  may  be  |  known  up  •  on  |  earth,  ||  thy  ^atnng  |  health  a- 1  mong  all  |  na- 

tions. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee,  O  |  God;  ||  yea,  let  all  the  |  people  |  praise  —  |  thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  i^oice  \  and  be  |  glad;  ||  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously,  and 

^ot^rn  the  |  nations  J  upon  |  earth. 

5  Let  the  people prawe  |  thee,  O  |  God;  ||  yea,  let  all  the  |  people  |  praise  —  |  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  |  forth  her  j  increase,  ||  and  God,  even  our  own  Qod^  shall  | 

give  —  I  us  his  |  blessing. 
2d  Parti— 1  €M  shall  |  bless  —  |  us,  ||  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  |  fear  —  |  him. 
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868    No.  84.   BIiXBBlCD  BE  THB  IiOBD  aOD  OF  IBBABIi.    (Benedietoa.) 

L.  T.  DOWKBB,  18Z7— - 
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T.  Wzai. 


No.  36. 


G.  M.  Gabrett,  ism—. 
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Sir  G.  J.  El.VEY,  1816-lKiU. 
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1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  6^d  of  |  Isra- 1  el;  ||  for  he  hath  ^ited  |  and  re- 1  deemed  •  his 

people; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal-  |  yation  |  for  us,  ||  in  the  Tiause  |  of  his  |  servant 

David, 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  |  holy  |  prophets,  ||  which  have  been  \  since  the  |  worid 

be- 1  gan; 

4  That  we  should  be  ^aved  |  from  our  |  enemies,  ||  and  from  the  |  hand  of  !  all  that ' 

hate  us. 
6  Through  the  tender  meicy  \  of  our  |  God;  ||  whereby  the  dayspring  from  on  |  high 

hath  I  visit  •  ed  |  us; 
6  To  give  light  to  tJiem  that  |  sit  in  |  darkness,  ||  and  to  guide  our  feet  |  into  •  the  |  way 

of  I  peace,  ^'^k*  *•  c^**- 

612 


Selections  for  Chanting 


QAO    ^o-  9^-    1^H3D  HBAVBNS  DSOIiABB  THS3 
^"*^  OLOBY  OF  QOD.  (Coeli  iSnarrant.) 


S.  Wesley,  1766-1837. 


1  The  heavens  declare  the  |  glory  •  of  |  God,  ||  and  the  Armament  |  showeth  •  his  | 

handi-  |  work. 

2  Day  unto  day  \  utter  •  eth  |  speech,  ||  and  night  unto  |  night—  |  showeth  |  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  |  speech  nor  |  language;  ||  tJieir  \  voice  can-  |  not  be  |  heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  |  all  the  |  earth,  ||  and  their  words  to  the  |  end—  |  of 

the  I  world. 

5  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  |  for  the  |  sun;  ||  which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming 

out  of  his  chamber,  and  tejoiceth  as  a  |  strong  *  man  to  |  run  his  |  course. 

6  His  going  forth  is  unto  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  |  ends  of  |  it;  ||, 

and  there  is  nothing  hid  \  from  the  |  heat  there- 1  of. 


No.  40. 


H.  W.  Oeeatobex,  1811-1858. 


7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  pe^/fec^  con- 1  vert  •  ing  the  |  soul;  ||  the  testimony  of  the  Lord 

is  sure  |  making  |  wise  the  |  simple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  ^-ight  •  re-  |  joicing  •  the  |  heart;  ||  the  commandment  of 

the  Lord  is  pure  •  en-  |  lighten-  |  ing  the  |  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean  •  en-  |  during  •  for-  |  ever;  ||  the  judgments  of  the  Lord 

are  tnie  and  |  righteous  |  alto-  |  gether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  |  much  fine  |  gold;  ||  sweeter  also 

than  hoiwy  \  and.  the  |  honey- 1  comb. 

11  Moreover  by  tJiem  is  thy  |  servant  |  warned;  ||  and  in  keeping  of  tliem  \  there  is  |  great 

re-  I  ward. 


12  Who  can  wnder-  |  stand  his  |  errors?  ||  Cleanse  thou  |  me  from  |  secret  |  faults. 

13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre-  |  sump  •  tuous  |  sins;  ||  let  them  not  AaiTe  do- 

minion I  over  me. 

14  Then  shall  |  I  be  |  upright,  ||  and  I  shall  be  innocent  |  from  the  |  great  trans- 1  gression 

15  Let  the  loords  \  of  my  |  mouth,  ||  and  the  medi-  \  tation  |  of  my  |  heart, 

16  Be  acceptable  |  in  thy  |  sight;  |{  O  Lord,  my  |  strength  and  |  my  re- 1  deemer. 

17  Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  |  Son,  ij  and  \  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

18  Asit  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noWf  and  |  ever  |  shall  be,  ||  tvorld  \  without  |  end.  A- 1  men. 
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870   No.  41.    THE  EARTH  IS  THE ^LOBD'S.  (Domini  est  Terra. 0   W.  RrasKLL,  1777-1S13. 


No.  42. 


G.  M.  GareETT,  ism—. 


Ho.  43. 


R.  COOKK.— 1M4. 


No.  44. 


Dr.  W.  Crotch,  1775-1*47. 
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1  The  earth  is  the  LorcTs  and  the  |  fulness  •  there-  |  of ;  ||  the  toorld  and  |  they  that ' 

dwell  there-  |  in. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up-  |  on  the  |  seas,  ||  and  estoftlished  |  it  up-  |  on  the  I  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  \  of  the  |  Lord  ?  ||  or  who  shall  stand  |  in  his  |  holy  [ 

place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  Tiands  and  a  |  pure—  |  heart;  ||  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 

unto  vanity,  nor  |  sworn  de- 1  ceitful-  |  ly. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  from  the  |  Lord,  ||  and  righteousness  from  the  |  God 

of  I  his  sal-  I  vation. 

6  This  is  the  gene7*ation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him,  ||  tJiat  \  seek  thy  |  face,  O  |  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever-  \  lasting  |  doors;  ||  and  the 

King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory?  ||  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty  ,  the  |  Lord—  |  mighty 

in  I  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever-  \  lasting  |  doors;  ||  and  the 

King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 
10  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory  ?  ||  The  Lord  of  hosts  ,  Tic  |  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 
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871   No.  46.    I^WASQIiAD.    ( Ij8Btatu8  Sum.) 

I 

lit 


J.  TVBLB,  1802-1882. 


1  1  was  glad  when  they  said  \  unto  |  me,  ||  let  us  go  into  the  |  house  —  \  of  the  |  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  with-  |  in  thy  |  gates,  ||  0  |  —  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  huilded  |  as  a  |  city  ||  that  \  is  com-  |  pact  to-  |  gether. 

4  Whither  the  |  tribes  go  |  up,  ||  the  \  tribes  —  |  of  the  |  Lord; 

5  Unto  the  testimony  of  |  Isra-  |  el,  ||  to  give  tlianks  unto  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

6  For  there  are  set  \  thrones  of  |  judgment,  ||  the  thrones  \  of  the  |  house  of  |  David. 

7  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je- 1  rusa-  |  lem;  ||  th^  shall  |  prosper  •  that  |  love  —  |  thee. 

8  Peace  be  with-  |  in  thy  |  walls,  ||  and  prosperity  with-  |  in  thy  |  pala- 1  ces. 

9  For  my  brethren  and  com- 1  panions*  |  sakes  ||  I  will  now  say,  |  Peace  —  |  be  with-  ( 

in  thee. 

10  Because  of  the  house  of  the  |  Lord  our  |  God,  ||  /  |  —  will  |  seek  thy  |  good. 

pBalmczxlt 
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Wro.4e.    I  WHiIi  LIFT  UP  MINE  EYES,    (Iiovavi  OctiIob.)        J.  Tuel«,  1802-1882. 


la^o.  47. 


Sib  Josefh  Barmby,  1888-1896. 
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1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  \  unto  •  the  |  hills,  ||  from  \  wheiice  —  |  cometh  •  my  |  help. 

2  My  help  cowieth  |  from  the  |  Lord,  ||  which  \  made  —  |  heaven  and  |  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  |  to  be  |  moved;  ||   he  that  j  keepeth  •  thee  |  will  not  | 

slumber.    . 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  \  Isra- 1  el  ||  shall  \  neither  |  slumber  *  nor  |  sleep. 

6  The  Lord  \  is  \hj  \  keeper;  ||  the  Lord  is  thy  sliade  up-  |  on  thy  |  right  —  |  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  \  thee  by  |  day,  ||  nor  the  |  moon  —  |  by  —  |  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall preserw  thee  |  from  all  |  evil;  ||  he  \  shall  pre-  |  serve  thy  |  soid. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  |  coming  |  in  ||  from  this  time  forth, 

and  I  even  •  for  |  ever-  |  more. 
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c^7o    No.  48.    THE  IiOBD  IS  MY  LIQHT.    (Dominus  lUominatio.)    Sib  Joseph  Baknbt. 
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No..  40. 


W.  Crotch,  17T5-1A1T. 


1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  |  my  sal-  |  vation;  ||  wTunn  |  —  shall  1 1  —  |  fear? 

2  The  Lord  is  the  |  strength  '  of  my  |  life;  ||  of  wTiom  |  shall  1 1  be  a-  |  fraid? 

3  One  thing  have  /  de-  |  sired  •  of  the  |  Lord;  ||  that  \  —  will  1 1  seek  |  after; 

4  That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  |  days  *  of  my  |  life,  ||  to  behold 

the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  in- 1  quire  —  (in  his  |  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trquble  shall  he  hide  me  in  |  his  pa- 1  vilion;  ||  he  shall  set  me  | 

up  up-  I  on  a  I  roek. 

6  Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  dwelliti^  sacri-  |  fi-  •  ces  of  |  joy;  I|  I  will  sing,  yea  I  will 

sing  !  prai-  •  ses  un-  |  to  the  |  Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  \  with  my  |  voice;  ||  have  mercy  aZso  up-  |  on  me  •  and  , 

answer  |  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst  Seek  |  ye  my  |  face  ||  my  heart  said  unto  th>ee  Thy  |  face.  Lord  , 

will  I  I  seek. 

9  Hide  not  thy  face  |  far  —  |  from  me;  ||  put  iiot,  thy  |  servant  •  a- 1  way  in  |  anger. 

10  Thou  hast  I  been  my  |  help;  ||  leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  |  God  of  |  mj 

sal-  I  vation. 

11  Wait  I  on  the  |  Lord;  ||  be  |  of  good  |  cour  —  |  age; 

12  And  Tie  shall  |  strength-en  thine  |  heart  ||  Wait  |  —  •  I  say  |  on  the  |  Lord. 

Psalm  xxvii. 
o74    No.  60.    O  SEND  OUT  THY  LIGHT.  J.  Naris,  1715-lTSS. 
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1  O  send  out  thy  |  light  and  •  thy  |  truth.  ||  Let  \  —  them  |  lead  —  |  me. 

2  Let  them  |  bring  —  |  me  ||  unto  thy  ^oly  |  hill  and  |  to  thy  |  dwelling. 

3  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  |  altar  •  of  |  God;  ||  unto  |  God  •  my  ex- 1  ceeding  |  Joy. 

4  Yeay  up- 1  on  the  |  harp  ||  will  I  praise  \  thee,  O  |  God  my  |  God. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down  |  O  my  |  soul?  ||  And  why  art  tfiou  dis- 1  quiet- 1  ed  with- 1 

in  me  V 

6  Hope  I  thou  in  |  God;JJ  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  luaith  of  my  |  counte- ' 

nance  |  and  my  |  God. 
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875   No.  6L    HIS  MXBCT  BNBUBBTH.   (Oonfitemini. ) 


W.  H.  DOANS,  1882^. 
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No.  52. 


W.  H.  Havkroal,  1708-1870. 


1  Ogive  thanks  unto  the  Xord  for  |  heis  |  good:  ||  and  his  |  mer*cy  en-  j  du*rethfor  |  ever. 

2  O  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  gods:  ||  for  his  |  mer  *  cy  en-  |  du  *  reth  for  |  ever. 

3  0  g^ve  thanks  to  the  |  Lord  of  |  lords:  ||  for  his  |  mer  *  cy  en- 1  du  *  reth  for  |  ever. 

4  To  him  whoaZone  |  doeth*  great  |  wonders:  ||  /or  his  |  mer'cyen-  |  du*  reth  for  |  ever. 

5  Tohimthatbyt/Ttsdom  |  made  the  |  heavens:  || /or -his  |  mer-cyen-  |  du*rethfor  |  ever. 

6  W  ho  stretched  out  the  earth  a- 1  bove  the  waters :  ||  for  his  |  mer -cy  en- 1  du-reth  for  j  ever. 

7  Who  hath  |  made  great  |  lights:  ||  for  his  |  mer  *  cy  en-  |  du  «  reth  for  |  ever. 

8  The  sun  to  |  rule  by  |  day:  ||  for  his  |  mer  •  cy  en-  |  du  •  reth  for  |  ever. 

9  The  moon  and  the  ^tor«  to  |  govern*the  |  night:  || /or  his  |  mer*cyen-|du*rethfor  |  ever. 

10  Who  remembered  us  in  our  |  low  es-  |  tate:  ||/or  his  |  mer  •  cy  en- 1  du-rethfor  j  ever. 

11  Who  giveth  food  to  |  all—  |  flesh:  ||  for  his  |  mer  •  cy  en-  |  du  •  reth  for  |  ever. 

12  O  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  heaven:  ||  for  his  |  mer 'cy  en-  |  du*reth  for  |  ever. 

Psalm  cxzxvl. 


876   No.  53.   THB  IiOBD'S  FBATXB.    (Fater  Nosier.) 


Greoorian. 
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1  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  \  hallow-ed  |  be  thy  |  name;  ||  thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will 

be  done  in  |  earth  *  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2  Give  ti^thisjday  our  |  daily  |  bread;  ||  and  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  | 

debtors. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil;  II  for  thine  is  the  king- 

dom, and  the  potoer  and  the  |  glory  •  for  j  ever.  ••  A-  j  men. 
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No;  54.    THE  IiOBD'B  FBAYEB.    II.    ( Fater  Noster.) 
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L.  T.  Downs,  1824. 
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Selections  for  Chanting 

877    No.  55.    FBATSB  OF  HABAKKUK. 


W.  MomLBT. 


1  God  came  from  Teman,  and  the  Holy  One  from  |  mount  ~  |  Paran.  ||  His  glory  cov- 

ered the  heavens  and  the  |  earth  was  |  full  of  *  his  |  praise. 

2  And  his  brightness  was  J  as  the  |  li^ht;  ||  He  had  rays  coming  forth  from  his  hand: 

and  tliei'e  was  the  |  hiding  |  of  his  |  power. 

3  B^ore  him  |  went  the  |  pestilence,  ||  and  burning  coals  \  went  forth  |  at  his  |  feet 

4  He  stood  And  \  measured  *  the  |  earth,  ||  he  beheld  and  |  drove  a- 1  sunder  'the  |  nations. 

5  The  mountains  saw  thee  |  and  they  |  trembled:  ||  the  over/lot^^ing  |  of  the  |  water  * 

passed  |  by. 

6  The  deep  \  uttered  •  his  |  voice,  ||  and  lifted  \  up  his  |  hands  on  high. 

7  The  sun  and  moon  stood  still  in  their  |  habi- 1  tation:  ||  at  the  light  of  thine  arrows 

they  went,  at  the  shiniixg  \  of  thy  |  glitter  *  ing  |  spear. 

8  Thou  wentest  forth  for  the  saltation  |  of  thy  |  people,  ||  even  for  salvation  with  \ 

thine  a-  |  no\nt —  |  ed. 

9  Although  the  Jig  tree  |  shall  not  |  blossom,  ||  neither  shall  \  fruit  be  |  in  the  |  vines. 

10  The  labor  of  the  |  olive  •  shall  |  fail,  >i  and  the  fields  shall  |  yield—  |  no—  |  meat; 

11  The  tlock  shall  be  cut  off  \  from  the  |  fold,  ||  and  there  shall  be  no  [herd—  |  in  the| 

stall; 

12  Yet  I  tvill  re- 1  jolce  •  in  the  |  Lord,  ||  I  will  joy  in  the  |  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 
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No.  56.    OOMS  UNTO  ME.    (Venite  Ad  Me.) 
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1  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  |  heavy  |  laden,  ||  and  \  I  will  |  give  you  |  rest 

2  Take  my  |  yoke  up-  |  on  you,  ||  aiid  \  learn—  |  of  —  |  me. 

3  For  I  am  meek  and  |  lowly  *  in  |  heart;  ||  and  ye  shall  find  \  rest  un- 1  to  your  |  souls. 

4  For  my  I  yoke  is  I  easy,  ||  and  my  |  bur—  |  den  is  |  light. 

Matt  zi.  28-80.    ReT.  xzU.  17. 


Vo.  57. 


i 


I: 


W.  H.  DOA.NB,  1812—. 


3 


i 


-H m^-0 ^ 


w^ 


Bi «L 


^=? 


2 


^ 


! 


* 


fc^f  if" 


'^- 


A 


i 


-*- 


I 


£ 


f-  rJl'ir  r 


618 


.fiL 


ISSL 


i 


'  Selections  for  iChanting 

Q^O   No.  68.    WHBN  THB  IiOBB  TUBNOIX  AQAIN  THS 

0«lf  CAPTIVITY.   (InOonvertendo.)       Sib  Joskph  Babnby,  1888-1896.. 


1  When  the  Lord  turned  again  the  cBLptivl-  |  ty  of  |  Zion,  ||  then  were  we  like  \  unto  | 

them  that  |  dream. 

2  Then  was  our  mouth  \  filled  *  with  |  laughter,  ||  and  our  |  tongue  —  |  with  —  |  joy. 

3  Then  said  t?iey  a- 1  mong  the  |  heathen,  ||  The  Lord  hath  |  done  great  |  things  for  | 

them. 

4  Yea,  the  Lord  hath  done  great  |  things  for  |  us,  y  where-  |  of  —  |  we  re- 1  joice. 

5  Turn  our  cap^tt^i-  |  ty,  O  |  Lord,  ||  as  the  |  rivers  |  in  the  |  south. 

6  They  that  |  sow  in  |  tears  ||  shall  \  reap  —  |  in  —  |  joy. 

"7  He  that  now  goeth  on  his  way  weening,  and  6eareth  |  forth  ^ood  |  seed,  ||  shall  doubt- 
less come  again  with^'o^,  and  |  oring  his  |  sheaves  —  |  with  him. 

PBalmcxxvL 
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No.  69.  THX  IiOBB  IS  MT  SHISFHBBD.    (Dominus  Begit  Me.)  Sir  Joskph  Barney. 
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1  The  Lord  is  my  shep/ierd,  1 1  shall  not  |  want.  ||  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 

pastures;  he  leadeth  me  be:  |  side  the  |  still  —  |  waters. 

2  He  re- 1  storeth  *  my  |  soul;  ||  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  ri^/^teousness  |  for  his  | 

name's  —  \  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  |  shadow  •  of  |  death,  ||  /  |  —will  |  fear 

no  I  evil; 

4  Fo^*  I  thou  art  |  with  me;  ||  thy  rod  and  thy  [  staff  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  |  table  -  be-  |  fore  me,  ||  in  the  |  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies. 

6  Thou  anom^est  my  |  head  with  |  oil;  ||  my  \  cup  —  |  runneth  |  over. 

7  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  |  follow  |  me  ||  oXl  \  —  the  |  days  of  •  my  |  life. 

8  And  /  will  |  dwell  *  in  the  |  house  ||  o/ 1  —  the  |  Lord  for- 1  ever. 

Psalm  zxill. 
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881    No.  61.    AS  THB  HABT  PANTBTH.    ( Quemtdmodam.) 


Henry  BcLosir, 


1  As  the  hart  panteth  ^/ter  the  |  water  |  brooks,  ||  so  panteth  my  soul  |  after  |  thee, 

O  I  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  &od^  for  the  |  living  |  God;  ||  when  shall  I  come  and  ap- 1  pear 

be-  I  fore— I  God? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  J  dav  and  |  night,  ||  while  they  continually  say  unto 

me,  I  Where  is  |  now  thy  |  God/ 

4  When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  mv  |  soul  with-  |  in  me;  ||  for  I  went  with 

the  throng  and  led  them  |  to  the  |  house  of  |  God; 

5  With  the  voice  of  |  joy  and  |  praise,  ||  with  a  mt^titude  |  keeping  |  holy  |  day. 

6  Wh^  art  thou  cast  down  \    O  my  |  soul?  ||  and  why  art  thou  dis-  |  quiet  *  ed  |  with- 

in I  me? 

7  Hope  I  thou  in  |  God;  ||  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  |  help  of  ■  his  |  counte-  |  nance. 

8  Hope  I  thou  in  |  God; Jl  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  |  counte  - 

nance  I  and  my  I  God. 

FBalmzUi. 
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No.  62.    HAVE  MEBCY  UPON  ME.    (Miserere  Mel.} 


Fbom  Bbethovex. 


1  Have  mercy  upon  |  me,  O  |  God,  ||  according  |  to  thy  |  loving  |  kindness; 

2  According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  |  tender  |  mercies,  1|  blot  |  —  out  |  my  trans-  | 

gressions. 

3  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  in-  |  iqui-  |  ty,  ||  and  \  cleanse  me  |  from  my  |  sin. 

4  For  I  ac^wot^Zedge  |  my  trans-  |  gressions;  ||  and  my  |  sin  is  |  ever  •  be- 1  fore  me. 

5  Against  thee,  thee  only  |  have  I  |  sinned,  ||  and  done  this  |  evil  |  in  thy  |  sight; 

6  That  thou  mightest  be  just\f\ed  \  when  thou  |  speakest,  I|  and  be  |  clear  —  |  when 

thou  I  judgest. 

7  Hide  thy /ace  |  from  my  |  sins;  ||  and  blot  out  all  |  mine  in-  |  iqui-  |  ties. 

8  Create  in  me  a  clean  \  heart,  O  |  God;  ||  and  re-  |  new  a  •  right  |  spirit  •  with-  |  in  me. 

9  Cast  me  not  BLtoay  \  from  thy  |  presence;  ||  and  t&ke^iot  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from  ma 

10  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  |  thy  sal-  |  vation;  ||  and  uphold  me  |  with  thy  |  free  —  | 

Spirit. 

11  Then  will  I  teach  trans-  |  gressors  •  thy  |  ways,  ||  and  sinners  shall  be  con- 1  verted  | 

unto  I  thee. 

12  0  Lord,  open  |  thou  my  |  lips,  ||  and  my  |  mouth  shall  •  show  i  forth  thy  |  praise. 
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883    iro.68.    OUT  OF  THS  DEPTHS.    ( D«  FroAindii. ) 


W.  Feltom,  c.  1715-1709. 
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1  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  \  thee,  O  |  Lord.  ||  Lord,  \\  hear  —  |  my  —  |  voice, 

2  Let  thine  ears  \  be  at- 1  tentive  ||  to  the  |  voice  of  *  my  |  Buppli>  |  cation 

3  If  thou  Loi'dy  shouldst  |  mark  in-  |  iquities,  ||  O  |  Lord,  who  |  —  shall  |  stand? 

4  But  there  is  for-  |  giveness  •  with  |  thee,  |1  tfiat  thou  |  mayest  •  be  |  fear  —  |  ed. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  |  soul  doth  |  wait,  ||  and  in  his  |  word  —  |  do  1 1  hope. 

6  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  toatck  |  for  the  |  morning;  ||  I  say, 

more  than  tJiey  that  |  watch  —  |  for  the  |  morning. 

7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  \  there  is  |  mercy,  ||  and  with  |  him 

is  \  plenteous  *  re-  |  demption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  \  Isra- 1  el  ||  from  |  all  —  |  his  in- 1  iquities. 
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No.  64.    HE  WAS  DESPISED. 
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1  He  was  despised  and  re-  |  jected  •  of  |  men,  ||  a  man  of  arrows  |  and  ac-  |  quainted  • 

with  I  grief. 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  faces  |  from  him ;  ||  he  was  despised  and  |  we  es-  |  teemed  * 

him  I  not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  |  borne  our  |  griefs,  ||  and  |  carried  •  our  |  sor  —  |  rows. 

4  Yet  we  did  es-  |  teem  him  |  stricken,  ||  smitten  of  |  God  •  and  af-  |  flict—  |  ed. 

5  But  he  was  wounded  for  |  our  trans- 1  gressions;  ||  he  was  bruiseef  for  |  our  in-  | 

iqui-  I  ties. 

6  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  \  was   up-  |  on  him;  ||  and  with  |  his  stripes  |  we  are  | 

healed. 

7  All  we  IJke  sheep  have  |  gone  a- 1  stray;  ||  we  have  turned  cwry  |  one  to  |  his  own  | 

way. 

8  And  the  Lord  hath  |  laid  up  •  on  |  him  ||  th£  in- 1  iqui  *  ty  |  of  us  |  all. 

Isaiah  mi  8-6. 
No.  65.    THE  LOBD  BLESS  US  AND  KEEP  TJS.   r  Benediction. )  Axon. 
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1  The  Lord  \  bless  us  •  and  |  keep  us;,  ||  the  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  us,  and  be  | 

gracious  I  unto  |  us; 

2  The  Lord  lift  up  his  cotmtenance  |  upon  |  us,  ||  and  \  give  —  |  us  —  |  peace. 

Numben  vl, 
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09\>    jsfo.  66.    OOD  18  OUB  BJBFUQZS.    (Deus  IToster  Befugium.)  B.  C.  WAunrueHT,  iseo— 
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1  God  is  our  |  refuge  *  and  |  strength,  ||  a  very  \  present  |  help  in  |  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  we  not  fear,  though  the  |  earth  *  bf  re-  |  moved,  ||  and  though  [the 

mountains  be  carried  into 'the  |  midst  —  j  of  the  |  sea. 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  \  roar  *  and  be  |  troubled,  ||  though  the  mountains  |  shake  - 

with  the  I  swelling  |  thereof. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  |  city  *  of  |  God,  ||  the  holy 

place  of  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  |  Most  —  |  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her,  sfie  shall  |  not  be  |  moved;  ||  God  shall  |  help  her  *  and  | 

that  right  |  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  |  kingdoms  *  were  |  moved;  ||  He  uttered  his  |  voice,  the  | 

earth  —  |  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  |  with  us,  ||  the  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

8  Come  behold  the  |  works  *  of  the  |  Lord,  ||  what  desolations  ?ie  hath  |  made  —  |  in 

the  I  earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  |  end  •  of  the  |  earth;  ||  he  breaketh  the  bow,  and 

cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder,  he  &urneth  the  |  char!  *  ot  |  in  the  |  fire. 

10  Be  still  and  know  that  1 1  am  |  God;  ||  I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  /  will  be 
ex-  I  alted  |  in  the  |  earth. 

2d  Part.— 11  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  |  with  us,  ||  the  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

PMlmzlTL 


887 


No.  67.    O  BAVIOUB  OF  THE  WOBLD.    (Balvator  Mundi.) 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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1  O  Saviour  of  the  world,  the  |  Son  Lord  |  Jesus,  ||  stir  up  thy  strength,  and  help  us, 

we  I  humbly  •  be-  !  seech  —  |  thee. 

2  By  thy  cross  and  precious  hlood  thou  |  hast  re- 1  deemed  us;  ||  save  us  and  h^p  ti«, 

we  I  humbly  •  oe-  |  seech  —  |  thee. 

3  Thou  didst  save  thy  disdples  when  |  ready  •  to  |  perish;  ||  hear  us  and  save  «*,  we  I 

humbly  •  be-  |  seech  —  |  thee. 

4  Let  the  pitifulne*^  of  |  thy  great  |  mercy  ||  loose  us  from  our  sins;  we  |  humbly  •  be-  | 

•   seech  —  |  thee. 

5  Make  it  appear  that  thou  art  our  Saviour  and  J  mighty  *  De- 1  liverer;  ||  O  save  us  that 

we  may  praise  thee,  we  |  humbly  •  be- 1  seech  —  |  thee. 

6  Draw  near,  accordine  to  thy  promise,  from  the  throne  |  of  thy  |  glory;  ||  look  down 

and  hear  our  crying,  we  |  humbly  •  be-  |  seech  —  |  thee. 

7  Come  again  and  dwell  with  tis,  O  |  Lord  Christ  |  Jesus;  ||  abide  with  us  for  etet  we  ; 

humbly  •  be-  |  seech  —  |  thee. 

8  And  when  thou  shalt  appear  with  power  |  and  great  |  glory,  ||  may  we  be  made  like 

unto  th^  I  in  thy  |  glori  *  ous  |  icingdom. 

9  Thanks  be  to  |  thee,  O  |  LonL  ||  HaJXe-  \  lujahl  |  A~  |  meou 
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888    Ho.  68.    THll  BBATITUBUB. 


I  I    u 

1  Blessed  are  the  \  poor  in  |  spirit;  ||  for  |  theirs  •  is  the  |  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven. 

2  Blessed  are  |  they  that  |  mourn;  ||  for  \  they  •  shall  be  |  comfor- 1  ted. 

3  Blessed  |  are  the  |  meek;  \\/or  \  they  *  shall  in-  |  herit  *  the  |  earth. 

4  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  |  righteous-  |  ness;  ||  for  |  they—  | 

shall  be  |  filled. 

5  Blessed  are  the  |  merci- 1  f  ul;  ||  for  |  they  •  shall  ob-  |  tain  —  |  mercy. 

6  Blessed  are  the  |  pure  in  |  heart;  ||  for  |  they  shall  |  see  —  |  God.  ^ 

7  Blessed  are  the  |  peace—  |  makers;  ||  for  they  shall  be  ca2Zed  the  |  children  |  of—  |  God. 

8  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  |  righteous-  *  ness'  |  sake;  ||  for  \  theirs  •  is 

the  I  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven. 


889 


No.  68.    FBOM  THE  BBCIBBSES  OF  A  IiOl^IiT  8FIBIT.    3.  B.  Ootjld.  1822-1876. 


1  From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit,  our  humble  prayer  eLOcends,  O  |  Father  |  hear  it;  H 
Borne  on  the  trembling  wings  of  |  fear  and  |  meekness,  ||  for-  |  give  its  |  weakness. 

2  We  know,  we  feel,  how  mean  and  how  unworthy  the  lowly  sacrifice  we  |  pour  be- 1 

fore  thee.  || 

What  can  we  offer  thee,  0  |  thou  most  |  holy,  ||  hut  \  sin  and  |  folly? 

3  We  see  thy  hand,  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us;  we  hear  thy  voice,  it  ootensels  |  and  it  | 

courts  us.;  || 

And  then  we  turn  atoapy  yet  |  still  thy  |  kindness  ||  for-  |  gives  our  |  blindness. 

4  Who  can  resist  thy  gentle  call,  appealing  to  every  generous  thought  and  |  grateful  { 

feeling?  || 

Oh,  who  can  hear  the  accents  |  of  thy  |  mercy,  ||  and  \  never  |  love  thee? 

5  Kind  Benefactor,  plant  within  this  bosom  the  |  seeds  of  |  holiness,  ||  and  let  them 

blossom 

In  fragrance,  and  in  beauty  \  bright  and  |  vernal,  ||  and  \  spring  e-  |  ternal. 

6  Then  place  them  in  those  everlasting  gardens,  where  angels  walk,  and  se-  raphs  |  are 

the  I  wardens;  || 

Where  every  flower,  brought  saf^  through  |  death's  dark  |  portal,  ||  he-  \  comes  im- ) 
mortal 

sir  John  Bowring,  179^1873. 
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Selections  for  tChanting 

800  iTo.  70.    liOBD,  LET  ME  KNOW  MINB  SND.   ( Funeral  (Xwnt.) 


L.  FuFiorr. 


'-gh£|g-TgTfl  f  II!:  g 


1  Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end,  and  the  number  |  of  my  |  days,  ||  that  I  may  be  cettifled 

how  I  long  I  I  have  to  j  live.  ^ 

2  Behold  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  a  span  long,  and  mine  age  Is  even  as  nothing  in 

re-  I  spect  of  |  thee;  ||  and  verily  every  man  living  is  a^to- 1  gether  |  vani- 1  ty. 

8  Per  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,  and  dis^ttieteth  him- 1  self  in  |  vain;  ||  he  beapeth 
up  riches,  and  cannot  tell  |  who  shall  |  gather  |  them. 

4  And  now  Lordt  what  |  is  my  |  hope  ?  ||  Truly  my  |  hope  is  |  even  *  in  |  thee. 

5  'Deliver  me  from  aU  \  mine  of-  |  fences,  ||  and  make  me  not  a  re- 1  buke  —  |  unto  * 

the  I  foolish. 


6  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  with  thine  ears  con- 1  sider  *  my  |  calling;  g  hold  not 

thy  I  peace  ->  |  at  my  |  tears. 

7  For  /  am  a  I  stranger  *  with  |  thee,  ||  and  a  sq/oumer,  as  |  all  my  |  fathers  |  were. 

8  O  spare  me  a  little  that  I  may  re- 1  cover  •  my  |  strength,  |  before  I  go  ?^ence^  \  and 

oe  I  no  more  |  aeen. 

Paalm  xxzix.  4-13. 

ftOI    ^o.  71.    LOBD,  THOU  HAST  BEEN  OUB 

<y*y^  DWEIiIflNQ-PLACE.    ( Domine,  BefOsium.)         W.  Morl«t  — 1727. 


i 


^#^  ~^'  g   '  f^    ^ 


^^m 


i 


■^- 


f^ 


rT\iilii 


^ 


1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  |  dwelling  |  place,  ||  in  |  all  —  |  gene-  |  rations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  form^  the  |  earth  and  * 

the  I  world,  ||  even  from  evenasting  to  ei^er- 1  lasting  |  thou  art  |  God. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  \  to  de- 1  struction,  |i  and  saye^^,  Be- 1  turn  ye  |  children  -of  |  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight,  are  but  as  yestercfa^  when  |  it  is  |  past,  ||  and  as  a  | 

watch—  I  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  awav  as  with  a  flood;  they  are  |  as  a  sleep;  ||  in  the  morning  they 

are  like  \  grass  which  |  groweth  |  up; 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourishe^/i,  and  |  groweth  |  up;  ||  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down  \ 

and —  I  wither-  |  eth. 

7  For  ail  our  days  are  passed  9way  \  in  thy  |  wrath;  ||  we  spend  our  years  |  as  a  |  tale 

that  •  is  I  told. 

8  So  teach  us  to  |  number  •  our  |  days,  ||  that  we  may  SL^ly  our  |  hearts—  |  unto  |  wisdom. 

FBftlm  xc  1*7, 12. 
624 


ln^eI  of  Hutfx>r0  anb  drattdlatora 


idams,  Mrs.  Sarah,  nie  Flower  (180^1848),  English 

Unitarian. ..491. 
\ddlson,  Joseph,  m.  a.  (1672-1719),  Church  of  England, 
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Stone,  Rev.  Samuel  John,  M.  A.  (1889— ),  Church  of 

England. ..240,  505,  660.  714.  851. 
Stowe,  Mrs.  Harriet,  nie  Beecher  (1811-1896),  Ameri- 
can novellst...4ol. 
SU)well.   Rev.  Hugh,  M.  A.  (1799-1865)»  Church  of 

England. ..509,  608. 
Strauss,   Victor  Frledrick,  von   (1800—  ),   German 

Protestant.  lawyer...20B. 
Stryker,  Melanctbon  Woolsey,  D.  D.,  ll.  d.  (1861—  ). 

American    Presbyterian,   president  of    Hamilton 

Collese . .  •888. 
SwalnTlieonard.  d.  d.  (1821-1869),  American Congre- 

gationaliBt...561. 
Swain,  Rev.  Joseph  (1761-1796),  English  Baptist...647 

Tappan,  Rev.  William  Bingham  (1794-1849),  American 

Congregatlpn  allst . . .  192. 
Tate,  Nanum  (1652-1715),  Irish   Episcopalian,  poet 

laureate  of  England  (see  Tate  and  Brady). ..156. 
Tate  and  Brady's   Psalter  (published  entire  1096), 

Church  of  England. ..4, 123,  363,  479. 
Taylor,  John  (1750-1826),  English  Arian, 

...370. 
Tennyson,  Alfred,  Baron,  d.  c  l.,  p.  r.  s.  (1809-1892), 

Church  of  England,  poet  laureate...741. 
Tersteegen,  Gerard  (1697-1769),  German  Protestant 

Mystlc...5.  381.  417. 
Theodulph  (  —821),  Bishop  of  Orlean8...843. 
Thomas  of   Celano   (thirteenth   century),   Italian, 

Franciscan. ..765. 
Thring.  Rev.  Godfrey  (1823—  ),  Anglican  prebendary 

in  Wells  Cathedral...71, 161, 190, 243, 289, 367, 498, 49o, 

665. 
Thrupp,  Miss  Dorothy  Ann  (1779-1847),  English...845. 
Todi,  Jacobus  da  (  —1306)  ...210. 
Toke,  Mrs.  Emilv,  nie  Leslie  (1812-1872),  Church  of 

England. ..228,  ^92. 
Toplady,  Rev.  Augustus  Montague,  m.  a.  (1740-1778), 

Church  of  England,  chaplain  in  London  to  French 

Calvinists...375,  461,  614. 
Tuttiett,  Rev.  Lawrence  (1825— ).  Church  of  England. 

'^''^bendarV     **'^      ^*'       '^*n*'>»*B     r«a*KA^nnl        Dav^K         A^t 

748,  801. 


wool  factor 


prebendary  in  St.  Ninian's  Cathedral,  Perth... 471. 

5c8, 


Van  Alstyne,  Mrs.  Fanny  Jane,  nie  Crosby  (1828—  ). 

American  Baptist,  blind  author  of  many  "  Gospel 

Songs.  "...58. 
Vokes,  Mrs.,  probably  English  Bapti8t...715. 

Walker,  Miss  Annie  L.  (nineteenth  century),  Cana- 
dlan...(Ml. 

Wallace,  Rev.  James  Cowdeu  (c.  1793-1841),  English 
Unitarian. ..511. 

Walworth.  Rev.  Clarence  Augustus  (1820—  ),  Ameri* 
can  Roman  Catholic. ..308. 

Wardlaw.  Ralph,  d.  d.  (1779-1853),  Scotch  Congrega- 
tionali8t...542. 

Ware.  Henry,  Jr.,  d.  d.  (1794-1843),  American  Uni- 
tarian, professor  in  Camoridge  Theological  School, 
and  author. ..79a 


Waring,  Miss  Anna  Laetitla  (1820- ),  English  QuaJcet 

...583,  599.  612. 
Watson,  George  (1816—  ),  English,  pioneer  of  cheap 

illustrated  pubiications...72i. 
Watts,  Isaac,  d.  d.  (1674-1748),  Englist)   Congrega- 

tionalist...3.  9, 12, 14. 16, 18, 19, 37,  38,  50,  77,  79,  91.  95, 

102,  111.  118,  125,  126.  130,  131,  133,  159.  177.  195,  196, 

242.  250;  ^  2tMI,  804,  315.  317.  824.  827.  831,  883.  344. 

354.  885,  458,  460,  478.  476,  527.  551.  558,  559.  601.  691. 

698,  717.  781,  749.  837. 
Wesley.Rev.  Charles,  a.  m.  (1708-1788),  English  Metho- 

dist...42,  165,  217,  218,  225,  2R2.  254,  268,  306,  a34,  350. 

356,  372.  876,  896.  896,  448,  481,  482,  486,  501,  5^6,  560. 

594,  616.  630,  646.  713,  757.  760. 
Wesley.  Rev.  John,  m.  a.  (1708-1791).  English,  founder 

of  Methodism...3. 5, 416, 417. 420, 475, 540, 596,  603,  604. 
Whateley.  Most  Rev.  Richard,  n.  o.  (1787-^1863),  Angli- 
can Archbishop  of  Dublin. ..69. 
White.  Henry  KIrke  (1785-1806),  Church  of  England, 

poet...96.  574.  732. 
Wnitfleld,  Mrs.  Emma,  nie  Hooper...688. 
Whitfield.  Rev.  Frederick  (1^-  ).  Church  of  Eng- 

1and...406. 
Whiting,  William  (1825-1878),  Church  of  England, 

teacher..  .888.  868. 
Whittier.    John    Greenleaf    (1807-1892),    American 

Quaker.  poet...239.  502, 598.  743,  847. 
Wigner,  John  Murch,  b.  a.,  b.  sc.  (1844— J.Tgngllah 

Baptist,  in  India  Home  Civil  Service. ..345. 
Wilkinson,  William  Cleaver,  d.  d.  (182&—  ).  American 

Baptist,  university  professor,  poet...l85,  786,  787,  806, 

829. 
William.s,  Miss  Helen  Maria  (1762-1827),  English  Uni- 
tarian...13. 
Williams,  Rev.  Isaac  (1802-1865),  Church  of  England 

...868,  576. 
Willianw,  Rev.  William  (1717-1791),  Welsh  Methodist 

...145. 
Willis,  Richard  Storrs  (1819— ),  American,  brother 

of  the  poet,  N.  P.  Willis ;  journalist  and  writer  of 

works  on  music...275. 
Willmarth,  James  Willaid,  d.  d.,  ll.  d.  (1835—  ), 

American  Baptist...679. 
Wilson,  Mrs.  Daniel  (nineteenth  century). ..526. 
Winkler,  Edwin  Theodore,  d.  d.  (1823-1888),  American 

Bapti8t...706. 
Winkworth..  Miss  Catherine  (1829-1878),  Church  of 

England,  translator  oif  German  hymns ...23,  44,  74, 

115,  134.  150,  169,  203,  213,  274.  590,  742,  759,  82a 
Wolcott,  Samuel,  d.  d.  (1818-1886),  American  Congre- 
gational ist...722. 
Wolfe.  Rev.  Aaron  Robert  (1821—  ),  American  Presby- 
terian...595,  697. 
Woodford,  Rt.  Rev.  James  Russell,  d.  d.  (1820-1885), 

Anglican  bishop  of  EH. ..160. 
Wordsworth,  Rt.  Rev.  Christopher,  D.  D.  (1807-1885), 

Anglican  bishop  of  Lincoln...72. 86. 220,  ^1. 808.  443. 

549,  553,  650,  651. 
Wreford,  John   Reynell,  D.  d.  (1800-1881),  English 

Presbyterian  ...389,  819. 

Xavier.  Francis  (1506-1552),  Spaniard,  great  Jesuit 
missionary  ...425. 

Young,  J.,  from  American  Baptist  Psalmist  (1843). ..709 

Zinzendorf,  Nicolaus  Ludwig,  Count  von  (170(^1780), 
German,  bishop  of  the  Moravian  Brother's  Dnl^ 
...402,  475,  596. 
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1n&ei  of  dompodere 


Ahle,  lohuin  Rudolph  (IRS-ISn), 


Allen,OeorgeNd«j|i(lBI2-l»77J..^£3a._ 
■m,  300  (1 


il,BelKlan...365(437).    Ar- 


DurhBDi  Cathedra 


rbouiu  AuRiuCine,  HUH.' b.  (1710-1778),  EDglldi, 

ucaoii  new  en  in  English  music ...400. 
AUwood.  Thomas  (17<»-1S38),  Entcllsh,  pupil  of  Mo- 

lut,  oi^iilsl  dI  Chapel  Etoyal...4l6. 
A ylward,  Theodore  Eilward  (1844— },  EiiKllnh,  oigaii- 

htof  ChlclioUr  Catlicdntl,  mimical  tdiux  of  "  Sa- 

ruui  Hvinnftl."...a^. 
AyreH.  Ker.  KHmund    Eugene    (18&9—  ).  American, 

musical  critic,  author  ol  text  booli  on  counter 

polnl^  now  BFBKtorln  Baltimore... 56,  2&1  (3tl9),4T'2, 


Bach,  Johann  Bebastion  {16S&-1T50),  founder  ol  mod- 
em music,  i«mpiiiiero(  all  kinds  cicept  opera,  pre- 
eminent  in  a]l...im.S(B,  BOa  661. 

Bailey,  Albert  Edwwd.   ■    -    ■     '-- 


'i).  Englls 


Bamby,  31r 
ductor,  cr 
beauty  hie 


347  (779),  : 
4]S  (74a). 


IS  Ancient  and  Mod 


Dong  recent  Engllsli 


27S,  aw.  300  (.106).  310. 
ITS  (766),  380.  3M.  411, 
i7.  720),  492  (.^7),  498. 
6S3  life),  -no,  572,  579. 
-.™.  737,  7«.  744,  TBS,  7S», 


Bunarb,  Mrs.  Chariotle  Allnglon  (18S0-1869),  English, 
popular  cnmpoaer  under  name  of  "Claiibel."...444, 


Barker.  Elliabetb...Hoe  (774), 

■  -      -    rIotleAllni. 

a  under  name  of 

BarUioiemorT  Francoii  Hlppollla  (1741-1808),  French 

...la. 
BeethoTen.LudwIgTou  (1TT0-1B27), German,  greatest 

of  Innmmental  composen...61  (ISl.  fi«t),  179  (TOt), 

ma  302.  407. 
Bllllnga.  William  (1746-imO}.  American;  a  tanner, 

then  Kinging  leacher,  self-taught  and  111  tBughl :  a 

desplwrnf  rule*,  he  yet  comprnwd  fuguli 


Revolution :  1 


ilch  served  a 


:  began  a  rude  I 


Innilrlng 


Birch,  W.  H.  (1829—  ),  English  ...ISO.  293  l.-iai).  727, 

Blssell,   Thomaa    (e.    1810-1877),    Kngllsh-Aincri. 

compiler  of  "BortOD  Sacred  Harmon  y. "... SK 1 74 


_..mpllert..     

Blxby.  S.  M.  (18J3— 

r...5». 


American,  manufacturer,  and 
-English 


Bond,  Hugh  (r7lS2-1792|,  English 

Booth,  Joalah  (18r>2—  ),  English, 

Knd  Congiecatlonal  Church,  i 


(39.  787),  Si  (4 

830. 
Borinlantky,  Dmitri  StephanoTltcb  (1713-1828),  Bus- 

slan...1I6  (182). 051(84^. 
Bo«t,  P.  A.  b.  (1790-1 874).. .9  |«79). 
"■nurgeolB,  LoulB  (c.  ISOJ-o.  15651,  Frenc"-    - 

,vfi^    Vti\\inii\     tar<4    It    /17in-1.TU^    nrv 


-..sat. 
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radbury.  WUlUm  Bacbelder  «lSie-l8GB).  (dan 
maker,  prolific  composer  and  compiler  (Bfiy-nln 
books)  of  sacred  and  secular  songs  for  children  aii 


s  had  been  Isaued  fi 


public  and    private  schools,  Biadburr,  who  had 

ty  for 

provoked  crltl^m,  this  stimulatud  to  more  si 


studied  In  Europe,  Introdudi 
-    ■  BBlrs.   *om(     ■  -  - 
:  Brad: 

schools,     ^oush  "tfiTial  inods  and  nrndc  often 


gay  Swiss  airs,  '^mo  of  the  children's  songs  Ken 
religious:  Bradbury's  Importance  la  Uiu  fie  wnn 
bound  lesj^pularUy  for  light  ti 


work  than  Bradbury's  the  Rev.  F ,. 

K.  Doane,  and  others  ;  and  It  was  not  long  belt 
ulvcen  composed  for  eunday-Khools  began  to 
used  In  the  devotional  meetings  of  adults.     Ueo 


a  not  derived  from  the  wboUy  Srr<;r- 

weird  bIts  of  camp-meeting,  but  fol- 

luslcslly  the  usually  pathcUcsocsUed  "plan- 
melodies"  of  Siephen  C.  Foster,  the  ok/* 
American  melod&t.  The  great  vovue  of 
'Gospel  Songs"  in  due  tu  the  adopuoD  ut 
ivMr.  1).  L.Hoody  Oh  both  sides  of  theocMU. 


Tordp.  Jt 

illy , 

n  melodies"  of  Siej 


a  of   1 

■\\  Mason   | 
l.-iM).  727,  813. 


Sankey  pieces  "  won  the  same  recasnltfon  as  the 
American  style  In  sacred  music  whli£  behmss  thus 
far  to  the  Fester  melodies  in  tbe  secular  style. 
■      ■  ■aelerfc.ic 


many  musical  worlii...ll,  62,  44_ 

Brown,  Samuel  R.,  D.  n.  11810-1880).  first  American 

miflaionary  lo  Japan ...426. 
Brown-Borthwlck,  Rev.  Robert  (18M>-],   E:ngllsh._ 

781. 
Bryan,  Cornelius  (177^1840)  ...78. 
Bulllneer.  Ethelbert  W.,  D.  n..  English.. -337. 
Bunnett.  Edward,  hub.  d.  (1834—  ).  Eugllah...5T  (46S). 

Buriler.  Bev.Oeoige  (I7B2-1832),  English... 5BI. 

Humsp.  Uulsh  (Christopher,  Hus.  D.  (1831—  ).  AmcH- 
can,  organlstof  Reformed  Church  on  the  Belfihts 
Brooklyn  :  composer  of  numerous  bymu  tunes... 

Burney,  Charles,  mis.  n.  (172»-1814),  English,  organ- 
ist of  Chelsea  Coll«;e...71S. 

Eurrowea,  John  Frectleton  (1787-1^2),  Eii8UBh...31» 
(3.'i9). 

Cnldbeck,  Q,  T...SJ5. 

Caldlcott,  Alfred  James,  hob.  m.  (1842—).  English.. 

Cnlkin.  John  Baptiste  (1827—).  English.  oimniMol 
...    „., ,.1 w  .„  Camden  Sew  Town,   Lon- 


1  editor  of  Parts  II. 


.  tnt>cx  of  Compodetd 


(899,  6«,  «1B,  784),  366  (406),  435  (790),  437  (463),  45o 
(706,  849),  507,  576,  783,  838. 

Callcott,  John  Wall,  mus.  d.  (1766-1821),  English...327. 

Callcott,  William  Hutchins  (1807-1882),  English,  son 
of  J.  W.  Callcott,  organist  of  St.  Barnabafl,  Ken- 
sington...522. 

Carey,  Henry  (1685-1743),  English,  musician  and  poet, 
ignorant  but  inventive. ..217,  384,  822. 

Carter,  Rev.  Edmund  Sardinson  (1845— ),English...l05. 

CathoUc  Hymn8...167  (265,  843). 

ChapiD.  Aaron  (eighteenth  and  nineteenth  cen- 
turies) ...514. 

Cherublni,  Maria  Luigi  Carlo  Zenobi  Salvaton  (1760- 
1*42),  Italian,  lived  in  France,  eminent  composer  of 
operatic  and  sacred  mufiic...20,  92  (388). 

Chetham,  Rev.  John  f  1701-1760).  EngHsh...364,  531. 

Chope.  Rev.  Richard  Robert  (1830—  ),  English. ..321. 

"Choral  Friend"  (1852),  American,  edited  by  John 
Zundell  (whom  see)  ...81  (792),  336, 503,  562,  595,  673, 
T30. 

Clark,  Jeremiah  (1670-1707),  English,  organist  of  St. 
Paul's  Cathedral.  London...lOO  (691). 

Clark,  Thomas  (1775-1859).. .109. 

Clarke,  William  Newton,  d.  d.  (1841),  American,  pro^ 
feasor  in  Hamilton  Theological  Seminary ...142,  63/. 

"Claribel"  (see  Barnard,  Mrs.  C.  A.). 

Clauder's  (Joseph)  "Psalraodia  Nova"  (1630),  G^i  • 
man...91  (194),  388.  476. 

Cole,  John  (c.  1774-1855).. .119. 

Con  key,  Ithamar  (1815-1867)  ...206. 

Cornell,  John  Henry  (182&-1894),  American,  oreranist, 
compiler  of  "  Congregational  Tune  Book  "  (1872),  a 
book  of  high  merit,  but  premature...30,  182  (417), 
309.  406,  453,  50a 

Cottman,  Arthur  (c.  1842-1879),  English,  solicitor  and 
amateur  musician. ..378  (391),  511  (668,  795),  814. 

Croft.  William,  mus.  d.  (1678-1727),  English,  composer 
to  Chapel  Royal  and  orgiuiist  of  Westminster  Ab- 
l)ey  ;  compiler  of  anthems,  etc...213  (557,  667).  3(H. 

Cniger,  Rev.  Johaun  (1598-1662).  German,  founded 
choir  of  Donikirche.  Berlin;  editor  of  hymn  and 
tune  book8...134  (820). 

cummiuKs,  W.  H.,  Euglish  (nineteenth  century)...  165. 

cutler,  Henry  Stephen,  mus.  d.  (1824-1902).  American, 
organist  of  Trinity  (Church  in  New  York ;  pub- 
lished but  little ;  writes  free  melody  with  modern 
harmony  ...261,  491,  557. 

Uatwall,  Rev.  John  (1731-1787),  English. ..18,  402. 

Dave's  (John)  Psalter  (1562),  Steruhold  and  Hopkins' 
version  with  music,  English.. .191,  324,  488  (535). 

Deane,  J.  H.  (1824-1881)  ...330  (485). 

Deciu.H,  Rev.  Nicolaus  (1519-1541),  German  (see  Index 
of  Authois)...150  (622). 

Devereu.x,  L...284  (680). 

Dixon,  Robert  William  (1760-1825),  English. ..59. 

Doane,  William  Howard,  mus.  d.  (1832—  ),  American, 
manufacturer,  second  to  no  other  composer  of 
"Gospel  Songs"  musical  editor  of  "Baptist 
Hymnal."...342,  432,  538. 

Downes,  Lewis  Thomas  (1827—  )...296  (&}2,  615),  689. 

Drewitt,  Edwin  (18.50—),  English. ..665. 

D' Urban,  Chretien  (1788-184o)...138. 

Dyer,  Samuel,  (earlv  in  nineteenth  century),  an  an- 
cestor of  Sidney  uyer,  ph.  d.  "  Dyer's  Anthems" 
is  said  to  be  the  first  book  of  choruses  published  in 
America. ..666. 

Dykes,  Rev.  John  Bacchas.  .mus.  d.  (1883-1876),  Eng- 
lish, minor  cauon  and  precentor  of  Durham  Cathe- 
dral, then  vicar  of  St.  Oswald's,  Durham ;  a  musi- 
cal editor  of  the  revised  "Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modem " ;  is  ^nerally  rej^arded  as  first  among 
English  choral  writers  of  the  new  school,  and 
earns  this  rank  by  the  excellence  of  his  melodies, 
his  natural  use  of  modem  harmonies,  the  fitness  of 
his  music  to  the  woitls,  and  its  glowing  expres.sive- 
nevi  of  religious  sentiment...5  (283),  13  (393, 482),  :J1 
(708).  35  (nm,  708,  853),  46  (178.  581),  57  (722),  62.  64. 
83  (519,  746).  121  (239),  135  (266,  440),  1.36,  1.51  (523, 
700),  155,  165,  175,  180.  190,  191  (339,  528),  198,  198, 
(350),  209  (628),  210.  240,  242  (292,  824).  245  (665, 
727).  246.  251  (597).  279,  286  (328.  457),  297,  311,  313 
(4lD),  347,  349  (aS5),  389,  39:),  403  (494),  409  (614), 
414,  421, 458. 491,  493  (563),  506, 521  (616),  578;  583.  609, 
620  (685).  688,  643,  65X  (713),  663,  684,  700,  712,  748,  780, 
789,  798.  803. 


Ebeling,  Johann  Geong  (c.  1620-1676),  OermAn,  pr^ 
i<si&iOT  of  music  at  Caiolinen  Gymnasium,  Stettin ; 
well  known  composer  of  chorals...  169,  536. 

Edson,  Lewis  (1748-1820),  American... 334. 

Elliott,  James  William  (1833—),  English,  organist; 
assisted  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  in  "  Church  Hymns." 
...6  (87, 715),  23,  86  (365, 541),  147,  525  (848),  748. 

Elvey,  Sir  George  Job,  mus.  d.  (1816-1898),  English, 
organist  of  St.  Geoi^e's  Chapel,  Windsor,  knigh- 
ted 1871...21  (815),  26, 171,  257.  381,  793 

English. ..242,  852. 

Escn,  Louis  von...l06. 

Este's  (Thomas)  Psalter  (1592),  Engl  h,  in  which 
tunes  first  had  names,  as  "  Cheshire,"  "  Windsor." 
184. 

Ewingi  Lt.  Col.  Alexander  (1830-1895),  Scotch,  pay- 
master In  army:  his  music  for  "Jerusalem  the 
Golden,"  composed  in  triple  time  (1853),  and  Lnued 
on  slips,  when  later  it  appeared  in  common  time  in 
"  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem  "  (1861)  was  one  of 
the  first  tunes  with  modem  harmony  to  captivate 
the  popular  taste...l38  (777. 

Falconer,  A.  Crovle  (1850—  ),  Euglish ...851,  517. 
Farrant,  Richard  (c.  1530-1580),  English,  organist  of 

St.  George's  Chapel,  Wind8or...558  (819). 
Fesca,  Alexander  Emst  (1820-1848),  German,  oom- 

paser  of  chamber  music  and  songs... 608  (711.  735). 
FUby,  William  C.  (1836— ),  Engli8h...387  (550),   504 

(802). 
Filitz,  Frederick,  pu.  d.  (1804-1876),  German,  compiler 

of  chorals...258  (497),  443. 
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.  rian  of  archives  at  Weimar ;  composed  words  and 

music,  after  deliverance  from  grreat  straits,  and  tune 

so  popular  that  four  hundred  hymns  are  ►aid  to  have 

been  written  for  it  in  one  hundred  years...S90. 
Newman,  Richard  S...343. 

Nioolai,  Philip,  d.  d.  (1556-1606),  German ...274.  759. 
Noyello,  Vincent  (1781-1861),  English  of  Portuguese 

descent ;  organist  of  the  Portuguese  Chapel ;  music 

publisher...390  (422,  585). 
Noyes...l96  (476). 
NUmburger.  Gebetbuch  (1677—  )...187. 

Oakeley,  Sir  Herbert  Stanley,  mus.  d.,  ll.  d..  d.  c.  l. 

(1810—  ).  English,  professor  of  music  in  Ediuburg 

university  ;  knighted,  1876...78, 113,  495. 

Oliver.  Henry  Kemble,  a.  b.,  mus.  d.  (1800-1885) 
American,  adjutant^eneral  of  MauBachusetts, 
afterward  State  treasurer ...92. 

Ouseley,  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  Arthur  Gore.  Bart.,  mus 
D.  (1825-1889),  English,  professor  of  music  in  Ox 
ford  Univeraity...20, 107,  201,  291  (709),  549  (591.  623) 

Palestrina,  Giovanni  Plerluigi,  da(c.  1515-1594),  Ital 
ian ;  generally  credited  with  saving  musical  sci 
ence  to  the  church.  The  pious  ends  of  church 
music,  it  is  said,  had  been  so  subordinated  to  the 
ingenuities  of  counterpoint,  or  nacriflced  to  profane 
airR,  that  the  council  of  Trent  was  on  the  point  of 
forbidding  all  but  Gregorian  tones.  But  Palestrina 
was  commissioned  to  write  three  ma.«ases.  and  thet^e 
proved  that  musical  science  wa.s  compatible  with 
religious  sentiment.  -  The  mass  to  Poi)e  Marcellus 
was  especially  admired,  and  Palestrina  was  ap- 
pointed composer  to  the  Apostolic  Chapel.  His 
sacred  music  for  voices  alone  (a  capeUa)  is  often  of 
unearthly  beauty...222,  601  (781). 

Parish  Hymnal ;  see  J.  H.  Knecht. 

Parker,  H.  (1845—  ),  English,  181  (487). 

Parry,  Charles  Hubert  Hastings,  mus.  d.  (1848—), 
English  pianist  and  composer ...631  (818). 

Parry,  Thomas  Gambler  (nineteenth  century),  Eng- 
li8h...226. 
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P8»te,  Albert  Lister,  wb.  d.  (1845—  ),  English. ..479 
<W0). 

Perkins,  Theodore  Edaon  (1831—  ),  American,  musi- 
cal editor  and  uompo6er...8lo. 

Pitts,  \V.  (1828— )... 259. 

Flay  ford,  John  (1613-1698),  English,  music  publisher, 
clerk  of  Temple  Church...l2  (120,  256). 

Playford's  Psalter  (seventeenth  century)  ...353. 

Pleyel.  Ignaz  Josef  (1757-1831),  Austrian,  chapel  mas- 
ter of  Strasburg  Catiiedral  until  French  Revolu- 
tiun,  then  In  Paris  music  publisher  and  piano 
manufacturer...7  (791),  13.  466,  476. 

Poole,  C.  W.  (1828— ),  English...2d8  (793). 

Pope.  G.  A.,  English.. .73. 

Prout,  Ebeoezer  (183i>- ).  English.. .260  (306,826).  560. 

Psalmodia  Nova,  see  J.  Clauder. 

Psttlmodia  Sacra  (1715),  Gotha...l41. 

Purcell,  Henry  (1658-1695).  English,  organist  of  West- 
minster Abbey  and  of  the  Ciiapel  Royal,  esteemed 
tlie  greatest  ox  England's  musiciaus...98. 

Ramsey,  B.  Mansell,  English. ..537. 

Randall,  John,MUS.  n.  (17I&-1799),  £ngliKh...827  (749). 

Head,  Daniel  (1757-1836).  American,  comb  manufac- 
turer, music  teacher,  composer,  and  editor  of  "  Co- 
lumbian Harmony.". ..765. 

Readine,  John  (1677-1764),  English,  organist  in  va^ 
rious  London  churches:  said  dv  V.  Novello,  organ- 
ist of  Portuguese  Chapel,  London,  to  be  composer 
of "  Portuguese  Hymn^' ;  but  a  claim  is  made  for  M. 
Simao.  chaiiel  master  to  king  of  Portugal. ..173  (627). 

Reay,  Samuel,  mus.  b.  (nineteenth  century),  English 
...115. 

Redhead.  Richard  (1820-1901),  English,  oiganist  of  St. 
Mary  Magdalene,  I'addfngton :  publisher  of  many 
books  of  church  nuisie  and  composer  of  many  In- 
troits  and  choral  tunes;  the  most  rigidly  ecclesi- 
astical in  Ktvle  of  recent  English  oompo6erR...2 
(630).  75  (214).  143,  205  (614),  266,  370  (789),  426  (532). 
642. 

Reed.  Thomas  German  (1817-1888).  English...80. 

Reinagle  Alexander  Robert  (1799-1877).  English,  or- 
ganist in  Oxford ;  published  "  Psalm  Tunes  for 
Voice  and  Piano.". ..124  (249,  852). 

RichardKOii.  John  (1816-1879),  English,  organist  of 
various  Roman  Catholic  churches.  From  "  Toch- 
ter  Zion,"  Cologne,  arranged. ..102  (898,  514). 

Rink,  Johann  Christian  Heinrich  (1770-1846).  Ger- 
man. ftimousorganl!«t...556. 

Rltter.  Peter  (1760-1846),  German,  chapel  master  to 
Grand  Duke  of  Baden...46  (302.  303). 

Roe,  J.  E.  (  — 1H71)...417. 

Root,  George  Frederick.  Mrs.  d.  (1820-1895),  Ameri- 
can, composer  of  iM)pular  war  scmgn  during  the  ('ivil 
War.  an<i  of  mwh  church  musi.\..128.  690.  840. 

Roassean,  Jean  Jacques  (1712-177KJ.  SwLss,  famous 
political  philosopher  and  novelist,  often  copied 
music  for  livelihood.  From  his  air  called  "Rous- 
seau's Dream,"  has  been  arranged. ..29. 

Ryder.  Arthur  Hilton  (187.>— ).  American,  organist 
of  St.  Stephen's  Church,  Boston. ..825. 

Sage,  Adoniram  Judson,  d.  d.  (1836—  ),  American... 
646. 

St.  Alban's  Tune  Book  (1865),  London. ..356. 879. 

St.  Gall  Collection  (Katholisches  Gesangbuch), 
(lS6:j)...7ri6. 

Salvatori,  S....')72. 

Schachner,  J.  R.  (1821—  ),  German. ..20. 

Schein.  Johann  Hermann  {V^i^lGM),  German.  Can- 
tor of  St.  Thomas'  School.  Leipsic;  gave  himself 
to  elevation  of  church  music. ..177. 

Schneider,  Friedrich  Johann  (niristlan  (17b6-1853), 
Crerman,  a  great  teacher  and  composer  of  elevated 
works... 81. 

Scholefield,  Rev.  Clement  Coterill  (1839— ).  English 
...64  (294),  70. 

Bchuliert  Franz  (1797-1828),  Austrian,  wrote  instru- 
mental works  and  hundreds  of  songs ;  pre-eminent 
for  fresh  and  captivating  melody  with  fitting  har- 
mony...48,  655. 

Bchulthes.  William  Augustus  Ferdinand  (181ft-1879), 
German  living  in  London,  director  of  music  in 
Oratory  of  St.  Philip  Neri,  and  professor  of  music  at 
Roman  Catholic  establishments  near  London. ..212 

(M«). 


Schulz,  Johann  Abraham  Peter.  (1747-UOO),  Geimaa, 
writer  of  opera. ..814. 

Schumann,  Robert,  ph.  d.  (1810-1856).  German,  com- 
poser in  nearly  all  lormfi  save  oratorio ;  in  sym- 
phony considered  second  to  Beetlioveu  only; 
founder  of  the  "romantic  school,"  which  he  pn>- 
moted  by  establishing  the  Neue  Zeittdwifl  In  Leip- 
sic,  where  he  was  also  professor  of  composition  in 
the  conservatory  which  Mendelssohn  founded.  A 
gifted  writer  and  a  highly  intellectual  as  well  as 
emotional  composer,  his  influence  is  wide  and  en- 
during. The  history  of  modem  music  has  been 
said  to  "  revolve  about  Bach,  the  master  of  coun- 
terpoint, Beethoven,  the  master  of  tone  color  (in- 
strumentation), and  Schumann,  (he  master  of  har- 
mony "...40  (53.  129,  287),  114  (385,  419.  526^. 

Scotch...lIl,  196. 

Scotch  Psalter  (1615). ..95  (693),  118  (808). 

Shaw,  Oliver  (1778-1848),  American,  "  the  blind  musi- 
cian of  Rhode  Island  " ;  a  by  no  means  contempt- 
ible composer  of  ballads  and  religious  songs  pure 
in  melody  and  not  uninteresting  In  harmony. 
From  his  setting  for  Moore's  "  There's  nothing  true 
but  heaven  "  is  arranged. ..391  (531, 697). 

Sherwin,  William  Flak  (1826-1887),  American,  active 
leader  in  Sunday-school  work,  and  composer  of  en- 
ergetic Sunday-school  mufliQ...6S,  685. 

Shore.  William  (1791-1877),  English ...856  (42a  706). 

Shrubsole.  William  (1752-1806),  English,  oiganist  of 
Spafleid's  Chapel,  London;  not  hymn  writer  of 
same  name.. .251. 

Sicilian... 145. 

Silcher.  Frederick,  ph.  d.  (1789-1860),  German,  com- 
pot-erof  a  Reformation  cantata  and  popular  balladf 
...402.  435. 

Simpson,  Robert  (1792-1832),  Scotch...286. 

Smart,  Sir  George  Thomas  (1776-1867),  English,  or' 
ganist  of  the  Chapel  Royal,  composer  to  the  queen, 
conductor  of  music  at  ooionations  of  William  IV. 
and  Victoria,  knighted  18U...427. 

Smart,  Henry  (181:1-1879),  nephew  of  Sir  Geonrc 
smart,  "the  most  celebrated  conductor  of  bi^ 
day  " :  oiganist  of  various  churches  in  London. 
finally  of  St.  Pancras;  quite  blind;  composer  of 
secular  works,  and  pre-eminently  of  sacreo.  With 
peculiar  skill  in  writing  for  ladies'  voices,  and 
capable  of  producing  tunes  purely  beautiful,  sui^h 
as  "  Cecil  "  and  "  WIshart,"  hiahvmn  tunes  are  the 
most  robust  of  the  modem  school  and  always  un- 
mistakably English.  In  this  sphere  his  has  been 
perhaps  tne  most  wholesome  influence  of  recent 
yeare...8  (48,  690),  68.  72,  170  (377),  212.  229.281  (278). 
268,  312  (670).  823.  332,  874,  380  (412),  480,  561  (724. 
7M),  569,  686  (760).  711. 782.  789. 

Smith,  B...49.  152,  188,  454,  801. 

Smith,  Rev.  H.  Percy  (1825—  ).  English  ...90  (472,718). 

Smith,  Isaac  (  — c.  1800).  English,  precentor  of  Alle 
Street  Meeting.  House,  London ;  published  (c.  1770) 
a  "Collection  of  Psalm  Tunes  In  Three  Part 
14, 16. 

Smith,  Samuel  (1804-1873),  mayor  of  Bradford, 
land...798. 

Smith,  Samuel  (1821—  ).  Engli8h...757,  851. 

Southgate,  Thomas  Bishop  (1814-1868)  ...36. 

Spanish. ..241. 

Spark,  William,  MUS.  D.  (1825—),  English, organist  of 
St.  George's,  Leeds,  celebrated  as  organist,  com- 
poser of  organ,  piano,  and  vocal  mu8ic...l57  (227. 
316). 

Spinney,  Frank  (1850-  ),  English...l60  (430). 

Spohr,  liouis.  ph.  d.  (17M-1859),  German,  a  great  vio- 
linist and  famous  composer  of  operas,  oratoriuc. 
and  instrumental  music. ..421. 

Stainer.  Sir  John.  m.  a.,  mus.  o.  (1840-1901).  English,  or- 
ganist of  St.  Paul's,  London,  professor  of  music  in 
Oxford  University,  knighted,  1888,  Chevalier  of  Le- 
gion of  Honor  (France),  writer  on  musical  theory, 
a  musical  editor  of  revised  "  Hjrmns  Ancient  and 
Modem,"  composer  of  sacred  music  chiefly ...43.  4.'*. 
86  (349),  139  (470),  197  (361,  770),  204,  206.  417  (644, 
761  j.  425.  443,  721.  758  (778). 

Stanley,  Albert  A.  (1851),  American,  oiganist,  profes- 
sor of  music  in  university  of  Michi^n,  composer 
of  secular  and  sacred  solos  and  part  song8...276. 

Stanley,  Samuel  (1767-1822),  English,  oomposed  once 
very  popular  tunes...ia4  (260),  662. 
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itatham,  Francis  Reginald  (1844— ),  English,  poet,   ' 

toumaiist  in  South  Africa,  a  composer  aeli-taught, 
)ut  student  of  Dr.  Stainer's  theoiies...540b  506. 

Statham,  Rev.  W...200.    ' 

Stebbius,  Geoige  Coles  (1846—  ),  American,  a  techni- 
cally educated,  gifted  composer  and  admirable 
singer  of  "  Gospel  Songs  " ;  associated  as  slo|;er 
with  Mr.  D.  L.  Moody's  reviyal  ]neetiAgs...66  (m). 

Steffgall,  Charles,  mus.  d.  (1826—  ),  English,  organist 
of  Lincoln's  Inn,  a  musical  editor  of  revised 
"Hymns,  Ancient  and  Modern"  (1889) ...69,  263, 
907,  606(751),  718. 

Steibelt,  Daniel  (1755>1823),  German,  pianist;  after 
successes  in  Paris  and  London,  challenged  Beetho- 
ven to  competition  in  which  he  was  ingloriously 
defeated ;  withdrew  to  London  for  rest  of  his  life. 
Copious  oompoeer...76  (671). 

Stephens,  Charles  Edward  (1821—  ),  English,  oigan- 
Lst  of  Parish  church  in  Hamp6tead...500. 

Stewart,  Sir  Robert  Presoott,  hub.  d.  (1825-1894),  Irish, 
organist  and  professor  of  music  in  Dublin  univer- 
sity ;  knighted,  1872...244,  395. 

Stokes.  Walter  (1847—  ),  English. ..418. 

Strattner,  Georg  Christoph  7165O-1705),  bom  in  Hun- 

?:ary,  organist  to  prince  ox  Durlach,  chapel  master 
n  Frankfort  and  Welmar...l37  (442). 

Strong,  Rev.  John  Henry  (1866—  ),  American,  son  of 
Pres.  A.  H.  Strong,  d.  d.,  ll.  d.  ;  a  gifted  amateur 
musician ;  pastor  fn  New  Britain,  Conn...4  (791),  73. 

Stryker,  Meiancthon  Woolsey,  d.  d.,  ll.  d.  (1851— ), 
American,  president  of  Hamilton  College,  Clinton, 
N.  Y. ;  compiled  "College  Hymnal"  (1897) ..,120 
(602). 

Sullivan,  Sir  Arthur  .Seymour— middle  name  omitted 
in  recent  years— <1842-1900),  English,  conductor, 
composer  of  instrumental  works,  of  many  songs, 
of  oratorios,  and  Immensely  popular  humorous 
operas ;  also  musical  editor  of  ^*  Cfhurch  Hymns  " 
(1874).  His  sacred  airs  show  the  same  Atness  to 
popular  taste  as  his  secular  songs,  and  like  these 
are  peculiarly  animated  and  cheery. ..12  (896).  28 
(116),  104.123*  143  (788),  156,  219,221,  224,  238.338, 
367,  371,  382.  414.  421,  482,  436,  445,  452.496,  521,687. 
665,577.  618,  648  (797),  726  (776),  782,  742  (768),  772, 
800,812.828,839,655.856. 

Swedish...728. 

Sweetzer,  Joseph  Emerson  (1825-1873),  American; 
with  Dr.  Root  compiled  "Root's  and  Sweetzer's 
Collection  "  of  hymn  tunes...364,  755  (850). 

Tallis.  Thomas  (1520-1585),  English,  gentleman  of 
Chapel  Royal  to  Henry  VIII.,  Edward  VI..  and 
Queen  Mary,  organist  to  Elizabeth,  founder  of  Eng- 
lish church  music. ..47,  320  (681,  786,  841,  854),  530^ 

Tarbiitton,  William  A. ..785. 

Taylor,  R.  B...4  (717).  201  (614). 

Taylor.  Virgil  Corydon  (1817),  American,  organist  in 
Hartford,  Conn.,  compiled  many  volumes  of  secu- 
lar and  sacred  music. ..388. 

Teschner,  Melchior  (sixteenth  and  seventeenth  cen- 
turies), cantor  at  Frauenstadt,  in  Silesia  (c.  1613)... 
322.  ' 

Thibaut  I.,  (1201-1253),  king  of  Navarre,  crusader  and 
persecutor  of  Albiffenses,  out  held  high  rank  among 
troubadours,  traditional  composer  of...82  (267). 

Thomas,  Edgar  L.  (1866),  public  school  teacher  in 
South  Carolina...427. 

Thorlev  .  9 

Thome,  Edward  Henry  (1834),  English...278, 680  (719), 
759 

Torrence,  Rev.  George  William,  mus.  d.  (1885),  Irish 
...412. 

Tours, '  Berthold  (1838-1897),  Dutch-English,  com- 
poser of  instrumental  and  vocal  music ;  fond  of 
startling  effects  in  harmony ...37  (710),  85,  108,  262, 
284  (317,  771),  301,  489  (588).  596,  649,  814. 

Trembath,  Henry  Gough,  mus.  b.  (1845).  English, 
holds  various  offices  of  honor  in  his  art,and  is  a 
successful  composer  of  sacred  music....l61, 288  (711). 

Troyte.  Arthur  Henrj-  Dyke  (1811-1857).  English...73. 

Tucker.  Isaac  (1761-1825)  ...14. 

Tuckerman,  Samuel  Parkman,  mus.  d.  (1819-1890). 
American,  edited  "National  Lyre"  (1848) ...341, 
357  (513). 

Turle,  James  (1802-1882),  English,  organist  of  West- 


minster Abbey:  specially  good  writer  of  chanti». 
1,96(601,  647),  ^,«29. 
Turton,  Rt.  Rev.  Thomas,  o.  d.  (1780-1864),  Regius 
professor  of  divinity  in  Cambridge  University,  An- 
glican bishop  of  Ely  ...392  (480, 684). 

Uglow,  J.w48. 

Venua,  Frederick  Marc  Antoine,  M.  a.  (1788-1872)  ...6. 
VuJpius,  Melchior  (1560-1616),  German,   cantor   at 
Weimar,  oomposer...366  (396,  588). 

Wainwright,  John  (1723-1768),  English...l72. 

Walch,  James  (1887— ),  Engli8h...89  (287),  489  (696), 
580(656). 

Walker,  Rev.  Edward  C,  English...l88  (282,  400). 

Wallace,  William  Vincent(U14-1865),  writer  of  Eng- 
lish qneras...239  (429.  76P). 

Ward,  Samuel  Augustus  (1847),  American... 771. 

Warren,  George  William  (1828—  ),  American,  organ- 
ist of  St.  Thomas'  Church,  New  York ;  published 
(1888),  "  Hymns  and  Tunes  as  Sung  in  St.  Thomas' 
Church.  "...827. 

Webb,  George  James  (1808-1887),  English- American, 
organist  in  England,  then  in  Old  South  Church, 
Boston ;  co-laborer,  then  rival,  of  Lowell  Mason, 
president  of  the  H&ndel  and  Haydn  Society :  com- 
posed at  sea  and  published  to  secular  words,  then  in 
England  and  America  to  sacred  words...l67  (725). 

Webbe,  Samuel  (1740-1816),  bom  in  Minorca,  organ- 
ist in  Londou.-.34  (Ul),  158  (659),  389  (397),  401,  621 
(804),  625. 

Weber,  Carl  Maria  Frederich  Ernst,  Baron  von 
(1786-1826),  German;  able  director  of  opera  tn 
Prague  and  Dresden ;  became  popular  as  writer  of 
airs  to  K5mer's  war  songs,  then  powerful  as  com- 
poser of  first  operas  of  romantic  school.  From. 
chorus  in  "  Oberon  "  has  been  adapted  "  Seymour  " ; 
from  overture  to  "Der  Freishtltz,"  "Jewett."...22 
(61.  372,  611),  24,  588. 

Welsh. ..828. 

Werner's  (Johann  Gottlob),  Choralbuch  (1815). ..295. 

Wesley.  Samuel  (1766-1887),  son  of  Rev.  Charles  Wes- 
ley, organist  of  Camden  Chapel.  London.  "  the 
greatest  organist  of  his  time  " ;  made  Bach  known 
In  England :  excellent  composer  of  church  music 
...290  (331,  648),  383.  549. 

Wesley,  Samuel  Sabestian.  mus.  d.  (1810-1876),  son  of 
foregoing,  organist  of  several  English  cathedrals, 
finally  at  Gloucester;  an  excellent  composer  of 
church  music,  musical  editor  of  "  A  Selection  of 
Psalms  and  Hymns"  (1864),  in  which  appeared, 
for  "Jerusalem  the  golden,"  " Aurelia''...J»,  42, 
70, 272  (651),  406  (689, 669),  433,  549. 

West,  J.  E...367. 

Whaples,  Benjamin  A.,  organist  (c.  1860)  of  First 
Presbyterian  Church,  in  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  later  in 
Memphis,  Tenn...360  (692). 

Whittaker,  J. ..315  (805). 

Wilcox,  John  Henry,  mus.  d.  (1827-1875).  American 
718. 

Wilkes',  John  B...485,  574. 

Williams,  Aaron  J1731-1776),  Scotch,  music  engraver' 
and  publisher,  London...l9,  288  (604).  828. 

Willing.  Christopher  Edwin  (1830—  ),  English,  organ- 
ist at  Foundling  Hospital.  London...ll2  (677). 

Willis,  Richard  Storrs  (1819—  ),  American,  see  "  In- 
dex of  Authors.'*. ..155,  275. 

Wilson,  Hugh  (1764-1824),  Scotch,  village  shoemaker 
at  Fenwick,  AyrBhire...254. 

Woodbury,  Isaac  Baker  (1819-1858),  American,  editor 
of  "Musical  Review"  and  "Musical  Pioneer,"  of 
many  collections  of  glees  and  church  music...l56, 
769  772. 

WocSman,  Jonathan  Call  (1818-1894). ..79  (682). 

Wyeth's  (John)  Collection  (1812)  ...447. 

Zeuner,  Charles  Helnrich  Christoph  (1795-1857),  Ger- 
man, organist  of  Park  Street  Church,  Boston,  and 
of  the  H&ndel  and  Haydn  Society  ...89  (716),  215, 
558  602.  718. 

Zundel,  John  (Johann)  (1815-1882),  German-Ameri- 
can, organist,  editor,  and  composer,  long  a  promi- 
nent leader  of  church  music  in  Ameiica...81  (792), 
334,  481.  474, 501,  642. 
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ABBSY 2Q1 

Abbeycombe 145,  619 

Abcburch 768 

Abdiel 120,  602 

Abends.^ 113 

Aber 290,  329 

Abridge. 14 

Addlngton 260,  806,  826 

Adeste  Fideles  (Fdrtu- 

fuflie  hymn) 178 
Lucem 507 

AdTent ..266,424.  692 

Agnus  Dei 727 

XBlra -  487 

Albano 390,  422,  586 

Alden«ate... 636 

Aletta 388,  409 

Alford  (7.  6.  8.  6.D.)...  780 

Alkeid 348 

Alleluia    Dulce    Car- 
men  468 

Alleluia  Perenue.- 658 

Alleslle 498 

All  Hallows*. ••M* »•••••••    11 

All  Saints .456»  706.  806 

^lyne 220 

Alnwick 67,  722 

Mphege 778 

ilstone 112,  677 

Mtenbuig 30 

Altitude 707 

Alton 686.  760 

Alvah 171 

Alveeton 394 

Alwyn 164 

Amadeus 137 

America 822 

Amsterdam 500 

Anatolius 62 

Anderson 427 

Angela 518 

Angelo ^  788 

Angels a,  454 

AngelA'  Song 156 

Angel's  Story 541 

Angelas 8 

Angel  Voices 104 

Anglia 217 

AngU8 810 

Anselm 409,  614 

Anstie. 718 

Antioch 1.59 

Anvern 631,  666 

Arcadelt .365,  487 

Archangel 108 

Ariel 277 

Arley «  542 

Arlington 400 

Armageddon 567 

Amsoerg 783 

Arthur 367 

Arundel.. 643 

Asaph 88 

Ascension 232 

Ascham 106 

Ashburton 295 

Asbmead 149.  622 

Aspiration 783 

Aston 578 

Atherstoue 301 

Atherton 434 

Athey 527 

Audite  Audientes  Me..  421 
Audley 305 


HYMN 

AuM 140,689,  695 

Aurelia 4<15,  689,  669 

Aurelius 501 

Austrian  Hymn....271,  672 

Autumn 106 

Avon 254 

Avondale 600 

Aylesbury 364 

Aylmar 212 

Ayton 489,  588 

Badea 339 

Baloom 82 

Baldwin 885 

Balerma. 286 

Bampton..... 104 

Banias 553 

Barden :n5 

Barnard 506 

Bamby's  8tabat  Mater  210 

Barrington 5,  288 

Barton 428.  477,  584,  733 

Basil 640 

Basileus 117 

Baxter 773 

Beatitudo 13,  396,  482 

Beechcroft 80 

Beecher 501 

Belden 347,  779 

Bemerton 378,  510 

Benevento 521,  801 

Benham 272,  651 

Benson , 17 

Bentley.. .347,  464 

Bera 473 

Berthold 'JS2 

Bethany 491 

Bethlehem 156 

Bethune 840 

Bevan. 81 

Bickley 98,  235 

Billing's  Majesty 100 

BisselT's  Majesty.....38,  749 

Blairgowrie 349,  885 

Blenden 358 

Blendon 829 

Bloomsbury 62 

Blumenthal 548 

Boardinan 284,  680 

Bolton 439,  696 

Bonn 169 

Borthwick 692 

Bourne 448 

Bowen 281 

Bowring 189 

Boylston 831 

Boynton 225 

Bracondale 10,  39,  787 

Bradford 396 

Bradley 121,  239 

Brandt 673 

Brattle  Street 13 

Bremen 411 

Breslau 91, 194,  388,  476 

Bristol 512 

Bristow 280 

Bromley 20 

Brompton 6,87,  715 

Bmokfleld 36 

Brooklvn 334 

Brooks 168 

Browu 77 

Bmwning 474 

Bruce H47 


HYMN 

Bryant 685 

Bullinger 337 

BunUn  (7s.  61.) 83,  519 

BunhiU  (7. 7. 7. 7. 8.  8.)  746 

Burleigh 413,  743 

Burlington 318,  859 

Busslied 802 

Byefleld 360 

Calcott 327 

Calm IS 

Cambridge 827,  740 

Canonbury 114,  385 

419,  526 

Canterbury 670 

Cape  Town... 443 

Carew 76,  671 

Caritas 663 

Carlisle 540 

Caskey 810 

Castle  Eden.. 59 

Castle  Rising 768 

Caswall 56 

Caton 840 

Cecil 58 

Cecilia. 620,  685 

Chalmers 846 

Chalvey 228,  486^  797 

Champlin 562 

Chanqoe 632 

Chautauqua 63 

Chenies 568 

Cherubim 630,  719 

Chesterfield 288,  318 

Chichester 566,  094 

Childrey 605,  807 

Chimes 668 

Chiselhunt 79,  660 

Christ  Church 263 

Christmas 555 

Clarence 371 

Clarendon 14 

Claudia. 336 

Clement 188 

Cleveley 338 

Clifton  - 454 

Cloisters. 579 

Clopton 576 

Cluny V 728 

(nyde 338 

Cobleuz * 142 

Colchester. 98 

Coldrey..; 832 

Colebrooke 374 

Colney 560 

Come  Unto  Me 347 

Come  Ye  Disconsolate.  525 

Commonwealth 821 

Conqueror 222 

Consolation 586 

Consolator 517 

Constance 445 

Connth 357 

Cornell 182,  417 

Coronce 269 

Coronation 251 

Cottman 814 

Coventry 852 

Covert 102,  398,  514 

Cowper 828 

Cranford 127,  637 

Crete 563 

Croasinff  the  Bar 741 

Cross  ox  Jesus 206 


Crucifer. .564,  830 

Crudflx P»' 

Cnicilixion .201.  6a4 

CrOger  (Nun  Danket) 

134,  820 

Crusader's  Hymn ~  275 

CulfoM  ..267,  729 

CuUoden ~  212 

Cyprus .348.  615 

Dalehurst ..378,  391 

Dalkeith 747 

Dallas 20 

Dalston 19 

Damascus 60d»  774 

Dania 289 

Darwall 18 

Daybreak 474 

Day  of  Rest 86,  365,  541 

Dayspring 78 

Daystar -   42 

Decius 1501  622 

Dedham 645 

Denbigh 298 

Denfleld 458 

Denmark ...57.5,  618t  812 

Dennis M6 

Denton 730 

Derwent. ...40B,  494 

Deus  Patrum 825 

Deva 238,  799 

Deventer 596 

Diademata 257 

Dies  Ire.. 7& 

Dirige 501 

Dix 168,  617 

Doane 75,  214,  719 

Domenlca.. 78 

Doncaster 290^  831,  648 

Dorman 341 

Dortmund.. 387.  550 

Dover. J288,  604 

Downs 317 

Dresden 814 

Drummond _  75i> 

Duke  Street 87 

Dulce. 61 

Dulce  Carmen 144 

Dulwich  (8. 7. 8.  7. 7. 7.)  212 
Dulwich  (8s.  7s. 61.).....  846 

Dundee 95,  603 

Dunnell 738 

Dunstan 380 

Dura. .384.  416 

Dwight -  6W 

Dyke's  Stabat  Mater...  210 

Eaoley 39,  287 

Easter  Hymn 217 

Easton.... 325 

Eden 385^  706 

Edina 496 

Efllngham 114 

Bin'  Feste  Buig 14S 

Eisenach 177 

Eldon 590 

Ellesdie 546 

Elliott 151,  523,  700 

ElmhunL G65 

Elton. 265 

Elverston 834 

Elvet SW 

Emilia. 687 

Emmaus. .64,  407,  607 


Gao 
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Emulation 567 

Endless  AllelniA 663 

Endsleigh 572 

Ennerdale 85^  809 

Ephratah 162 

Epiphany 167 

Ernan 678 

Essex.^ 109 

Eternal  Light 106 

Ethelbeig 179,  704 

Etiam  et  Mihi 712 

Eton 681,  818 

Euphony 106,  141 

Evan 659 

Evangelist 5?2 

Evening  Hymn ^    47 

EveniuK  Pfayer 65,  299 

Even  Me 712 

Evensong :.,    69 

Eventide  (Monlc's) 78 

Eyentide  (Pope's) 73 

Eventime 49 

Evermore 781 

Eving^u : 763 

Ewart 857,  618 

Ewing 138,  777 

Excelsius. 500 

Faben 713 

Faith 406 

Falconer 851 

Falfleld 672 

Farewell 740 

Farrant 568,  819 

Fatherhood  (C.  M.,  D.) 

326,  399, 596,  734 

Fatherhood  (P.  M.) 618 

Federal  Street 92 

Feniton  Court 243 

Ferguson 333 

Femshaw 886 

Ferrier 638 

Fesca. 608,  711,  785 

Flat  Lux 805 

Flllus  Del 284 

Firmament 94 

Flensberg 421 

Folsom 175 

Fortunatus ^  224 

Franoonla. 586 

Frankf6rt 544,  616 

Friendship 419,  528 

Frome 585,  658,  794 

Froyle 67 

Fulbert 832 

Fuller. 819 

Galua ^ 218 

Galilee 647 

Geer 426 

Geneva. 119 

Genoa 211 

Gentleness 391.  581,  507 

Germany 51, 181,  508 

Gethsemane.. 205,  614 

Oilead 663 

Glastonbury 240 

Glebe  Field 136 

Golden  Sheaves 812 

Gordon 458 

Gorton 407 

Goahen 152.  688 

Goto 243 

Gottlieb » 745 

Gouda 284,  317,  77J 

Gower's  Litany 369 

Grace  Church 475 

Grafton 41 

Gratitude 9,  679 

Graun 762 

Greenland 7!2^,  810 

Greenville 29 

Greenwood 755,  860 

Gregory 488 

Gitift,.. -401,  661,  661 


HYMN 

Greystock 871 

Greystone ^  520 

Gronlngen .87,  710 

Grostette 88 

Grosvenor 176 

Guiding  Star 161 

Haddam 292 

Hadley 879 

Hagerstown 472 

Hail  to  the  Brightness.  675 

Halle 43 

Hamburg 106 

Hammenest 73 

Hampton 8,  48,  690 

Hauford 577 

Harbinger. 182 

Harbor 856 

Harley .386,  881 

Harewood.. 131,  487 

Harlow 258,  497 

Harrow 29,  699 

Harvest 814 

Harvest  Song 812 

Harwell 244 

Hatfield 612 

Hatheraagc 892,  796 

Haweis 465 

Heathlauds 268 

Heber 249 

Hebron 527 

Heidelberg 360,896,  583 

Heinlein 187 

He  Leadeth  Me 562 

Helmsley 760 

Hendon 467 

Henley 784 

Heuselt 233 

Herald 165 

Herald  Angels 165 

Herbert 26 

Hereford 383 

Hermann 254,  459 

Hennas 230 

Hesperus 40,  53, 129,  287 

Hilary 304,  384 

HUler 251 

Holland 227 

Holley  .'. ..60,  608 

HoUingside 521,  616 

Holy  Cross 99,  249 

Holyhead 43 

Holy  Night 162 

Holyrood 277 

Holy  Trinity 97,  122 

425,  457 

Holy  War 563 

Homeland  (78.66.  D.)..  726 
Homeland  (7.  6. 7. 6. 7. 

6.8.6.) i 776 

Hope 280,  594,  676 

Horbury 491 

HoFBley .....197,  828 

Hosanna 246 

Hubert •402 

Hummel.... 602 

Hursley 46,  802 

IFFLEY 77,  559 

Ilkley 23 

Imraanuel 748 

Indianapolis 215 

In  Memoriam 499,  700 

Innocents 82,  267 

Innsbruck... 376,  448 

Intercession,  New 522 

Invitation 345 

Irenaeus 54,  363 

Irby 166 

Iren^ 31 

Italian  Hymn 806 

Jenner 587 

Jesu  MagiBter  Bone 609 

Jewett 588 


HYMK 

Judgment  Hymn 149 

878,764 

Keble 886 

Ken. 86 

Kendal 417,  644,  761 

Kent 50 

Kinross 894,  566 

Kirby  Bedon. 57,  462 

Kirk 801 

Kirkdale 401 

Knowles 257 

Knowsley 206 

Know  Ye  Not.. 687 

Laban 562 

Lffititia 220 

Lambeth .889,  397 

Lclneashire 664,  724.  754 

Lanfair 238,  887 

LauKran 452 

Lapnam.. 492 

Last  Sleep. 787 

Lathrop. 682 

Laud 251,  507 

Laudamus 803 

Laudes  Domini 262 

Lebdnou 431 

Leeds 486 

Leigh 521 

Lenox - 334 

Leominster 648,  797 

Leoni 108 

Leslie 519.  545 

Lewellyn 491 

Liddon 688 

Light  of  the  World 265 

Lischer... 81 

Littington  Tower 90 

281,816 

Livomo 452 

Loddon  (7s.) 524 

Loddon  (7.  7.  7.  6.) 293 

Loudon  New 12, 120,  256 

Louvan 388 

Love,  Rest,  and  Home.  785 

Lowe 547 

Lowth 196,  476 

Lowton 207 

Lubeck 466 

Luther's  Chant 718 

Luton 551 

Lux  Benigna... 414 

Lux  Eol 143,  788 

Lux  in  Tenebris  414 

Lux  Mundi 882 

Lyndhurst 273 

Lyons 110 

Lyte 485 

Madeley 44,  742 

Magdalena 86.  349 

Magdalen  (Allege...  146,  410 

Magi 168 

Maidstone 21,  758 

Mainser 118,  247,  817 

Maltland 683 

Maker 248,  599 

Maiden 180 

Manna 441 

Manoah 125.  396.  819 

Mansel 781 

Mansfield 216 

Mant 809 

Manton 870,  739 

Margaret ia  174 

MarTow 681 

Marshall 362 

Martyn 616 

Martyrs 195 

Maryton 90,472,  718 

Matema. 771 

Matheson 450 

Mear 823 

Mehul. m 


HYMN 

Meloombe 84,  lU 

Mellta 85,  886,  706»  856 

Melody 614 

Melton 642 

Mendel 883 

Mendebras 86 

Mendon 666 

Meribah 874,  767 

MerriaL 59 

Merton 444 

Midlane 851 

Miles  Lane.. 251 

Milman 204 

Minden.. 202 

Minshall 517 

Mirfleld 511,  668,  796 

Miserere 872 

Misericord  la, 380,  412 

Missionary  chant. ..80,  716 

Missionary  Hymn. 724 

Mitylene 62 

Monkland 674 

Monk's  Litany 298 

Monkstown 660 

Mon8ell....l83,  830,  515,  584 

Monson 426 

Montague 655 

Montaiembert 468 

Montrose 729 

Moravia 276 

Mordaunt 807 

Morecambe 300,  706,  747 

Moredun 412 

More  Love  to  Thee 432 

Morgan 595 

Moigenstem.'. 274 

Morley 259 

Morning  Hymn 82 

Momlngton 561 

Morpeth 278 

Morton... 549 

Moscow 366,  406 

Moseley 489 

Moselle 175 

Mt.  Calvarj- 395 

Mt  Zion 25 

Muhlenburg 453 

Munich 199,  488 

Muriel 449 

Naomi 122, 484 

Nashville 824 

National  Hymn 827 

Nativity 159 

Navarre. 505 

Naylor .387,  714 

Neander 82 

Nettleton 447 

Neumark 500 

Newcastle —  106 

Newland 58,  461 

Newman 414 

Newton  Ferns. 757 

Niagara 562 

Niceea. 811 

Nightfall 80 

Nomen  Jesu 266 

Normanby 426,  682 

North  Oates 688 

Northcote. 640 

Northfield 450 

Northope 128 

Nottingham 100,  691 

Nox  Pnecessit 819 

Nox  Sacra. 56 

Nun  Danket  (See  Gril- 

ger) 
Nuremberg .*. 135 

Oakstille 558 

Obedience 195, 286, 828 

Oblation 261 

Occident 867 

Old  Hundred .:..     8 

OUYe'8  Bzow..M.....,M,„  192 


687 
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Olivet. ^^ 406 

Olrnutz 461 

Olney 486 

One  Sweetly  Solemn 

Thought 744 

O  Pantdifle 762 

OrgaiL. 147 

Orient 175 

Oriole 81,  792 

Orton. 272 

OrtonTiUe 255 

Ospring 821 

OewiEld 300,  506 

Oswestry 286 

Oursnos 459 

Ovio 444 

Owen. 864 

PALBflrrRlNA* 601,  731 

Palmer.^....: 78^- 

Paradise 782 

Park  Street 6 

Parousia. 7S2 

Parry 226 

Pascal 881 

Paflsion  Choral 199 

Pastor  Bonus 481 

Pax  Dei 81,708 

Pax  Tecum 625 

Peace 479,  5fi0 

Pembroke^ 224 

Penlel 98,  886,  714 

Penitence 856 

Penrhyn 244 

Penrith , 197, 861,  770 

Pentecost 288,  711 

Penzance 502 

Per  Paoem 607 

Perronet 251,  895 

Peterboro 87 

Petersham 258,  798 

Plerrepont 84,  666 

Pilgrimage 587 

Pilot 404 

Playford 858 

Pleyei's  Hymn 466 

Plumptre 86 

Poimen 742,  763 

Portugal 9 

PortugueseHymnClls.)  627 
Portuguese  Hymn  (P. 
M.)    (See  Adeste  Fi-     • 

deles) 173 

Potsdam 661 

Preetorius 411 

Preston 842 

Prince  of  Peace 165 

Princetborpe 269 

PpopriorDeo 482 

Pruen 20 

Prynne 497 

Radford 70 

Radley 115 

Ramoth 22,  543 

Ramsey 587 

Ransom 276 

Raphael 29,  619 

Rathbun 206 

Ratisbon 295 

Rayendale 448 

Raymond 589 

Reading 813 

RedclWe 223 

Redemption 92,  388 

Regents   Square  (8b. 

7s.  6U 670 

Regent's  Square  (8.  7. 

Resignation 628 

Rest « 780 

Resurrexit 221 

Retreat 509 

Reif  Angelorum 173 

Rex  (^loriw 281,  273 
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Rheinfela. 621 

Rialto 128 

Rimbault 188 

Riseholme 650 

Rivaulx 191.  839,  528 

RlTerroouth 264 

Rockingham 60 

Romberg 424, 478 

Romney :.2,  630 

Roseate  Hues.. 768 

Rosedale 090 

Rosefleld 617 

Rosenthal 526, 848 

Roslyn 567 

Rosmore 161 

Rotterdam 85 

Rouen 549 

Russian  Hymn 828 

RydaL 74 

Saba... 307 

Sabbath 88 

Sacer 208 

Sacrament 626 

St.  iElred 190 

St.  Agnes 286,  328,  457 

St.  Albans 565 

St  Ambrose... 408, 462 

8t  Andrew 493,  568 

St  Ann*8 213,  557,  667 

St  Anthony 518 

St  Athana8ius...83, 306, 336 

St  Aubyn. 278 

St.  Augustine 375,  766 

St  Austell 449,  548 

St.  Austin 291,  709 

Kt  Barnabas.. ..245, 665,  727 

St  Bees. 1S5,  266.  440 

St  Bernard 196,  350 

St  Boniface 775 

St  Botolph I....  569 

St  Bride «.  344 

St  Chad 143 

St.  Christopher  (7s.  6s. 

D.) 199 

St.  Christopher  (P.  M.)  613 

Bt  Clement 70 

St.  Cloud 760 

St  Columba. 203 

St  Cross. 198 

St  Cuthbert 297 

St  Cyprian 821 

StCyr 842 

St  Denys 160,  430 

St.  Drostane 180 

St  Elwyn 101 

St  Etheldreda..S92,480,684 

St  Ethelwald 40,  662 

St  Eustace  (78.)-.» 442 

St  Eu.stace  (7s.  51.)....  467 

St  Fabian  (78.  D.) 616 

St  Fabian  (Ss.  7s.  D.)..  546 

St  Faith 393 

St  Pulbert 119 

St.  Gabriel 549,  591,  023 

St  George 21,  815 

St  Gertrude. 665 

St  Giles.. 446 

St  Godric 242,  292.  824 

St  Gregory 17 

St.  Hilda 382,  439 

St  Ignatius 846,  654,  097 

St  John 435,  790 

St.  John's   (Westmin- 
ster)  429 

St  Just 423 

St  Kevin 219 

St  Kilda  (8. 7. 8.  7. 4. 7. )  189 
St  KUda  (8s.  78.  61.).....  270 

St  Lawrence 178 

St  Leonard..... 62,  255 

St  Luke's.....: 185,  284 

St  Margaret 200 

St.  Marguerite..l88, 282, 400 
8t  Nark 463,  510.  782 


HTMN 

St.  Matthias 26,  285 

St  Michael 488,  685 

St  Nathanael 128 

St  Neot*B. 88 

St  Ninian 176 

St  Olave  (Bamby).....  688 
St  Olave  (Gauntlett) ..  660 

St  Oswin... 468 

St.  Patrick 288 

St  Peters. 124, 249,  862 

St.  Petersbuig. 116, 182 

St  PhUip 368 

St  Plran 847 

St  Saviour 125,  827 

St  Sylvester 808 

StThcoduIph 822 

St  Theresa... 889 

St  Thomas 15 

St  Vincent 15 

St  Vivian 142 

St  Winifreds 107 

Salvator 65,  207 

Salsburg 37,  481 

Samuel. 496 

Sanctuary 651,  713 

Sandringnam 629, 834 

Sarum 662 

Savoy  Chapel 437. 463 

Sawley 580,  666 

Saxony.. 354 

Scheiden 721 

Schubert 48 

Seasons 7,  791 

Sebastian 438 

Sefton.. 455,  706,  849 

SelwynL 686 

Semeron 349 

Serenity.. 239,  429,  769 

Severn 60B 

Seymour 22,  61,  872,  611 

Shawmut.. 860 

Shelburne 188 

Shepherd  „ 888 

Shirland 662 

Shirley 46,  178,  581 

Shoreham 700 

SicUianHymn 145 

Sidney 486 

Sienna. : .830,  486 

Silas 688 

Siloam 769 

Silver  Street 16 

Smart 170, 377 

Snaresbrook 252 

Snowden 646 

Solent 297 

Solitude. 296,  642,  615 

Solway  (7s.  5s.  D.,  with 

Ref.) S22 

Solway  (78.  ^  D.) 801 

Solyma 52, 158 

Southwell 477, 770 

Southwold 657, 841 

Spanish  Hymn 241 

Spencer.. 408 

Spires 191 

Spitsbergen... 4, 790 

Springtime 237,  828, 796 

Stabol  Mater 210 

Stainet 45 

Standtsh 323 

State  Street. 79, 682 

Staughton 570 

Staunton 186 

StegKall : 69 

Stephanos 337 

Stephens 123 

Stockwell 446 

Stowe 209,  628 

Stowell 608 

Strattan 800 

Strattner 137,  442 

Stuttgart 141 

Suffer  Little  Children..  689 
Sullivan... „ „.  855 


Summer 718 

Sunderland. 775 

Sunninghill TV 

Sunset ....71, 650 

SupipUcation sn 

Suiner. .213,  'i50 

Swabia 516 

Swainthotpe 56.  401, 460 

Swanwick. 511 

Sweden. ....38, 17? 

Bycbar 6M 

Talus*  Canon 530, 831 

Tallis'  Ordinal .330, 

681,  786,  641,  BM 

Te  Deum 906 

Teresa. ^. ~..  664 

Thatcher.. 126 

Theodora. 542 

This  I  Did  for  Thee 588 

Thome.. 759 

Tideswell. 245 

Tiverton .167,  227. 316 

To^ay...:. 352 

Toplady 614 

Tours. ~ 649 

Trent 479 

Trenton, 229 

Trinita&. 314 

Troyte -.    73 

Truro.. 715 

Trust 412 

Turle 246 

Ultor  OiuapoTKin....  S3» 

Ulverston 753, 773 

University  CoUege..574,  610 

Urbe  Beata.... ~....  777 

Oxbridge.. dtb 

VALEM8 167. 266, 643 

Valete .28,  116 

Varina .t56 

Vassar 624 

Veni  Cito.. 748 

Veni  Creator 279 

Veni  Creator  Splritus..  416 

Venn.. 89 

Ventnor 6B 

VerbumPads. 721 

Vesper  Hymn  (SB.  7a. 

D.l 651 

Vesper  Hymn  (&  7.  & 

7.4.7.) 645 

VesperiLux 64 

Vespertine 711 

Vevey. fiOR 

Vexilla  Regis. 4n 

Via  Bona -508 

Via  Cruds S73 

Victoria. 618 

Vienna 165 

Vigilate. 571 

Vigils. 156.  6» 

Vincent. 46 

VIsio  Domini .318,  415 

Vox  Angelica  (Bam- 

by's) 7» 

VoxAngellca(Dykes*).  789 
Vox  Anffelica(8mari*a)  799 

Vox  DilectL. 421 

Vox  Salutls 206,  728 

Wachbt  Auf. 7Sf9 

Wainwright. ITi 

Walsall. .64,  2»4 

Walsham.. 406 

Walworth  (8.  M.  D.)...  605 
Walworth  (8.  K.  91.)...  751 

Wansiell 12,  8K 

Ward Ill 

Waring SBR 

Warren 856, 418.  786 

Warrington. 717 

WarwRk .,.126, 3M 
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BIiH)abetica(  InDer  of  TEunei 


SYMN 

^Tatchman,  Tell  Us.....  758 

Watermouth 612,  844 

Waverton 292,  689,  824 

Wavertree 355,  420,  708 

Webb 167,725 

Wellington 228 

WellB, 858 

Welton 704 

Wentworth 469 

Weajex 66 

Westcott 280 

Westerham o(M,  802 

West  Heath 146r410 

Westminster. 96,  601,  647 

Weston 447 

Whitby, 75,  214 


HYMN 

Whiteland 471,  529 

Whitsuntide 285 

Wlclif 139,470 

Wllderemouth 608 

Willis'  Carol  155 

Wilmot 24 

Wiltshire 427 

Wlmborne^ 815,  806 

Winchester, -New 176 

Winchester,  Old 184 

Wincobank 811 

Windham 766 

Windwjr 828 

Windsor  Forest 461 

Winston 4,717 

Winter 800 


HTMN 

Winterton 492,  »7 

WiKhart 72 

Woburn 384 

WoUaston 360,  692 

Wolverton 172 

Woodbury 772 

Woodford  (6s.  4s.) 490 

Woodford  (68.) 587,  720 

Woodland 602 

Woodworth 381 

Woolwich 488 

Worcester. 702 

Wordsworth     (L.    M. 

withRef.) 582 

Wordsworth  (L.  M.  D.).  553 
Work  Song 641 


Wortley 27,  674,  827 

Wrentham 49, 181, 194 

Wurtemburg 810 

XavI£B 425 

York 118,  806 

Zachau 600 

Zelotes 652 

Zephyr 279 

Zerah 154 

Zinzendorf 402 

Zlon 678 

Zwlngli 701. 


IDadatione  in  names  of  ZvmcB 


Adoro,  see  Warren,  365. 
Aileen,  see  Monsell.  l:« 
Alaloii,  Hee  Gethsemaiie.  206. 
Alexander,  see  Hampton,  8. 
A 1  ford,  see  Aston.  578. 
Alleluia  (Lowe),  see  Euphony,  106. 
Alleluia  (Wesley),  see  Benham,272. 
All  Saints,  see  Altenbur?,  30. 
AH  Saints,  New,  see  Emulation,  657. 
All  Saints,  Old,  see  Altenburg,  :30. 
Al  ma,  see  Come  Ye  Disconsolate,  525. 
Alm^iving,  see  Elliott,  161. 
Alsace,  see  Ethelberg,  179. 
Ambrose,  see  St.  Anthony,  618. 
Amsterdam,  see  Tours,  649. 
Angel  us,  see  Angela,  518. 
Appleton,  see  A  they,  527. 
Amtor,  see  Dresden,  814. 
Arimathea,  see  St.  Columba,  203. 
Armeo.  see  Cranford,  127. 
Aspiration,  see  St.  Luke's,  186. 
Astra  Matutina,  see  Morpeth,  278. 
Auber,  see  Supplication,  377. 
Audite,  see  Audite  Audieutes  Me, 

421. 
Austria,  see  Austrian  Hymn,  271. 
Aveling,  see  AUyne,  220. 

Barnbt  (7r,  6s.  D.),  see  Belden,  347. 

Barnby  (7.7.7.5),  see  Mansel,  781. 

Beethoven,  see  Schubert,  48. 

Belmont,  see  Vigils,  168. 

Beloit,  see  Knowles,  267. 

Bemerton,  see  Harlow,  258. 

Benzie  Anima,  see  Goss,  243. 

Benediction  (Haydn),  see  Dulce  Car- 
men, 144. 

Benediction  (Hopkins),  see  Iren<^, 
31. 

Berthold,  see  Tours,  649. 

Bethany,  sec  Smart,  170. 

Bethlehem  (Barnby),  see  Brooks, 
168. 

Bethlehem  (Wesley),  see  Doncas- 
ter,  290. 

Blessed  Home,  see  Ulverston,  753. 

Bonar  (Calkin),  see  Aspiration,  783. 

Bonar  (Steggall),  see  Walworth,  6a6. 

Boniface,  see  St.  Boniface,  776. 

BradReld,  see  Advent.  266. 

Bridegroom,  see  Paroasla,  762. 

Brocklesbury,  see  Merton.  444. 

Brompton,  see  Bromley.  20. 

Bryant,  see  Penitence,  366. 

Buddington.  see  Pentecost.  288. 

Burkdaie.  see  Burleigh,  413. 

Burleigh,  see  Dirige,  501. 

Camden,  sec  Doane,  75. 
Capemauin,  see  Manton,  870* 


j  Caramea,  see  Vesper!  Lux,  64. 

Carey's,  see  Wobum,  .384. 

Caritas,  see  Knowsley,  206. 
*  Carlton,  see  Allyn,  220. 

Carmel,  see  Wishart,  72. 

Carmen  Coeli,  see   Vox  Angelica 
(Barnby),  789. 

(;arol,  see  Willis'  Carol,  165. 

Carr,  see  St.  Ethel  wald.  40. 

Carter,  see  Ascham.  106. 

Caswell,  see  Harlow,  268. 

Charitas,  .see  Caritas,  6&3. 

Charity,  see  Bourne,  443. 

Christ  Church,  see  St.  Aubyn,  278. 

Church    Triumphant,   see   Bromi^ 
ton,  6. 

Civitas  Dei,  see  Materna,  771. 

Clarence,  see  Winter,  800. 

Consolator,  see  Gome  Ye  Disconso- 
late, 525. 

Contrition,  see  Elliott,  151. 

Conway,  see  Prynne,  497. 
1  Corinth,  see  Dulce  Carmen,  144. 

Corton,  see  Arley,  542. 

Covenant,  see  Scheiden,  721. 

Cragin,  see  Alveston,  394. 

Crete,  see  St  Andrew,  498. 

Croft,  see  Hilary,  804. 

Crofts  148th,  see  Hilary,  804. 

Cruclfer,  see  Smart,  170. 

Crucis.  see  Lathrop,  682. 

Crux  Christi,  see  Rivermouth.  264. 

Cuthbert,  see  St.  Cuthbert,  297. 

Cutler,  see  Emulation,  557. 

Darwall's  143th,  see  Darwall,  18. 
Dawn,  see  Stainer,  45. 
Da''  by  Day,  see  Ascham,  ia6. 
Deliverance,  see  St.  Luke,  185. 
Derry,  see  St.  Barnabas,  246. 
Deux  Anges,  see  Blumenthal,  MS. 
Dlademata,  see  Knowles,  '267. 
Domlnus  Regit  Me,  see  Cecilia,  620. 

Easter  Hymn,  see  An^lla,  217. 
Eaton,  see  Staunton,  186. 
Eden,  see  Sebastian,  433. 
Edna,  see  Halle,  48. 
Ellm,  see  Moscow,  .366. 
Ellers,  see  Iren4,  31. 
Ellerton,  see  Jren6,  31. 
Elleston,  see  Ellesdle,  646. 
Ellsworth,  Wrentham.  19. 
Elton,  see  Penzance,  602. 
Emmaua,  see  Barton.  428. 
Emmelar,  see  Merrlnl,  .59. 
Ensign,  see  Doane,  76. 
Enthronement,  see  Hiller,  251. 
Entreaty,  see  Belden,  347. 
Stli«l(lre<la,  sec  St.  Etbel4reda,  399. 
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Eton,  see  Harrow,  29. 

Every  Morning,  see  Grafton,  41. 

Faith,  see  St.  Faith,  393. 

Faroon,  see  Oswald,  300 

Flat  Lux  (Dykes),  see  Alnwick, 
57. 

Fortunatus  (Sullivan),  see  Pem- 
broke, 224. 

Forward  (Baniby),see  Sunderland, 
775. 

Forward  (Smart),  see  St  Botolph, 
569. 

Foundation,  see  Magdalen  College, 
146. 

Frankfort,  see  Moiganstern,  274. 

Franksooti,  see  Watsham.  496. 

Fulbert,  see  St.  Fulbert,  119. 

Fulda,  see  Germany,  61. 

Gabriel,  see  St.  Gabriel.  649. 

Gennesaret,  see  Wishart,  72. 

Gertrude,  see  St.  Gertrude,  665. 

Gethsemane.  see  Abbev,  201. 

Gladness  (Barnby),  see  Plerrepont, 
84. 

Gladnese  (Stainer),  see  Magdalena, 
86. 

Glebe,  see  Glebe  Field,  136. 

Godrlc,  see  St.  Godric,  242. 
i  Grordon,  see  Sol  way,  801. 
I  Goshen,  see  Stoweil,  608. 
:  Goss.  see  Boynton,  226. 

Gounod,  see  Muriel.  449. 

Green  Hill,  see  Peace.  479. 

Greenwood,  see  Addington,  260. 

Grey,  see  Mordaunt,  307. 

Guildhall,  see  Westcott.  280. 

Gunther,  see  Ventnor,  68. 

Harewood,  see  Harley,  336. 
Haydn,  see  Halle.  43. 
Heath,  see  Ha«perus,  40. 
Heaven  is  My  Home,  see  IMlgrlm- 

a^.  537. 
Heimweh.  see  Hereford.  883. 
Herald  Angels  (Dykes),  sec  Herald 

166. 
H^rrnhut,  see  Wachet  Auf,  7.69. 
Hesperus,  see  Venn.  89. 
Fliemsolyraa,  seg  Belden,  .347. 
Hinbec,  see  Alveston.  .391. 
Hilda,  see  St.  Hilda,  :«2. 
Hoadley,  see  Wellington.  228. 
Hoi  burn  Hill,  see  Penitence,  856. 
Holy  Word,  see  St.  Luke.  186. 
Horeb  (Barnby),  see  Wordsworth, 

653. 
Horeb  (Smart),  see  Cecil.  58. 

Uqt\qi^  h^  Min«hall,  517, 


IHitiatfone  in  flames  of  Suites 


HtunUltY,  see  Dornan,  341. 
Hymn  ol  Joy,  see  Letitia,  220. 

Ignatius,  see  St.  Iffnatlua,  346. 
Ilfraoombe,  see  Lambeth,  3ti9. 
Ipswich,  see  Shirley,  46. 
Iren^,  see  Walsall,  64. 

Jehovah,  see  Elveraton,  834. 
Jesu  Domine,  see  Warren,  355. 
Jeter,  see  Akdils  Dei,  ?27. 
Jordan,  see  Wordsworth,  553. 
Judsou,  see  Lux  Eoi,  148. 
Just  as  I  am,  see  Dunstan,  880. 

Keble,  see  Shirley,  46. 
Kulyto,  ^iee  Grafton,  41. 
KeMton,  see  Wicllf,  189. 
Kevin,  see  St.  Kevin,  219. 
Kittredge,  see  AUyn,  220. 
Kocher,  see  Chichester.  566. 

Lacryjijs,  see  Arthur,  867. 
Land  of  Rest,  see  Alkeld,  343. 
Lauds,  see  Whitby,  75. 
Lams  Deo,  see  Organ,  147. 
Laus  Matutiua,  see  Staiuer,  45. 
Leeds,  see  Tiverton,  157. 
Leigh  ton,  see  Ahira,  487. 
Leipsic,  see  Eisenach.  177. 
Leonard,  see  St.  Leonard,  52. 
Lester,  si^  Burleigh,  413. 
Long  Home,  see  Foimen;  742. 
I/>ngwood.  see  Oswald,  800. 
Love  Divine,  see  Beecher.  501. 
Ludwigsburg,  see  Coblentz.  142. 
Luther,  see  Kin'  Feste  Burg.  148. 
Luther's     Hymu,    see    Judgment 

Hymn,  149. 
Liitzen,  see  Hermann,  254. 
Lux  Prima  (Gounod),  see  Muriel, 

449. 
Lux  Prima  (Haydn),  see  Halle,  43. 
Lythe,  see  Wlclif,  139. 

Maodalen  (Martin), see  Per  Pacem, 
.507. 

Magdalen  (Stalncr),  see  Kendall, 
417. 

Magdalena  (Dykes),  see  Derwent, 
4a). 

Magistcr,  see  Jesu  Magister  Bone, 
609. 

Marguerite,  see  St.  Marguerite,  188. 

Marxcn,  see  Dev^ntec,  595. 

Marsh  man,  see  Rex  Gloriie,  281. 

Martyrdom,  see  Avon,  254. 

Mary  Magdalene  (Dykes),  see  Der- 
went, 403. 

Mary  Magdalene  (Sullivan),  see 
Leigh.  ^. 

Matthias,  sec  St.  Matthia.<«,  28. 

Meinhoid.  see  Te  Deum,  308. 

Mendelssohn,  see  Herald  Angels, 
165. 

Metzler.  see  Normanby,  426. 

Metzlers  Redhead,  66,  see  Norman- 
by, 426. 

Militant,  see  Sarum,  652. 

Monk,  see  St.  Ethel wald,  40. 

Montgomer>%  see  Innocents,  82. 

Montrose,  see  Frovle,  67. 

Morgan,  see  Anglia,  217. 

Morning  Praise,  see  Stainer,  45. 

Moscow,  sec  Rupsian  Hymn,  828. 

Mozart,  see  Zelotes.  .V»2. 

Mumes.  see  Clopton,  576. 

Nachtlied,  see  Wishart,  72. 
Neale.  nee  Emmawi,  54. 
Nearer  Home,  see  Woodburv,  772. 
New  St.  Andrew,  see  Frankfort,  544. 
Nightfall,  see  Rydal,  74. 
NInlan,  see  St.  Ninian.  175. 
Nissi.  see  St.  Botolph,  509. 
ygw  (3g4  b?  with  U»,  se^  Rydf^l,  74. 


OppoRD^see  Greta,  401. 

Dn  ward,  see  Unlversit)'  College.  574. 

O  Perfect  Love,  see  Sandringham, 

629. 
Oswald,  see  Svchar,  684. 
Ouaeley,  see  Abbey,  201. 

Palbstrina.  see  Oonqueror,  222. 
Pauls  Celestis,  see  Shepherd,  888. 
Pauls  Coeli,  see  Westcott,  28a 
Parkhurst,  see  Lyndhumt,  278. 
Parole,  see  Spencer,  40B. 
Pascal,  see  Trust,  412. 
Pax,  see  Kinross,  8M. 
Peace,  see  Orton,  272. 
Pearsall,  see  Drummond,  756. 
Penitence,  see  Spencer.  408. 
Pentecost,  see  Champlin.  552. 
Perrhyn,  see  Penrhyn.  244. 
Philip  (Monk),  see  St.  Philip,  868. 
Philip  (Hopkins),  see  St.  Vincent, 

15. 
Pilgrims,  see  Vox  Angelica  (Bam- 

ny)^  789. 
Pilgrims,  see  Vox  Angelica  (Smart), 

789. 
Polycarp,  see  St.  Fabian,  546. 
Portal,  see  Staugbton,  570. 
Posen,  see  Strattner,  187. 
l*nigue,  .sec  Fortunatus.  224. 
Prayer,  see  Marshall,  862. 
Prescott,  see  Penrhyn,  244. 

Quebec,  see  Venn,  89. 
Quies,  see  Penzance,  502. 

Radtant  Morn,  see  Rouen,  549. 
Raphael,  see  Hadley.  879. 
Raveudale,  see  Alveston,  894. 
Ravenna,  see  Vienna.  165.  ' 
Redhead,  4,  see  Whitby,  75. 
Redhead  45.  sec  Arley,  542. 
Redhead,  47,  see  Manton,  87a 
Redhead,  90,  see  Romney,  2. 
Relief,  see  Walsham,  498. 
Remember  Me,  see  Holy  Cross,  99. 
Repose,  see  Barnard.  596. 
Reqiiiem  (Barnby),  see  Last  Sleep. 

Requiem  (Schulthes),  see  Dulwich, 

212. 
Requiescat,  see  Bunhill,  746. 
Rest  (Maker),  see  Penzance,  502. 
Rest  (Stainer),  see  Kendal,  417. 
Rockineham,  see  Caton,  84a 
Roi'k  ox  Ages  (Dykes),  see  Aiiselm, 

409. 
Roswell,  see  Cottman,  814. 
Rotherham,  see  Paiousia,  752. 
Rowland,  see  Dorman,  841. 
Ruth.  Hce  Summer,  798. 
Rutherford,  see  Rimbault,  188. 
Rutland,  see  Lambeth,  889. 

8t.  .\gnbb.  8ec  Langran.  4.52. 

St.  Albans  ( Morieyj,  see  Morley.  259. 

St  Alban  (St.  A's  T.  B.),  see  Peni- 
tence, 356. 

St.  Alphege,  see  Alphege,  778. 

St.  Anatoiius  (Barnby),  see  Ana- 
tolius,  62. 

St.  Anatoiius  (Brown),  see  Mity- 
lene.  62. 

St.  Anatoiius  (Dykes),  see  Blooms- 
bury,  «2. 

St.  Andrew  (Barnby,  B.  M.),  see 
Monsell,  1.^. 

St.  Andrew  (Baniby,  88.  7s.  D.),  see 
Allyne,  220. 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  see  St.  An- 
drew, 498. 

St.  Anselm,  see  Pierrepont,  84. 

St.  Augustine,  see  Aurelius,  501. 

St.  Austin,  see  Sacer,  208. 

St.  Basil,  see  Basileus,  117. 

St.  Bede,  see  Waring,  588. 
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St.  Bernard,  see  Covert,  102. 

St.  1  hri^topher  (Baniby).  see  Wai- 

ren,  855. 
St.  Chrvsostom  (Barnby),  see  War- 
ren, 855. 
8t.  Crispin,  see  Pascal,  881. 
St.  Edith,  see  St.  Hilda.  8K2. 
St.  Edmund,  see  Pilgrimage.  587. 
St.  Kidelis,  see  Wrentham,  49. 
St.  Geoige  (Gauntlett),  sec  St.  Igna 

tins,  346. 
St.  George's  (Smart),  see  Wiltahlre. 

427. 
St.  Geoige's  Bolton,  see  Boltcn.  4^ 
St.  George's  Windsor,  aee  81.  George 

21. 
St.  Ignatius   (Barnby,  8.  M.),  see 

Irenseus,  54. 
St.  Ignatius   (Barnby,  7s.  5«.  1).\ 

see  Solway,  801. 
St  Hilda,  see  Lyndhnrst  2!73. 
St  John  ( Haveigal ),  see  Benson,  17. 
St.  John's  College,  see  Iffley.  77. 
St  Luke's  New,  see  8t  Nathaiiael, 

128. 
St.  Magnus,  see  Nottingham,  loa 
St.  Mary  Magdalene  (Dykes),  see 

Derwent,  4(B. 
St  Mary  Magdalene  (Sullivan),  see 

Leigh,  521. 
St.  Margaret,  see  Westminster,  96. 
St.  Oswald,  see  Sychar.  684. 
St  Pancras,  see  Alton,  616. 
St  FOlycarp,  see  Grace  Church,  475l 
8t  Raphael,  see  Raphael.  29. 
St  Regulus,  see  Faiooner.  351. 
St  Bilaa,  see  Silas,  688. 
Savery,  see  Hadley.  879. 
Schumann,  see  Hesperus.  40l 
Sears,  see  Prince  of  Peace.  i^5. 
Senoy  will,  see  Atberstoiie.  301. 
Serenity,  see  Dayipring,  7H. 
Sheltering  Wing,  see  Westcott,  280L 
Shepherd,  see  Wansfell,  12. 
Shield,  see  Ventnor,  68. 
Shropsnlre,  see  Crucifer,  554. 
Sllngsby  (Carter),  see  Ascham,  105. 
Slingsby  (Dykes),  see  Waring.  583. 
Soho.  see  Lanfair,  238. 
Southwell,  see  Sonthwokl.  657. 
Spanish  Chant,  see  8p.  Hypn,  241. 
Springtide,  see  Lanfair,  288. 
Stainer,  see  Holyhead,  48. 
Star,  see  Masri.  158. 
Strength  and  Stay,  see  8towe,  200. 
Sunrise,  see  Holyhead,  48. 
Sursum  Corda,  see  Chandoe,  882. 
Sylvester,  see  8t  Sylvester,  808. 

Tadcastbr,  see  Roslyn,  567. 
Taphos,  see  Last  Sleep,  737. 
Temple,  see  Even  Song,  69. 
Thanksgiving,  see  Montroee.  729. 
The  Golden  Chain,aee  Ashmead,149. 
The  Hymn  to  Joy,  see  Lsetitia,  22a 
Thome,  see  Morpeth,  278. 
Through  the  Day,  see  Ventnor,  fS. 
To^ay,  see  Semeran,  8t9. 
Toulon,  see  Navarre,  605. 
Transfiguration,  see  Boynton,  225. 
'  Treves,  see  St.  Anthony,  618. 
Triumph,  see  St  Kllda,  189. 
Triumphant  see  Brompton,  & 
Troyte^s  Chant,  see  Troyte,  78. 
Trust  see  Moredun,  412. 
Twilight  (Barnby,  6s.  5s.),  see  Mer- 

rlal  59 
Twilight'  (Barnby.  11.11.11.5.),  see 
Rydal,  74. 

Ultor.  see  Ultor  Omnlpotens,  828. 

Una,  see  Calm,  18. 

Union  Square,  see  Blaligownie.  S49l 

Valedictobt,  aee  Oswald.  90a 
Veni  Binmanqel,  see  8t  Ctowl,  79a 


Vatiationd  in  names  ot  (Tunes 


Veritas,  me  Diiige,  504. 
Via  Dolorow,  mm)  Via  Crucis,  573. 
Via  Pads,  see  Woodford.  587. 
Via  Recte,  see  Woodford.  587. 
Victory  (Lahee),  see  Banias,  563. 
Victoria  (Palestrina),  see  Con({uer- 

or,  222. 
Vox  Jesu,  see  Come  Unto  Me,  847. 
Vulpius,  see  Heidelbeig.  86d. 


Wake.  Awake,  see  Thome,  759. 
Waltbam,  see  Doane,  75. 
Wttreham.  see  All  Saints,  456. 
Waring,  see  Walsham,  498. 
Watchford,  see  St.  Botolph,  569. 
Waveney,  see  Normanby,  426. 
Welcome,  Happy  Morning,  see  For- 

tunatus,  224. 
Whitburn,  see  Venn,  80. 


I  Williams,  see  Morley,  259. 

;  Windsor,  see  Windsor  Forest,  451. 

I  Wir  Ffldgen,  see  Dresden.  814. 

Worship,  see  Elverston,  834. 
I 

Yorkshire,  see  Wainwrighc,  172. 

ZVNDSL»  see  Beecher,  501. 
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cnettical  Inbei  of  ZnncB 


HYMN 

L.  M. 

Abends 113 

All  Saints 456,  706.  806 

Alstone 112,  677 

Altitude 707 

Angels 3,  454 

Angelas^ •   8 

Anstle 718 

Anvern 631,  666 

Athey 527 

Baloom 32 

Harden 315 

Barnard 596 

Bern 473 

Blendon 829 

Bowen 281 

Brcslau 91,  194,  388,  476 

Brompton 6,  87,  715 

Brookfield 36 

Browning 474 

Busslied 302 

Canonbury.114, 385, 419, 526 

Caton 340 

Champlin 552 

Cherubim 630,  719 

Crueller 554,  830 

Daybreak 474 

Denton 780 

Deventer 595 

Dies  Irw 765 

Doane 75,  214,  719 

Dorman 341 

Duke  St 87 

Easton 325 

Eden 385,  705 

Effingham 114 

Eisenach 177 

Ernan 678 

Ethelberg 179,  704 

Eton 631,  818 

Evening  Hymn 47 

Eventime 49 

Fedeml  Street 92 

Friendship 419,  528 

Germany 51, 181,  593 

Gllead 553 

Grace  Church 475 

Gratitude 9,  679 

GroKtette 88 

Grosvenor 176 

Hagerstown 472 

Hamburg 196 

Hampton 8,  48,  690 

Hebron 527 

Hope 280,  591.  676 

Hursley 46,  802 

Ken 36 

Kent 50 

Llttington  Tower. ...90,  281 

Louvan 388 

lx>\vth 196,  476 

Luther's  Chant 718 

Luton .551 

Maitl 15:? 

Mainzer 113.  247,  817 

Maryton 90.  4?2.  718 

Melcombe 34,  111 

Mendon 666 

Missionary  Chant...89,  716 

Montague 655 

Morgan 595 

Morning  Hymn 32 

Old  Hundred 3 

OliTe^Brow 192 


HYMN 

Veni  Creator  Spiritus..  416 

Warren &55,  418,  736 

Wavertree :J55,  420,  708 

Woburn- 384 

L.  M.  7  lines. 
Radley... 115 

L.  M.  Double. 

Banias 553 

Basileus 117 

Boynton 225 

Clement 183 

Clifton 454 

Firmament 94 

Wordsworth 553 

C.  M. 

Abdiel 120,  GOSt 

Abridge 14 

Advent 256,  424,  692 

Albano 390,422,  585 

Alveston 394 

Anderson 427 

Antioch 1,59 

Arlington 400 

Avon 254 

Avondale 600 

Balerma 286 

Barton 428,  477,  534,  73:3 

Beatitudo 13,  398,  482 

Bemerton 378,  510 

Boardman 284,  680 

Bracondale 10,  39,  787 

Bradford 396 

Bradley 121,  239 

Bristol 512 

Brown 77 

Burlington 318,  a59 

Bycfield 360 

Calcott 327 

Winchester,  New 176  I  Cambridge  ..V...V.'V.V327i  749 

Windham 763    Chandas 632 


HYMN 

Park  Street 6 

Pascal 381 

Penitence 356 

Playford 353 

Portugal 9 

Preston 342 

Redemption 92,  388 

Rest 780 

Retreat 509 

Rivaulx 191,  339,  528 

Rockingham 50 

Romney.... 2,  630 

Rosedaie 690 

St  Cross 198 

St.  Drosttine 180 

St.  Lawrence 178 

St  Neot's 33 

Saxony 354 

Schubert 48 

Seasons 7,  791 

Sefton 455,  706,  849 

Shirley 46, 178,  581 

Spires, 191 

Spitzbcrgcn 4,  790 

Sweden 33,  179 

Tallis'   Canon 530,  8:53 

Truro 715 

Uxbridge 3H5 

Veni  Creator 279 

Venn 89 

Vexilla  Regis 471 

Via  Bona 508 

Vincent 48 

Ward Ill 

Warrington 717 

Wells 853 

Welton 7M 

Westoott 280 

Whitby 75,  214 

Whiteland 471,  529 

Wimborne 315,  8(V> 


Winston 4,  717 

Woodworth 381 

Wrentham 49,  181,  194 

Zelotes 552 

Zephyr 279 

L.  M.  with  Refrain. 

He  Leadeth  Me 582 

Hosanna 246 

Turle 246 

Wordsworth 582 

L.  M.  6  lines. 

Barrington .5,  283 

Bickley 98,  235 

Cornell 182,  417  Eagley 39,  287 

DeusPatrum 825  Elvet 889 

Dortmund 387,  550  Evan 659 

Dura 384,  416  Ewart 357,  513  I 

Ennerdale 3.\  809  Karrant 558,  819  , 

Immanuel 748  Fernshaw .'..  836 


Chesterfield 238,  318 

Chimes 668 

Christmas 555 

Clarendon 14 

Colchester 98 

Corinth 357 

Coronation 251 

Coventry 852 

Covert 102,  398,  514 

Cowper 328 

Dalehuret 878,  891 

Dedham 645 

Denfleld 458 

Downes 317 

Dundee 95,  698 


Kendal 417,644,  761 

Melita 35,  386,  708,  Jli;} 

Naylor .'J87,  714 

Peniel 98,  :«6,  714 

Plumptre 3,5 

St  Cloud 750 


Fromc 585,658,  794 

Fulbert 832 

Fuller. 319 

Geer 426 

Geneva 119 

Gentleness 891,  531,  597 


St  Matthias 28,  23o  ,  (touda .284,817,  771 

St  Petersburg 116.  182    Groningen 37,  710 

Valete 28,  116  i  Hadley 379 

VenlCito 748  i  Hathwiafet* ^...892,  796 

642 


HTMy 

Heber. 3tJ 

Hermann 254,  4V, 

Hiller- i*! 

Holy  Cross.. 99.  2« 

Holy  Trinity„...97, 122, 

425,  4." 

Horsley 197.  -TJ* 

Hummel .« wki 

Iffley 77,  .V* 

Lambeth .389.  ,2,^ 

Lanfair 288.  w: 

Laud 251,  y.: 

London  New^ 12, 120,  S*^ 

Maitland -'a; 

Maker. 24fs  rm 

Manoah 125,  S96,  MV 

Marlow .s.;: 

Martyrs ,..  1^' 

Mear 8r^ 

Melody 614 

Miles  Lane 2>1 

Mirfield. All,  668,  TX^ 

Monson 4>- 

Mt  Calvary- S*'. 

Naomi -..122.  iM 

Nativity 1=^ 

Normauby 436,  &C 

Northfield 4» 

Nottingham .100,  601 

Nox  PrBBceasit 319 

Oaksville SW 

Obedience 195,  286,  3:5 

Ortonville iV^ 

OuranoB 4> 

Palestrina.. 601,  731 

Parry 2JS 

Peace 479,  &**) 

Peterborough :>7 

Romberg 424,  47^ 

St  Agnes 286.  32R.  457 

St  Ann's 213.  »7.  GfT 

St.  Etheldreda..392, 48a  6S4 

St  Faith 393 

St  Fulbert uy 

St  John's,  Westminster  429 
St  Marguerite-188,282,  4O0 

St  Mark 4«,  510.  732 

StNathanael l>? 

St  Oswin ^'^ 

St  Peter's. 124.  249.  .<W2 

8t  Saviour 125,  TJT 

Salzburg -37,  4^1 

Sawley -580,  6JW 

Serenity- .289,  429,  7R« 

Siloam 7i>> 

Southwell 477,  770 

Southwold .657,  S4: 

Springtime 237,328.  7^» 

Stephens 1-2. 

Suther .213,  li'-^ 

Swanwlck-.- 511 

Tallis'  Ordinal 320, 

681.786,841.  'iM 

Tiverton 1S7,  227  .•?!♦» 

Trent- 47v 

Vigils 158,  6:^ 

Wansfell- 12,  ssf. 

Warwick 124.  J^» 

Westminster 96,  601.  a}7 

Whitsuntide J^' 

Wiltshire 4J: 

Winchester,  Old l^t 

Windsor «r^ 

X«^T»W*. 4a& 


flletrical  1n^eI  ot  Cunea 


HTMN 

York 118,  808 

Zaehau. 600 

lemh 154 

C.  M.  6  lines. 

All  Hallows 11 

Silae. 683 

Waitog 688 

C.  M.  Double. 

Alkeld 843 

Angels*  Song 156 

Asaph 38 

Auaite  Audientes  Me..  421 

Bethlehem 156 

Billings'  Majesty 100 

BlsselPs  Majesty  .....88,  749 

Blenden 358 

Brattle  Street 13 

Bryant 635 

Calm 13 

Castle  Rising 768 

Emulation 567 

Epiphany 157 

Fatherhood.....326,  399, 

598,  734 

Fllius  Dei 234 

Flensbuig 421 

Holland 227 

Keble 836 

Kinross. 394,  556 

Maiema. 771 

Parousia 752 

Penrith 197,361,  770 

Perronet 251,  396 

Petersham .253,  793 

Prince  of  Peace 155 

Roseate  Hues 768 

St.  Elwyn. 101 

St.  Leonard 52,  266 

St.  Luke's. 185,  234 

Shelburne 188 

Snaresbrook 262 

Snowden 646 

Solyma. /)2,  158 

Staunton 186 

SunninghiU 798 

Vartna 556 

Vox  Dllectl 421 

Willis'  Carol 155 

Wollaston 360,  692 

C.  M.  Double,  with 
Refrain. 

St.  Just 425 

C.  M.  12  lines. 
Palmer 732 


S.  M. 


290, 


Aber 

Ahira 

Aldersgate 

Aylesbury 

Badea.. 

Boylston 

Carew 76, 

Carlisle 

Chiselhurst 79, 

Cleveley 

Colney 

Cranford 127, 

Daysprlng 

Dennis 

Domenica. 

Doncaster 290,  :«1. 

Dover 288, 

EmiUa 

Emmaus 54,  407, 

Feiguson 

Fesca.. 608,  711, 

Franoonla. 

Gorton.... 

Greenwood 756, 

Gr«ta.. 401,  661, 


329 
487 
636 
364 
829 
831 
671 
540 
660 
8^ 
560 
637 

78 
516 

78 

648i 
604, 
637  ' 
607 
333. 
735, 
536 
407  I 
850, 
661  I 


HYMN 

Harewood 131,  487 

Hesperus 40,  59.  129.  287 

Irenseus 54.  368 

Kirkdale -.  401 

Laban.. 562 

Laihrop 682 

Lyte ASn 

Maiden 130 

Marshall 362 

Monsell....l33,  380,  515.  584 

Moniiugton 561 

Newland S»,  461 

Niagara 562 

Northcote. 640 

Northope 128 

Olmutz 461 

Olney 486 

Owen 864 

Pentecost 288,  711 

Potsdam 661 

Rlalto 128 

St.  Bride 844 

St  Ethelwald 40.  662 

St.  Ignatius 346,  654.  697 

St.  Michael 488,  535 

St.  Thomas 15 

St.  Vincent 15 

Shawmut 860 

Shirland 662 

Sienna. 330,  485 

Silver  Street 16 

State  Street 79,  682 

Swabia 616 

Swainthorpc 56,  401,  460 

Thatcher 126 

Vespertine 711 

Woolwich 488 

S.  M.  Double. 

Chalvey 228,  486.  797 

Chlldrey 605.  807 

Dlademata 257 

Knowles 257 

Lebanon 481 

Leeds 486 

Leominster 648,  797 

Monkstown 560 

Pastor  Bonus. 431 

Walworth 605 

Wellington 228 

Woodbury 772 

8.  M.  9  lines. 
Walworth 751 

4.  4.  7.  7.  6. 

Minden 202 

St  Columba 208 

4s.  68.  Double. 
Last  Sleep. 737 

o.  o.  8.  8.  0.  0. 

Hubert 402 

Zinzendorf 402 

68.  4s. 

To-day 352 

Woodford 490 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  4. 

Gregory .' 4.S3 

More  Love  to  Thee 432 

Proprior  Deo 432 

Sebastian 433 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Bethany 491 

Horbury 491 

Lapham 492 

Lewellyn 491 

Pilgrimage 537 

Ramsey 587 

Winterton 492,  637 


HYMN  I 

6.  4.  6.  6. 

Caswall ."16 

Cecil 68 

Nox  Sacra 66 

6.  4.  6.  6.  Double. 
Farewell 740 

6s.  5e. 

Castle  Eden.. 60 

Consolation 686 

Harlow 268,  497 

Mernal 59 

North  Coatcs 683 

Prynne 497 

Selwyn 586 

6s.  6s.  Double. 

Alleslie 498 

Crete 668 

Damascus 606,  774 

Derwent 408,  494 

Edina 495 

Holy  War 668 

Morley 289 

Oblation 261 

Princethorpe 269 

St  Andrew 493,  563 

Shepherd 838 

Spencer. .*. 408 

Stowell 608 

Summer 798 

Vevey 608 

6e.  58.  Double,  with 
Refrain. 

Bristow 289 

Dania 289 

Deva 258,  799 

Guiding  Star 161 

Hermas 230 

Roemore 161 

St  Alban.s 565 

St  Gertrude 565 

St  Theresa 839 

Wlncobank 811 

6b.  66. 12  lines. 

Armageddon .'i67 

Oswestry 236 

RoBlyn... 567 

St  Boniface 775 

St  Botolph 669 

Sunderland 775 

6. 6.  4. 6.  6.  6.  4. 

Addington 260,  306,  826 

Alnwick 57,  722 

America 822 

Atherton 4:>4 

Audley 30) 

Faith 408 

Fiat  Lux 3(6 

Italian  Hymn 306 

Kirby  Bedon 67,  462 

Olivet. 408 

St  Ambrose 408,  462 

St  Austin... 291,  709 

6s. 

Jenner 587 

Ospring 821 

Moseley ; 489 

St  Cyprian 821 

St  Denys 160,  430 

Woodford 587,  720 

6s.  6  lines. 

Berthold 262 

Laudes  Domine 262 

Liddon 588 

St  Olave 538 

This  I  did  for  Thee 638 


6s.  Double. 
Ayton 489,688 


HYMy 

Baxter 778 

Beechcroft 80 

Evingtou 758 

Invitation 845 

Jewett 588 

Ulverston ., 758,  778 

6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8* 

Benson 17 

Bevau - 81 

Brooklyn 384 

Christ  Church 268 

Culloden 242 

Darwall 18 

«Haddam 292 

Harbor 8.')6 

Harley 835,  881 

Hilary 804,  334 

Lenox 884 

Lischer 81 

Mansfield 216 

Oriole 81,792 

St  Godric 242.  a02,  824 

St  Gregory 17 

St  John 435,  790 

Samuel 496 

Wavcrton 292,  539,  824 

6.  6.  8.  Double. 
Dalston 19 

6.  6.  8.  4. 
Verbum  Pacis 721 

6.  6.  8.  4.  Double. 

Archangel. 103 

Leoni , 1C8 

Mt  Zion 25 

Beholden 721 

6.  6.  8.  6.  8.  8. 
Dunnell 788 

6.  6. 10.  Double. 
Harbinger 182 

6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6. 

Criiger 134,  820 

Nun  Danket  (see  Criiger). 

7s.  5s. 

Bruce 847 

Kirk 801 

St  Piran 847 

7s.  5s.  Double. 
Solway 801 

7s.  5s.  Double,  with  Re- 
frain. 

Intercession  New 622 

Solway 622 

7.  O.  7.  O.  o.  5. 

Alwyn 164 

7s.  68. 

Alphege 778 

Aul4 140,639,695 

Chichester 566,  694 

Heidelberg 366,  396,  533 

St  Margaret'. 200 

7».  68.  With  Refrain. 
Ri vermouth 2fr4 

7s.  66.  Double. 

Angel's  Story 541 

Arcadelt - 365,  437 

Aurelia 403,639.  669 

Baldwin^ 835 

Belden 847,  779 

Bentley 347,464 

Bethune 840 

Blairgowrie 849, 836 


^3 


nuttical  Index  ot  Suned 


HTMH 

Bolton 439,  eo6 

Cftskey 810 

Chenle* - 668 

CluDy , 723 

ComeUutoMe 347 

Cnidflz 686 

Day  of  Rest 86,  865,  541 

Dnimmoud 756 

Elton 265 

Endsleigh ^72 

Evangelist 572 

Ewiiig 188,777 

Greenland 725,  810 

Hatfield 612 

Haweis 466 

Homeland 726 

Jesu  Magister  Bone 609 

Lancashire 564,  724,  754 

Light  of  the  World 265 

Lux  Mundi 882 

Magdalena 86.  349 

Mehul 488 

Mendebras » 86 

Mldlane 851 

MlsBlonary  Hymn 724 

Moscow 866,  406 

Munich 199,438 

Passion  Choral 199 

Plerrepont 84,  566 

Rimbault 188 

Rotterdam 85 

St.  Christopher 199 

St.  Cyr 842 

St.  Hilda 382,439 

St.  Kevin 219 

St.  Olave 669 

St.  Theodulph 322 

Savoy  Chapel 437,  4«J 

Semcron ,..  349 

Staughton - 570 

Tours 649 

UrbsBeata 777 

Valens 167,265,843 

Walsham 498 

Watermouth 612,  844 

Webb 167,  725 

78.  6s.  9  lines. 
VlaCrucis 573 

7s.  6s.  10  lines. 

Trenton 229 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6. 
Homeland 776 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7. 
Coldrey 332 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7.  7.  6. 

Amsterdam 500 

Excelsius 500 

Strattan 500 

7.  6*  7.  6.  8.  8. 

Anatolius 62 

Bloomsbury 62 

Mltylene 62 

7.  6.  8.  6.  Double 

AlfoPd 780 

Brooks 168 

7.  7.  6.  Double 
Manna 441 

7.  7.  7.  3. 
Vigilate 571 

7.  7.  7.  5. 

Angela 518 

Bourne 44.3 

Cape  Town 443 

Consolator 517 

Evermore 781 


HYMN 

Mansel 781 

Miushall 517 

Mordaunt 307 

Saba 807 

St.  Anthony 518 

Vesperi  Lux 64 

Walsall 64, 294 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Gower's  Litany 369 

Loddon 283 

Monk's  Litany .;...  298 

7s.  3  lines. 

Arthur 367 

Occident 367 

St.  Philip '368 

78. 

AmadeuB 187 

Arley 642 

Clarence 371 

Clopton 576 

Cyprus 348,  615 

Dallas. 20 

Dulce 61 

Ferrier 688 

Glebe  Field 136 

Greystock... 871 

Greystone-.T 520 

Heinlein 187 

Hendon 467 

Holley 60,698 

Indianapolis 215 

Innocents 82,  287 

Loddon 524 

Lubeck 466 

Mant ., 309 

Manton 870,  739 

Moukland 574 

Neander 82 

Nomen  Jesu 266 

Nurembei^ 135 

Pleyel'sHymn 466 

Pruen 20 

Reading 813 

St.  Bee's .135,  266,  440 

St.  Eustace 442 

Seymour 22,  61,  872^  611 

Sidney 486 

Solitude .296,  542,  615 

Strattner 137,  442 

Theodora 542 

Univetsity  College.574,  610 

Vienna 165 

Winter 800 


7s.  With  Alleluias. 

Anglia 

Ascension 

Easter  Hymn , 

Gallia 

78.  5  lines. 

Hendon 

St  Eustace 


217 
232 
217 
218 


467 
467 


78.  6  lines. 

Abbey 201 

Aletta. 888,  409 

Anselm 409,  614 

Ashburton 295 

Bunhill 83,  619 

Claudia 336 

Crucifixion 201,  614 

Day  Star 42 

Dix 168,  617 

Gethsemane 205,  614 

Glastonbury 240 

Grafton 41 

Heathlands 268 

Hereford 883 

Leslie 519.  545 

Mendel 383 

Mllman 204 


HT1IN 

Pilot 401 

Ratisbou 296 

Kheinfels 621 

Roeetleld 617 

Sabbath 83 

St.  Athana8ius..88,  808, 836 
Toplady 614 

7s.  Double. 

Benevento 621,  804 

Blumenthal 543 

Bromley 20 

Culfoid 267,  729 

Frankfort 544,  616 

Henselt 238 

Herald  Angels 165 

HoUingside 621, 616 

Leigh 621 

Mafclstone 21,  758 

Martyu 616 

Miserere 872 

Montrose 729 

Ramoth 22,  543 

St.  Bernard.... 198,  350 

St.  Fabian 616 

St.  Geozge '21,  »15 

St.  Patnck 233 

Spanish  Hymn 241 

Watchman  Tell  Us......  758 

7sf  Double,  with  Refrain. 
Herald 165 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 

Bunhill «..  746 

7.  7.  8.  8.  6.  4. 

Dwight : 589 

Raymond 589 

7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Abchurch 763 

Laudamus 308 

Madeley 44,  742 

Poimen 742,  763 

Te  Deum 308 

8.  3.  8.  6.  Double. 
Bonn 109 

8,  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Halle 43 

Holyhead 43 

8s.  4s.  6  lines. 
Wentworth 469 


8.  4.  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 
Evensong 


69 


Steggall 

8.  6.  8.  8. 

Bullinger 337 

Clyde 888 

Stephanos 337 

8.  5.  8.  6.  8.  7. 

Angel  Voices 104 

Bampton 104 

8.  6.  8.  4. 

St.  Cuthbert 297 

Solent 297 

o.  6.  o.  6*  8.  8. 

Wesj»ex 66 

8.  6.  8.  6.  6.  6.  6.  6. 

O  Paradise 782 

Paradise 782 

8.  6.  8.  o.  6. 

Denbigh 298 

Eternal  Light 108 

Newcastle ^......  106 

644 


HT5C« 

Pensance 502 

Woodland 502 

88.78. 

Angeio....4 788 

Ascham lOo 

Bowring US 

Cecilia. 620.  »« 

Cross  of  Jesus... 208 

EBsex _  K® 

Evening  Prayer (&,  2W 

Froyle, -    67 

Galilee - ~  547 

Knowsley -  2ii6 

Lowe - 5*7 

Lowton 307 

Merton 444 

Newton  Ferns. 757 

Ovio 444 

Rathbun '2f^ 

St.  Giles 44S 

St.  Sylvester BtH 

StockwelL .\ 446 

Stuttgart ^  141 

Sychar. 6M 

Wiclif 138.  470 

Wilmot ^   2i 

8b.  7s.  With  Allehiias. 
Euphony.. 106,  m 

8s.  7s.  6  ISnesw 

Alleluia    Duloe    Oar- 
men « -  46R 

Canterbury ^TO 

Chalmere. -  Mn 

Dulwich *4« 

Montalembert..^. 46A 

Regent's  Square 670 

St.  Kilda ~ ^.  270 

8b.  7s.  Double. 

Allyne....! 23) 

Alvah 171 

Austrian  Hymn.....271,  672 

Autumn 106 

Benham — 272.  651 

Beecher —  501 

Carltas »i^ 

Ooblenta 1« 

Constance 44^^ 

Denmark .575, 618,  812 

Ellesdie —  546 

Faben 71? 

Falfleld _.  fi7L» 

Golden  Sheaves «12 

Harvest  Song -  «12 

Lffitetia.. 22r- 

Lux  Bo! 143,  7SR 

LyndhuTSt 'T^^ 

Melton fit2 

Nettleton —  447 

Orton 272 

Rex  Glorife.. 2S1,-27S 

St  Chad ir? 

St.  Fabian Mf 

St.  Vivian...- 142 

Salvator 65.  207 

Sanctuary &M,  Ti.^ 

Smart » 170.  3T7 

Supplication 377 

Vesper  Hymn -  6M 

Victoria -  6:* 

Wffiton -  447 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Abbeycombe 145.  m 

Alton 686.  7W 

Brandt —  673 

Coronas - 2F9 

Dulce  Carmen 144 

Fenlton  Court 243 

Goss 24S 

Greenville .«. —  29 


nietticai  1ln^er  ot  Zvlucb 


itTKK 

Hanow 29,  60» 

Helmsley 760 

Raphael 29,  619 

Regent's  Square 312 

Sacer iOe 

St.  KiWa 189 

Severn 508 

Sicilian  Hymn 145 

Vesper  Hymn 845 

Vox  Salutis. .206,  728 

Wildenmouth SOB 

Ziou 673 

EtiametMlhi 712 

Kven  Me 712 

8*  7.  8.  7*  6.  6.  6.  6.  7. 

£iu'  Feste  Buig 148 

Oi-gau >  147 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  5.  7.  5. 
Resurrexit. 221 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7. 

Altenbarg 80 

Aylmer 212 

Dulwich 212 

Harwell 244 

Ukley 23 

Irby 166 

Muriel 449 

Nightfall  30 

Peurhyn 244 

St.  Austell 449.  548 

Veutuor 68 

o>  7.  CI.  /  •  o.  o. 

Angus 810 

Wurtemburg 310 

8.  7.  8.  7. 8.  8.  7. 

Ashmead 149.  622 

Decius 150,  622 

Judgment  Hymn. ..149, 

873,  764 

8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 
St.  Winifred's. 107 

8.  8.  6.  Double. 

Ariel 277 

Bremen 411 

Oolebrook 374 

Holypood 277 

Innsbruck 376,  448 

Magdalen  Gollege..l46,  410 

Meribah 374,  767 

Moravia 276 

PrBetorlus. 411 

Ransom 276 

Ravendale 448 

St.  Augustine 375,  766 

West  Heath 146,  410 


HYMN 

8.  8.  7.  Double. 

Amsberg 78S. 

Aspiration 783 

Barnby's  Stabat  Mater  210 
Dyke's  Btabat  Mater...  210 

Genoa. 211 

Morgenstem 274 

Standish 823 

8.  8.  7. 8.  8.  8.  7. 
Vassar 624 

B.    0.    Oa   0« 

St.  ^red 190 

8.  o.  o.  4. 

Aurelius 591 

Conqueror 222 

Klliott 151,  523,  700 

Hanford 577 

In  Memoriam 499,  700 

Morton 549 

Redclifle 223 

Resignation 023 

Risenolme 650 

Rouen 549 

St  Gabriel 549,  591,  623 

Shoreham 700 

Sunset 71,  650 

8.  8.  8.  6. 

Agnus  Dei 727 

Aston ..« 578 

Dunstan 380 

Elmhunt 665 

Misoricordia 380,  412 

Moredun 412 

St.  Ban)abaB...245,  665,  727 

Tideswell 245 

Trust 412 

8.  8.  8.  6.  Double. 
Basil./. 640 

O*  w.  o.  o.  O. 

Matheson.... 450 

8.  8.  8.  Double. 
Nashville 324 

9s.  78.  With  Refrain. 
Atherstone :....  801 

Radford 70 

Sacrament 626 

Bt.  Clement 70 

Zwingli 701 

V0  o«  «f*  o«  o«  o* 

Eldon 590 

Neumark 590 

10.  4. 10.  4.  10. 10. 
Lux  Benlgna 414 


HYMN 

Lux  in  Tenebris 414 

Newman 414 

10b.  48. 
PerPacem.. 507 

IQb.  48.  Double. 
Ad  Lucem 507 

IQb.  2  lines. 
Pax  Tecum 625 

la  10.  7. 

Alleluia  Pterenne 658 

Endless  Alleluia 653 

.  10b.  3  lines. 
Falconer 351 

la  10.  la  4. 

Sarum 652 

lOs. 

Dalkeith 747 

Dirige 504 

Eventide  (Monk's)......   78 

Eventide  (Pope's) 73 

Hammerfest ... ., 73 

Iren4 31 

Langran 452 

Livomo 452 

Morecambe  .....300,  703,  747 

Morpeth 278 

National  Hymn 827 

Navarre 506 

Oswald 300,  506 

Pax  Dei 31,  708 

8t.  Aubyn 278 

Troyte 73 

Westerhsm 504.  802 

Worcester 702 

Wortley 27,  674,  827 

lOs.  6  lines. 

Wainwright 172 

WIshart 72 

Wolverton 172 

10.  la  U.  11. 
Lyons illO 

IL  10. 11.  6. 
Burleigh 413,  743 

11.  la  11. 9. 

Ultor  Omnlpotens 828 

Russian  Hymn.. 828 

lis.  10b. 

Come  Ye  Disconsolate..  525 

Elverston 834 

Folsom 175 

Hail  to  the  Brightness..  675 

Henley 784 

Orient 175 


KYior 

Rosenthal 525.  848 

St.  Ninian 175 

Sandringham 629,  884 

Stainer 45 

Stowe 209,  628 

Theresa 664 

Visio  Domini 318,  415 

Windsor  Forest 461 

11. 10. 11. 10. 10.  la 

Borthwick 592 

lis.  IQb.  Double. 
Moselle 175 

11. 11. 11. 5. 

Cloister 579 

Rydal 74 

lis. 

Ephratah 152 

Gordon 458 

Goshen 152,  668 

Muhlenburg 458 

Portuguese  Hymn 627 

lis.  With  Refrain. 

Fortunatus 224 

Pembroke 224 

12b. 
Sullivan 855 

P.M. 

Adeste  Fideles  (Portu- 

gu^eHymn) 173 

Chautauqua 63 

Commonwealth 8tl 

Cottman 814 

Crossing  the  Bar 741 

Crusader's  Hymn 275 

Dresden 814 

Fatherhood 613 

Gottlieb 745 

Graun 762 

Harvest 814 

Herbert 26 

Holy  Night 162 

Love.  Rest,  and  Home..  785 

Maigaret 174 

Nicaea 311 

One  Sweetly   Solemn 

Thought 744 

Portuguese  Hymn  (see 

Adeste  Fideles) 173 

Rex  Angelorum 173 

St.  Christopher. 613 

Thome 759 

Trinltas 314 

Vox  Angelica  (Barn- 
by's)  789 

Vox  Angelica  (Dyke's)  789 
Vox  Angel  lca(  Smart's)  789 

WachetAuf. 759 

Work  Song 641 


ln^ex  of  Cbant0 


HYMN 

Anonymous  In  E 885  (Si) 

Aldrlch  in  F 866  (24) 

Atwood  in  D 868  (17) 

Atwood  in  E 864  (19) 

BarnbyinD 864  r22) 

Barnby  in  D 879  (58) 

Barnby  in  Dflat 880  (59) 

Barnby  in  E. 872  (47) 

Barnby  In  F 744.  873  (48) 


Barrow  in  F 866 

Beethoven  in  B  flat 802  (14),  867 

Beethoven  in  E  flat 882 

Belden  in  A 864 

Belden  in  E  flat 862 

Belden  In  Eflat 867  (29),  881 

Boyce  in  D 861 


HYMN 

(26) 
32) 
62) 
20) 
12) 

(61) 
(6) 


645 


Cooke  In  D  flat - 860 

Oooke  In  G , 870  ( 


!&] 


Index  of  (Xbnnte 


HYMN 

Crotch  In  C 870  (44).  878  (49) 

Crotch  In  G , 882  (10) 

Doaneiu  B  flat 875  (61) 

Doftne  in  G 878  (57) 

Downes  in  C 87«  (54) 

Downes  in  E  flat 6W,  868  (84) 

Elvey  In  C 866  (28) 

Elvey  in  D 867  (37) 

Felton  in  E  flat 888  (68) 

Flintoftin  F  minor 890  (70) 

Garrett  In  G 868  (36),  870  (42) 

GoodenoUKli  in  F 866  (27 

Gobs  in  A  llttt 868  418) 

Gould  In  B  flat 889 

Greatorex  in  C 687,  869 

Gregorian  in  F 876 

Havergal  inC 1,  867  (31),  875  (52) 

Heathcote  in  A  flat 860 

Heathcote  in  A 861 

Jacobs  in  A 868  (38) 

Johnson  in  D M2  (11) 

Johnson  in  E 864  (21) 

Lawes  in  B  flat 860  (4),  861    (7) 

Monk  in  D 887 

Morley  in  D  minor 877  (65),  891 

Mornington  in  £  flat 861 


Kares  in  A :....^ 874  (dOi 

Norria  in  A v 862  (U» 

Pye  in  E 867  (SS> 

Randall  in  £  flat 863  (15* 

Robinaon  in  £  flat 666  (23 

Russell  in  E ..830  (41 1 

Smith  in  G .668  (16. 

Spohr  in  F .856    t2. 

Tarbutton  in  A  flat TjT 

Tonus  Peregrinus  in  G 884  (64> 

Troyte  in  E  flat Ta 

Turle  in  A 867  (30. 

Turle  in  C 1.  872  (46- 

Turle  in  F _871  (45, 

Unknown  in  D  minor  „ 889  (68i 

Unknown  in  F 878  (56i 

Unknown  in  F ...J80  (60) 

Unknown  in  G 857    (1 

Unknown  in  D  minor 888  (6i}< 

Wainwright  in  D  minor .,.886  let) 

Webb  in  D 865  (-28),  868  (35^ 

Wesley  in  G 869  {3n 

Westbrook  in  D  flat .860    \,,k 


64t> 
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Subject  Inbci 

BY  J.  SPENCER  KENNARD,  D.  JX 


THE  NUMBERS   REFER  TO  THE  HYMNS 


Abba  Father ^ 294 

Abide  with  me 46,  73,  418,  446,  453 

Abiding  in  Christ 451, 452,  453,  609 

Ability,  Christ's 227, 229,  234 

See  Christ. 

Activity .631, 634, 636,  638 

See  Christian  Work. 
Acceptance  of  Christ.  ...877,  380, 

383.420 
See  Ftuth 

Adoration 108.  106, 107, 108,  U5 

See  Worship. 
Advent,  Fir8t...l53,  154, 159, 160- 

166, 172.  236.  243 

Prophesied 153 

Joy  of 158, 163-165, 171 

Angels'  Song  at.....l55-157, 164, 

165,  170 

Object  of 167,168 

Welcome 171-175 

Advent,  Second .243, 748-761 

See  Coming. 

Affllctloas^ ...578-681,  586 

Angels...l7, 104,  155, 164, 165, 185, 

786-790 

Anniversaries 807,  808 

Ascension. 

See  Christ. 

Aspiration 418,  419,  475^-605 

A9surance...284,  386,  394,  398,  599,  626 

Asleep  in  Jesus 730,  732 

Atoiiement..l95, 196,  209, 250, 253. 

332,  334,  335,  336 
See  Christ. 

Backsliding 247, 356,  478 

Returning  from 288,  340,  357, 479 

Baptism 676-689 

Consecration  in 677,  686,  688 

Covenant  in 685 

Joy  In 676,  681 

Vow  of 681 

Young,  of  the 683,  684,689 

Belief. 

See  Faith,  Trust,  Acceptance. 

Benevolence 657-662 

See  Christian  Graces. 

Bible 315-322 

Guide  of  Children 837 

Glory  of .316,  317,  318 

Love  for 317,  318 

Value  of .319,  320-322 

Blood  of  Jesus. 328,  338 

See  Atoneinent,  Christ. 
Book  of  Life. 

See  Bible. 

Bread  of  Heaven 249 

See  Christ. 

Brevity  of  Life , 797 

Six  DtxUh. 

Bride,  Church 751 

Bridegroom,  Christ 751,  752,  754 

Calvary 197,  208,  470 

See  Cross. 

Calmness 477,  4M 

Care,  Casting  on  God 113,  486,  487 

Qee  Providence. 
Qod'a 112,  116, 118, 119, 123 


Careless  Sinners 341,  348,  351 

See  EjqMsttUation. 

Chastening .413, 583,  586,  588 

See  Affiidiotis. 

Chief  of  Sinners 282,  409 

See  Penitence. 

Children*  Service 88ft-W6 

Bible  for 837 

Coming  to  Jesus 844,  M5 

Praises 833, 840,  842,  843 

Prayers  of. 836,  838,  839 

Prayers  for 841 

Christ.  Abiding 429,  627 

Abiding  in....424,  438,  439, 4^0- 

454  641 

Advent  of,  Pirsit 153-176 

See  Advent. 

Advent  of.  Second 749-761 

See  Second. 

Advocate 246,  276 

Agony  of..l85, 195, 196-199,  201, 

205,  207-211 

All  In  All 264,  401, 623 

All  Sufficient 252,  254,  268, 

405,406 

Almighty 257-259 

Anointed. 

See  Priest. 

Ascension  of 226-233 

Baptism  of 676,  685,  688 

Birth  of. 

See  Advent. 

Burial  of 202-205,  212,214 

Captain 241.  557,  558,  669 

Calling  Sinner8....i)47,  ai8,  380,  381 
See  Invitations  of. 

Coming  to 337,  340,  358-364, 

380,  381, 421,  597 

Commands  of 527,  530,  536, 

546,  548,  663,  667.  681 

Communion  with 424,  448, 

482,520 

Compassion  of 234,  337,  339,  347 

Complete  in 450,  459,  595,  597 

Conformity  to 177,  179, 181,  544 

Coronation  of..227, 229, 2U,  251, 

257,  269,  271,  273 

Creator 257,  259,  268,  270 

Cross  of 196,  201,  206,  470 

Crucifixion  of '....193. 196.  200 

Death  of 198-197,  208,  829 

See  Cross 
Devotion  to.... 436,  526, 580.  582, 

536,  540,  541,  543,  544,  548 

Deliverer,  A 234.  619 

Divinity  of 252,  395,  410 

Elder  Brother,  Our 186, 187 

Earthly  Life  of 179-192 

Emmanuel 188,  208 

Etenilty  of 270 

Exaltation  of 189.  227,  231, 

271,  273,  276-278 

Example,  An 177-179, 182 

Faith  In 195,  197.  331,  333,  389 

See  Oiristian  Paith. 

Faithfulness  of 44jB,  450 

Finished  Work  of 194, 208, 

208,  301,  329.  330,  836 

647 


Following 402,  414 

Friend 245,  839,  445*,  446,  447, 

448,449 

Giving  himself 196-198, 261, 

264,276,829,537,588 

Gift  of  God 268.  333 

Glorified 271-276 

Glories  of .274,  277,  278,  279 

Guide .395,  402,  487 

Healer 181,  234 

Helper 182,  190,  378 

High  Pritt»t 240,  242 

Humanity  of. 

See  Life  qf. 
Incamatiou  of. 

See  Advent. 

Intercession  of 230,  242 

Inviting 887,  840,  841-844,  847 

Joy  in 256,  258,  457,  458,  462 

Judge 454,  764-767 

King 227,  237,  241, 256,  263 

King  of  Glory .225, 286,  230,  258,  259 
Kingdom  of  ...228,  229,  287,  240,  244 

Lainb  of  God 250,  260,  262- 

265,  406,  519 
Leading  Us,...414,  442,  569,  572,  682 

Life  of., 178-196 

Life,  Our 253,  256 

Light,  Our 240,  265,  395,  487 

Love  of.. .245.  423-426,  430.  431- 

433,  485 
Love  to.... 41^20,  425-427,  431- 

434,  442,  450 
Majesty  of...>225,  227,  256i  257,  27V 

Maker  of  All 268 

Miracles  of 181, 186, 190 

Name  of ..249,  266 

Offices  of .238-244 

Only  Saviour,  the 25»-255,  264 

Pattern,  Our...l77-179, 181, 183, 

184  187 

Peace,  Our 211,  257i  280 

Physician 284.289 

Pilot 404 

Praise  to 246-248,  250-279 

Prayer  to .508, 509,  616,  519,  821 

Prayers  of 191, 192 

Precious.. 239,  240.  243,  245,  249,  266 
Presence  of 72,  73,  236,  239, 

243.  44(S 

Priest 189,242 

Prince  of  life .244,  269 

Prophet 188,  240.  242 

Prophet.  Priest,  and  King.  189.  242 
Reconciliation  through. 
See  Atonement. 

Redeemer 260,  261,  324 

Refuge 394,  609,  614,  616 

Reign  of 244,  263 

Resurrection  of 213-224 

Resurrection,  Our. 204.  216, 

220,226,762,768 
Safety  in. 

See  R^uffe. 

Saviour,  a 193,  264,  856 

See  Redeemer, 
Second  Coming  of.  • 

BotAdvenL 


itaeplMid 

Sin-Witr.... 


ist),  xa.  -i  31 

fiuneriugi  ol 1...  ..., Kn 

Sutteriug  for  us....lui,  1^  IW,  au 

SyiupatEy  of IH2,  1S&,  SU,  l»7 

TempCutioiu  ol 18»-1S7 

TmuflEUiaUoa  of IBS 

Tnut  in .406,  4(W,  1l;i 


Union  wIUi.-.lST,  I! 


$aa- 


2ra,ZW,  270 
4BU 


See  MiraOa. 


Wonhlp of... -.244-316,  250.  251. 
ChrMlBD  GiBOeB .383-a 


Ju  Salvation 4S7-41D 


•:'^n. 


B...4(R-tlO,  WH,  530.  .■05 


Church,  the. 600.  073-700 

Brtde  of  Chrtet.V.V.'.'.'.'.V.'.V.V.V '  flOO 

Deacons TDB 

Fellow>hlp....045,  647,  6W.  6M. 

osa,  OW 

Found  ntlon  of. 009.  070 

OkuTOf oaS-flfiS.  672 

In  etoiT «51,  6!i2.  653.  06» 

love  (or _ .051,  b;i,  072 

HlUtant. ..OOK,  071 


Pnstor>  Weloome — 7M-706 

Deusuna 708 

Security  o(. 160,  167 

Bee  AenrOv. 

Splrluuiny  of. 606.  871 

iTtumphuit. OM,  ff74,  075 


See  ContobitUm. 
W  HcivSplTit. 


„  -  Jt,  Seoniid...,  749-700 

AntlclMk-d .719.751,758,  700 

BleasrSneiw  of. 758,  754.  761,  70S 

Longed  lOr 750.  755.  756.  757,  759 

ttomplete  In  Christ B9S 

Couimunlon,  th^  mn-7m 

UlesBlDg  in. 


Su&iect  tabet 

PutingHymQ 654,091,  AM 

Preaenceol  Ctirln 090,  OM 

Communion  ol  SslnW... 615-610, 

652.  654 
With  aod„.JO.  41,  BS,  S94.  597,  703 

ConfesloD .953-369.  371-373 

C»liaict,Chri»tl»ii_.550-6«5.5r2,  574 

CoDwilation 502, 580-5)«.  590- 

5W,  597 

Uonsecntkiu 513-530,  534-536,  546 

ToQod .530,531-533,530.  543 

Vows  of. .687,  541,  fiSS 

Contributloiu. 

Bee  Batamlenet. 

ConvetBlon ISl,  2^,357,  361 

Conviction  ol  Slu....l»a,  195,  200, 

2^8,358,  365 
See  fypeiilaact. 

-  -■  'Mus .127.228. 

2S7. 271,  273 

Country,  Our. 818,  Sti-tO* 

Prayer  for 310,  817.  SIL  6!3-82i 

Cooiagc,  ChristhULiSO,  UtniM, 

5»,UIMS79 
Cron,  the...l»t-lM.  199, 101.  309,  553 

Banner  of- -.559,571,  675 

Bearing  the 583,  544,  680 

Oloryof 2H,26J,  665 

Soldlem  ol,....5M,  556.  500,  563,  576 

Vlcl(a>y  of .218,  211 

Crowu.  Chriiitl«u's..... ..575,  576 

Ot  Thonui 196^  198, 199,  209 

Daily  Bread Ill,  114. 117 

Deacons  Ordained.. - 708 

Death 730-740 

AotlclpKled 730-732,  711,  744 

Believer's 730,  781.  746 

Christ's  Presence  In TK.  746 

pear''ofrRemovrf::::!:.'.';:;."m  7B6 

Of  aChlld 742 

Of  Loved  Ones 738,  740 

Of  Ministers 746,  747 

Of  Righteous 730-735,  741-740 

Peace  In 7B0.  785 

Beun  Ion  after. ....738,  784 

Triumph  over. 736 

Welcome 734,  74L  741 

Debt  Paid,  Our. .276,  828-361 

Decision...  J39,  341, 345,  348.  350, 

Dedication  of  Church ..829-831 

Delay,  Danger  in... .341,  348,  349, 

S50.  353 

Dependence  on  God 110,  136-110 

oil  Chriti. 

Hee  TVvM,  CAritf. 

DcpraTlty.  Sense  of. 369,371.  373 

Devotion 43.  06.  67.  510,  ffS 

See  WoTilifp.  Praiat. 
Diligence. 

See  AdivOv.  KdeHtv. 
Direction  Providential. 

aee  Providmec.  OvUf. 

Dlsmtelou  Hymns JS,  29,  81 

Divine  Love 442, 448 

Earlv  PletT 811-814,  815 

Effectual  CKlllng 140.  143 

Election  of  Grace '- 140-143 

Entreaty .348,  850,  361 

Eternal  Life. 

See  Stavtn. 
Eternity, 

See  Heaitn. 

Eveninir  Hvmns .48-74 

Sabbath .52.  60,  62.  70,  74 

Excuses,  Vain 318,381,  381 

Expualulutlon  ,.,.340. 841. 345.  316-350 

See  Knlra^. 

Faith,  Aaauranceor.,284,S86,S94,  SM 


CoiiqucriDC...,386,  SM,  8BC  5SB, 


Prayer  lor.,.. 
Uusnalceu.... 


.J»4,  396,   *li 

Fellowalilp,  CtiiiMUn.-.MOv' 6«T,  63l 
Church MB,  W» 

Favor  of  Ood_ 

Seef 

Forgive  nes.... 


Utrtv. 
353,  fe;.  s 


Flower  Ulnlon 

Oatbering  Home. 

Set  Demk,. 
0ethKn»<is 

Of  tht  .__ 

Sain  tain. 


Of  Che  Church. 


)od.  Access  to. 96,10e-loa,  1 

See  WoTiMp. 

Attribute  ol 90,  96,  lOT-1 

Calling. 


Communion  with. 


Creator 3,  27,  «.  9t  98.  J 

Dwelling  pia(«','6ur...ll6[  146. 


lat.  136.  188,  1-- 

Falth  in. 

SeeOtUk. 
Father. lOB,  118, 119-121 


Fortreos,  Our. _ 

Glory  of. ,.99.  100.  lOT-110.  Ill 

OoodneM  of. lU.  117, 128,  IW 

Grace  ot.,.llX,  U4, 134-1».  14U-1.'« 
Oteatnenof .96.98.99,  107 


Guide 184,  145. 151,  395, 397. 

ilB,  H 

Helper,  Our 118, 146.  el 

HolIneatoL .30,91,  K 


Leadlng..l45, 146,  414,  Sat.  501, 

507.  6«t  .WT 

Light  and  Llie. W,  108,  2U 

Longing  Alter. 

See  .^^rfroHM. 

Long-softerlna  ol. 129.  131 

Love  of 9(I,9C  118, 121,  lO.  151 

HaJestTot. 96,98,101-110 

Milker. 88.  89,  »i  W 

8eea«aler. 

Uercfes  ot. 117, 119. 136. 139. 

141,  m.  143 

Natni«  Pnlilng .9*,  lo; 

KeamsM  ot..,3l,  102, 106, 109, 


Subject  Index 


Obedience  to 136,  442.  606 

Omnipresence  of.. ..11,  9S,  101, 

146,  149 

Omniscience  of 91,102,  592 

Perfections  of 96,  99, 106,  108 

Pity  of 187,  151 

Prwenceof. 136. 138, 189,  487 

Portion,  Our Ill,  115 

Presenrer,  Our 136-147,  152 

Praise  to 119-150 

See  Worship,  Father, 

Promises  of. 146,317,541,  610 

Providence  of HI,  112, 115, 

117, 120, 128.  132,  136-188 

Purposes  of 92. 120,  602.  604 

Redeeming 106,  129,  605 

Refuge 111,148, 522,  607 

Rock  of  Ages 138,  626 

Safety  in 626,  627 

See  Security. 

Seeking 193,  196,205,  209 

Shepheid .116.  130,  142 

SoverelMn .87, 100,  110 

Strength.  Our 148,  258,  622 

Submission  to. 

See  SttbmiMUm. 
Support,  Our..ll2.  113,  146, 147,  148 
Trust  in. 

See  Trust,  ItUth. 

Unchangeable 601,  608,  627 

Will  of. 580,  581,  589,  691 

Works  of  ......88, 98,  94, 100, 107,  115 

Wisdom  of  ...13, 92, 102. 120, 583,  592 

Gospel,  The 327-836 

Armor .553v  560.  562,  564 

Feast. 336,  339.846,  347 

Freeness  of. .330-833 

Glory  of. 327.  328 

.  Invitations  of 384,  335,  836,  347 

PraLie  for .267,  268,  833,  834 

Preaching  of. 

See  Preaching. 
Rejected 341. 348,850,  351 

Grace,  Free 124.  327,  830 

Sovereign 124-127,  829.  884 

Election  of 126,  829,  334 

Throne  of 508-510^  513.  516, 

520.  524.  525 

Guilt,  Burden  of 358,  854,  365 

Confessed 353-855.  358-^62,  866 

Expdated 359,  362,  367,  368, 

871,  873 
See  Fenitence. 

Hand  of  Fellowship 699 

See  Fellowship. 

Harvest,  Thanksgiving  for.. .132,  809 
Of  Souls 182.  639,  642,  643 

Heart.  Sinful .369,  374 

Broken 870,  371,  372 

Hardness  of 376 

Heaven 756-773 

Anticipated...756,  761,  768,  773,  775 

Happiness  of 769, 770.  773 

Home  in 770,  772,  773 

High  Priest 

See  Christ, 

Holy  Spirit 279-801 

Anointing  of 279,  280 

Comforter 280-293,  294 

Dwelling  in  Us 284,  287.  288. 

290,  296 

Enlightening 281,  288,  295,  300 

Fullness  of. 287,  292.  298,  300 

Gift  of 280,  291,  292 

Graces  of 289,  800 

Grieved 282,  301 

/    Guide : 281,  297 

I    In  Conversion 299 

Invoked.. 27»-281,  286-291 

Leading 281 

Loveor. 282,  292 

Purifying .296.  299 

Quickening 286,  288,  289,  299 

Prayer  for 281,  286,  292,  293 

Regeneration  by 280.  800.  802 

2B 


Resisted ,...301,  341,  349-852 

Sanctifying 291, 295, 296 

Witnessing. 298 

Home,  Our  Eternal 770-777 

See  Heaven. 

Prayer  for. 

God  Our 598,  600 

Hope,  Ohristlan...96, 120, 145, 148, 

386,  395,  437,  469.  555,  612 

Of  Heaven 772-776 

Hosannas  to  Christ 180,  246,  250 

Of  Children 838-«43 

Immortality 460,  731,  738.  743 

See  Heaven. 

Importunity  in  Prayer 519. 

520-522,  525 
Ingratitude,  Deplored. ..355,  358,  361 
Inspiration. 

See  Bible. 
Installation. 

See  Minivers. 

Invitation  of  the  Gospel 334. 

&5-337.  340-351 

Of  Christ 337,  389,  882 

Accepted 381,  382-386 

Of  the  Spirit. 

See  Holy  Spirit. 

Jerusalem.  New 749 

See  Heaven, 
Jesus.  Blood  of. 

See  Christ. 

Knocking 839 

Calling 421 

Glory  unseen 426 

Love  of 416,  433 

Love  to 430,  432, 484 

Name  of 427,  434 

See  Christ. 
Union  with....424;  429,  436,  437,  438 

Our  Light 419 

Seeking 415 

Work  for. 

See  Work,  Christ. 

Joy 4.W-470 

Journey  of  Life 460,  461,  466 

Jubilee 334 

Judgment,  Day  of 764-766,  767 

Justification  .....240,  242,  356.  359. 

885,  386,  396,  467.  617 
« 

King,  Children  of  Christ  a....332. 333 
&&&airist. 

Kingdcttn.  the  Coming 749-760 

See  Advent,  Second. 
Prayer  for 750,  751,  755,  757 

Lamb,  of  God. 

See  Christ. 

Marriage  Supi)er  of 351 

Worship  of 275.  27^278 

See  Praises  to  Christ. 

Law,  the 90 

Leading,  God's- 414,  508,  5M, 

507.  582,  567 

Life,  Brevity  of 348,  797 

Eternal. 

See  Heaven. 

Light  at  Eveningtime 64 

Likeness,  to  Christ 177,  472,  486 

Litany .519-621 

Looking  to  Jesus 415,  442 

Ix)rd's  Day.  the 77-86 

Day  of  Christ's  Resurrection. 

77,  82,  85 

Evening  of .30,  49,  53 

Joy-on 76,  78-81,  86 

Love  for 79,  80,  83,  86 

Morning  of 81,  84 

Prayer  on 81,  83 

Prophecy  of  Eternal  Rest 83 

Rest,  Day  of .76,  78,  81,  86 

Welcome /b,  79,  81,  84,  86 

Lord's  Supper 690-708 

See  Oomnmnion. 


Closing  Hymns  at .691,  695 

Commemomtive 692-694,  700 

Love,  Brotherly. 

See  Fellowship. 
Christian. 

See  Fellowship. 

To  Christ 420-434,  442-454 

To  God 425,  428,  430,431 

For  Souls 537,  543,  631-643. 

718-726 

Magi 163 

Man,  Lost 247,  327,  401-409 

Saved 208-212.  264,  327 

Meditation 428,  429,  464.470 

Ministers,  Installation  of 701-706 

Prayer  for 701-706 

Miracles 181,  186,  234 

Miaslons 715,717 

Forelgu...714,  716,  719,  720,  T24, 

725  729 

Home 718.  722^  726 

Missionaries 727,  728 

Farewell 721.  T26 

Morning  Hymns 35-40,  41-45 

For  Lord's  Day 5,  23-33,  86 

Nation,  Prayer  for .816-821 

Fast  Day 823,  824 

Thanksgiving 809-826 

Nations.  Prayer  for. 821 

Nature,  Praising  God 107, 109. 115 

Nearness  to  God. 113, 114, 116 

To  Heaven....^ 491,  768,  770 

New  Birth. 

See  Begeneration. 
New  Heavens  and  New  Earth. 
See  Heaven,  Second  Advent 

New  Jerusalem 770,  777 

See  Heaven. 
New  Year 794,  799-801 

Obedience  to  ehrist. 

SeeChrisL 
To  God.. 

See  (rod. 

Ordination  of   Ministerg    and 
Deacons 

See  Church  Qffleers. 
Overcoming  the  World  ...550-565. 

572,574 

Paradise 782,  788 

See  Heaven, 

Pardon 329-340,  454 

Pastors. 

See  Ministers. 

Peace 599-602, 628,  625,  628,  629 

Penitence 858-S60 

People,  Prayer  for  the 821 

Perfections  of  God. 

See  Ood. 

Perseverance 893 

Philanthropy 657-666 

Pilgrimage .460.  461,  466,  627,  566 

Praise,  General 17,  ^08, 106, 107 

For  Redemption .....108, 110 

To  Christ 229 

Delight  in 9, 10, 12 

To  the  Creator 24 

Morning 1-47 

Evening 47-61 

Exhortation  to 2-6, 16-19, 109 

Prayer 508-«J5 

Answered 511 

Boldness  in 620 

Comfort  In 509,  514-617,  525 

Confession  in 510, 512 

Evening „ 61-68 

Exhortation  to 15 

For  all  Conditions 522-524 

For  Closer  Walk...417, 482.  491, 

492, 506, 507 

For  Divine  Guidance ....397,  414 

SeeOuide- 


subject  tn^btt 


Momiiiff 8M8,  624 

Lord's  Prayer 876 

Mercy  Scat. 608-610 

Preyailing 611 

Privilege  of 609,  820,  684 

Public 2-40,  608,  617 

Sea,  for  those  at 868-866 

Secret 464,616 

To  Christ 404,  432.  616,  618, 

619  ftyi 

To  the  Trinity .806-312 

For  God's  Help. 611,  614^16 

For  Likeness  to  Christ 476,  483 

For  Light 281,  283,  296,  694,  632 

For  Salvation 368-366.  369- 

372,  876 

For  Spread  of  Gospel 213, 

224,  230,  266,  717.  718-728 

Hindrances  to 612 

Hour  of 616,  617,  620,  623 

In  Darkness...613,  618,  820,  624,  626 

In  Trial 113,  609,  618,  626 

Se^  RaigfMUon. 

Urgent 376,  619,  520 

Preservation. 

See  Sseuiijiy. 

Prize,  the  Christian 467,  566, 

564,660 

Providence 113-160 

Promises  of  God 641 

Pui«  in  Heart 454,  476.  484.  488 

Quickening  Grace 286,  468.  671 

Power  of  8pirit..279.  286»  294, 

299.901 

Race,  the  Christian JSb2,  665 

Redemption. 

See  iSa/vafton. 

Refuge,  God  our Ill,  148,  622,  607 

Regeneration 289,  302,  804,  874 

Repentance ..363.  365,  856-360 

Resignation 118,  114. 122 

Resolutions 641 

Rest 888,437 

Day  of 84,  86 

Eternal 770-780 

Longing  for 411 

Resurrection,  the.....731,  762,  764,  765 

Day  of 85,  764 

Of  Christ 213-226 

See  Christ. 
Lord's  Day,  Commemoration 

of 217,  219-224 

Retrospect 119,447 

Returning  to  God. ..840,  346, 850, 

367,  358,  359 

Reunion  Hereafter 731,  751 

See  Mtavcn. 

Reverence 96,  97 

Revivals 286,  508,  710-713 

Rewards,  Christian..664-666,  567, 

669.  670.  672 
Righteousness,  Christ  our.  ...876, 

877.616 


Robe  of 696 

Room  for  Sinners .349-861,  860 

Rulers.  Prayer  for 828 

See  A'aUm. 

Sabbath,  the. 

See  Lor4*i  Day. 

Saints  in  Light 660,  649,  651 

Salvation 327.329-340 

See  Christ. 
Sanctiflcation...280,  287,  296,  801.  406 

Work  of  the  Spirit 298,  294, 

299  302 
Satan,  Temptations  of. ..246,  571.'  672 
Deliverance  from.J>75,  618,  619,  623 
Saviour. 

See  Christ,  Jesus. 

Sea.  those  at 868-865 

Seasons 791,792 

Security  and  Peace 699,  618 

Simple  Trust. 602,  607 

Sin,  Confession  of 

Deliverance  from 

Sinners,  Awakened 366,  374,  376 

Repenting .346-875,877 

Warned  and  Entreated 889- 

841.  860-852 
Soldiers  of  Christ.. ..651,  658,'657, 

668,  660,  663,  564,  666 

Sons  of  God 126,  617 

Sovereign  Grace. 

See  Oraee. 

Sowing  the  Seed 689.  648 

Steadfastness.  Christian 408, 

418,  466,  578.  582.  690 

Submission 481,  580-684,  567-696 

Surrender 870-873,  377.  882,  888 

Sympathy 647 

Chri8t's.....l79-192,  284-887,  889,  847 
Christian. 

Bte  ffeOowsMp. 
With  Suirering 192. 198 

Temperance 84»-861 

Temptation 671-628 

Thanksgiving 7, 182 

see  Praise. 

Day 79^-826 

Time,  flight  of » 796-804 

Shortness  of 766,  796 

To-Day 349,  352 

Transfiguration 188 

SeeChrM. 
Trials,  Blessing  of.. i)86,  416.  677,  579 

Prayer  in 408;  406,  408 

Support  in 624-628 

Trinity,  the 810, 811,  812 

Invoked 302,  806,  806 

Praise  to.. ..4,  808,  804,  808,  810, 

311.  312.  813 

Prayer  to 806,  809,  314 

Trust 886,  418,  698,  006,  607-612 

QeeFaOth. 
Truth,  the. 

SeeBOfe. 


Chrift  the an,2#0. 

Unfaithfulness  repented J6«. 

Tt  .*-  *«w-.^i               17^871  478 
Unity  of  Christians 647, 660 

Victory. 

See  Woffare, 
Vows .5801  587,  5C 

Walk  by  fidih mo.  m 

Wanderer. 

8ee  BadtMdifig. 
Warfare,  Christian.  J)6ft,  656,  674-578 

Encouragement  in 674, 576 

Victory  in - 666. 675,  576 

Rewardsof 469, 675, 676 

Watchfulness  and  Prayer 571 

Watching  for  Souls. 

See  JnvHalions  of  OospeL 

Water  of  Life jas,  MS 

Will  of  God 5CJ8.  m 

See  God's  Witt. 
Word  of  God. 

QeeBMe, 

Work,  Christian 631-M 

Call  to. 684.  686,  641,  642,  M 

Offered 637,  6S8. 640 

Works,  good 631,  636,  641,  663-666 

See  Work 

Salvation  not  by.....* 385,  S86 

World.  Renounced..60&-«26.  628, 

Vanity  ot. 471.  476,  6*7 

Wonhip.  Acceptable 18, 20, 22 

Blessing  in «,  a 

Call  to l-«,  16, 17. 19.  27,  82.  J» 

Close  of 28-31 

Evening - :.aM7,  48-74 

Joy  in 9.  18, 18. 19. 2f> 

Morning 32-^ 

Of  Angels.  ...5, 17,  lOB,  104, 164, 

166.786,790 

Of  Nature 26,  27,  94, 107, 116 

Opening 1-16.20-26 

Praiseful 12,  24, 143 

Sabbath « 75-77 

UniTetaal.3, 10,  26,  27, 108. 107. 

109. 115 
Worthies,  following  departed... 

670.  5M,  646,  646,  648 

Year 796-804 

Closeof 808,804 

New 794,  799-801 

Of  Jubilee 834 

Yoke,  of  Christ 683,  635,  687 

Youth,  Mercies  of 119 

See  ChUdren. 

Zeal 50a  662.  666,  571 

Prayer  for 580,  586,  687,  541 

Zion...l9,  28, 26, 486.  468,  672.  678,  675 
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Inbei  of  first  Xines 


HYMN 

Abide  in  thee,  in  that  deep  love  of  thine. 452 

Abide  with  me  I    Fast  falls  the  eventide 78 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 535 

Afew  moreyeazB  shall  roll 797 

Again  as  eveninar's  shadow  falls 49 

A  glorv  gilds  tne  sacred  page  (see  The  Spirit 

breathes  upon  the  Word) 316 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man 344 

Alasf  and  did  mv  Saviour  bleed 195 

Alleluia,   Alleluia,   hearts  and   voices  heaven- 
ward raise 220 

Alleluia,  sing  to  Jesus 272 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 468 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name ~.  251 

All  is  o*er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow 212 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 169 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 2 

All  praise  and  thanks  to  God  most  high 115 

Always  with  us,  always  with  us 446 

Amazing  ffrace  I  how  sweet  the  sound ^  124 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 568 

Amidst  us  our  Beloved  stands 690 

A  mlflfhty  fortress  is  our  God 148 

Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly 107 

Angels  roll  the  rock  away 215 

Angel  voices  ever  singing 104 

Another  day  begun 40 

A  parting  hymn  we  sing 697 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 359 

Arm  these  thv  soldiers,  mighty  Lord 553 

Around  tlie  throne  of  God 790 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 337 

As  helpless  as  a  child  who  dings 899 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know 467 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep ^  730 

As  pantH  the  hart  for  ooolinff  streatas....; 479 

As  with  gladness  men  of  ola 163 

A  thousand  years  have  come  and  gone 158 

At  the  name  of  Jesus 259 

A  voice  upon  the  midnight  i^r 191 

Awaked  by  Sinai*s  awful  sound 374 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 32 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  Joyful  lays 247 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 565 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 3 

Besln,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme 125 

Behold  astranser  at  the  door 389 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh 752 

Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 126 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 613 

Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea 11 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 785 

Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God 617 

Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  power 278 

Blest  are  the  pure  In  heart 488 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 654 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow ^  334 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree 198 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed 698 

Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken 701 

Break,  new-born  year,  on  glad  eyes  break 795 

Break  thou  the  bread  of  life 490 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 778 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 176 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 839 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 700 

Call  them  in,  the  poor,  the  wretched 642 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 477 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 157 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord 611 

Chief  of  Sinners,  though  I  be 409 

Child  of  God,  when  thou  art  weary 624 


HYMN 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 466 

Christ  for  th6  world  we  sing 722 

Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 563 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  mom 172 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose 571 

Christ  in  his  word  draws  near 462 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 670 

Christ  is  our  comer-stone 881 

Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen 221 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground 542 

Christ,  our  shepherd,  leads  us  still 241 

Christ,  the  Loitl,  is  risen  to-day 217 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 42 

City  of  God,  how  oroad  and  far 668 

Come,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 473 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 281 

Come,  nappy  souls,  adore  his  name 676 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 291 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 279 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ;  Let  thy  bright  beams...  288 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  dove  divine 678 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove 286 

Come,  Jesus,  from  the  sappnire  throne 880 

Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer,  abide  thou  with  me 453 

Come,  let  us  loin  our  cheerful  songs 250 

Gome,  let  us  loin  our  friends  above 646 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 12 

Come,  let  us  sins  of  Jesus 840 

Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not 755 

Ck>me,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking 43 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 520 

Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest 280 

Come,  O  Holy  Ghost,  within  us 299 

Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 6 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures. 823 

Come,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 748 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad 16 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King 306 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blewing 447 

Come,  thou  long  expected  Jesus 757 

Come,  thou,  who  dost  the  soul  endue 298 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 294 

Come  to  the  Saviour  noT> 845 

Come  unto  me  when  shadows  darkly  gather 784 

Come  unto  me,  ye  weary .'.....  847 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish 525 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem 270 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 219 

Gome,  ye  lofty,  come  ye  lowly 171 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 815 

Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord 121 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 460 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 608 

Complete  in  thee,  no  work  of  mine 596 

Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 283 

Ciown  him  with  many  crowns 257 

Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessings 271 

Darkly  frowns  the  ev'nlng  sky 204 

Day  by  day,  the  manna  fell ;. 136 

Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee 106 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 63 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 808 

Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 513 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side 836 

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 502 

Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine 637 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be 872 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep 362 

Dismiss  me  not  thy  service.  Lord 688 

Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Immanuel 750 

Earth  below  is  teeming 811 

Enter,  Jesus  bids  thee  welcome 609 


651 


InDei  ot  f  itet  %ince 


HYMN 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save 853 

Eternal  Light,  eternal  Light 108 

Eternal  Shepherd,  God  Most  High 705 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy 791 

Every  morning  mercies  new 41 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  ruler  of  all  nature 275 

Farewell,  we  meet  no  more 740 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home 485 

Far  o'er  yon  horizon 775 

Fast  fades  the  golden  sun 58 

Father,  Almighty 314 

Father,  hear  thy  children's  call 309 

Father,  here  we  dedicate 801 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 583 

Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 650 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 302 

Father  of  love  and  power 57 

Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend 397 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear 706 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word „ 318 

Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  rrace 656 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  Bliss ~  484 

.Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o^er  the  deep 190 

Fight  the  good  flght  with  all  thy  might 552 

Fllugontthe  banner,  let  it  float 719 

For  all  thy  saints  In  warfare 649 

For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord 648 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labore  rest 652 

Forever  with  the  Lord 772 

Forgive,  O  Lord,  the  doubts  that  break 858 

Forgive  them,  O  my  Father 200 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 268 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  countr>' 779 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 887 

Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord.  I  go 630 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights 187 

Forward  be  our  watchword 569 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  thy  love 657 

Friend  after  friend  departs 738 

Friend  of  sinners,  hear  mv  plea 383 

From  doubt  and  all  its  sullen  pain 888 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 509 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 724 

From  the  cross  the  blood  is  falling 211 

From  the  cross  uplifted  high 336 

From  the  eastern  mountains 161 

From  this  dust,  my  soul,  thou  shalt  arise 762 

Gentle,  holy  Jesus 683 

Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 508 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears 604 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  s|)oken 672 

Glory  and  laud  and  honor 843 

Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father 312 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 261 

Glory  to  God  on  high 260 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night... 47 

God  Dless  our  native  land 826 

God  calling  yet,  shall  I  not  hear 381 

God  from  on  high  hath  heard 160 

God  Is  love,  his  mercy  brightens 139 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints Ill 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 120 

God,  my  Klng^  thv  might  confessing 141 

God  of  mercv  ana  of  grace 870 

God  of  my  life  to  thee  I  call 681 

God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old 825 

God  of  our  fathers,  whose  almighty  hand 827 

God  of  pity,  God  of  grace 517 

God  of  the  harvest,  (see  Lord  of  the  harvest) 809 

God  of  the  world,  thy  glories  shine 89 

God  that  roadest  earth  and  heaven 69 

God  the  Father's  only  Son 240 

God  the  All-terrible !  King,  who  ordainest 828 

God  who  hath  made  the  daisies 844 

Go  forward.  Christian  soldier 568 

Go  labor  on,  spend  and  be  spent 681 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 230 

Go  preach  the  blest  salvaUon 726* 

Go  todark  Gethsemane 205 

Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime 747 

Grace  t  'tis  a  charming  sound .;  127 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd «.d46 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 295 


Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost JS 

Great  God,  how  Infinite  art  thou .' ^ 

Great  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song ." 4m 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear i^ 

Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer ga 

Guide  me,  O  then  great  Jehovah '"  145 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise 2K 

Hail  thou  once  despised  Jesus 273 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  momlngl'.!!  676 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed „         ifj 

Hallelujah,  who  shall  part [",  ^ 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs..... I  ;» 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 440 

Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 244 

Hark,  the  heav^i's  sweet  melody 1^4 

Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sing «  ik 

Hark!  the  song  of  iubilee 729 

Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices %\ 

Hark!  the  voice  eternal. 236 

Hark!  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 21B 

Hark  I  what  mean  those  holy  voices 170 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me aes 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 867 

Hear  us,  thou  that  broodest 2» 

He  comes,  he  comes,  the  Holy  One 285 

He  is  gone,  a  cloud  of  light „  2SS 

He  leadeth  me.  Oh,  blessed  thought 582 

Here,  Lord,  we  offer  thee...... Stt 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  theeTace  to  face 7© 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping MS 

Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name W 

Holy  Babe,  Mary's  Sou 182" 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way , 64 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry >  809 

Holy  Ghost,  come  down  upon  thy  children 901 

HolyGhoBt,  with  light  divine^ 296 

Holy  God,  we  praise  thy  name 808 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty 811 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  hosts. 806 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 246 

House  of  our  God,  with  hymns  of  gladness  ring..  802 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine 178 

How  blessed  from  the  bonds  of  sin 885 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saiuts  of  the  Lord 627 

How  gentle  God's  Qommands. 607 

How  high  thou  art!  our  songs  can  own 474 

How  oft,  alas,  this  wretched lieart... 357 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  1 19 

How  pleasing  is  thy  voice 792 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine S'iO 

How  shall  I  follow  him  I  serve 179 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts... 887 

How  sweet  and  awful  Is  the  place 693 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight. 647 

How  sweet  the  name  ot  Jesus  sounds 249 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 825 

How  they  so  softly  rest 745 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn ' „  496 

I  bless  the  Christ  of  God 606 

I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust 598 

I  bring  my  sins  to  thee 689 

I  cannot  always  trace  the  way 151 

I  do  not  ask  that  life  may  be 507 

If  God  is  mine,  then  present  things. 459 

If  human  kindness  meets  return 692 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee 590 

I  gave  mv  life  for  thee 538 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 421 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 489 

I  know  no  life  divided 439 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  And  ever 396 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives.  He  lives 898 

I  lay  mv  sins  on  Jesus 406 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word 324 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord 671 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 559 

In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  wavs 681 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 102 

I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus 405 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 612 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 206 

In  the  hour  of  trial 408 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 156 


652 


IiiMi  Of  yint  Una 


1  slngetb  low  til  every  bean 

Te  lound  a  Friend,  Uh.  sucb  >  Friend 

wu  a  wanderlnti  Bbeep.. 


worsblp  th«i,  iweet  will  ol  Ood 

nonld  love  ibee.  Ood  knd  F>(hcT 


lU  canie  the  heaveiu  Ad^ug.^^, 

IB  Chtlit  iirlMn  itvdajF 

u  Christ  our  a»»lour 

ia,  I  love  thy  cturmins  iianw... 

II,  I  my  emu  have  laEeu 

la  la  Ood.  the  aolld  earth 

11,  King  of  glory „ 


...<a  thy  «..ui.  uu- 

Lord  o[  life  and  glory.... 


a  and  gloi 

I  and  mild.*.'.'. 

,  — J.  mj  i"   ■ 

s,  my  Saviour,  li 


le«ui,  myitrengtii,  my  hope 


Kot  wondniiufo 


H  relgD  vhere-er  th«  mn...., 

II  leiflon „ 


iniu.  the  aiaDer'ii  Irtend.  to  the* .._ _. 

'—a.  the  very  thought  ol  tbaa, ^ ^...., 

u,  thou  Joy  of  loving  haaili..  ...... ........ . 

u.  thy  bouudleu  love  to  me 

la,  thy  robe  of  rlghteouaneii 

u,  where'er  thy  people  meet 

Lt,  who  knows  full  wall 

I  all  the  glorious  name* 

uy  to  (be  world,  the  Lord  la  eonia...^. „ 

uat  la  I  am,  wltboat  ona  plea. _ 

Know  ye  not  that  ao  macy  ol  m 

Labomv  of  Christ,  arlia 

Lanipoi  our  feet  whereby  wa  trace 

Lead,  Undly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloo 

Lead  on.  O  Kliig  eteriiaL,.._ .7;." 

Lead  ua.  O  Father,  In  Che  palhi  of  pmsx- 

Let  all  the  world  in  every  comer  ling. 

■  church  new  aathemi  -J^""' ' "',  ."i 
with  a  gladsomf  -•-- 


Lift  u,  , „ 

.Ightor  light,  GDllgbton  me.. 

.Ightol  the  lonely  pilgrim*!  heart 

'ghtof  the  world,  weliaU  thM 

ght  ol  those  whose  dreary  dwelling.... 

ii  God  is  here,  let  luadcm 

_i,  he  comei  with  cloudi  dMcendlng.... 

lOok  from  thy  aphere  ol  eodlean  day 

<x>k,  ye  salnii ;  the  aigbt  b  glorloua 

iOl  on  aiutriDW  neckol  land 

:  lOrd.  am  I  pteclooa  In  thy  light 

„_i  —  •- 'i— dear  cmaa  we  Hee 

-       ,  n  with  thy  bleSRlnir 

—■  5od,  by  whoi 


«rdQod|  ... 
«nl,  help  m 


change  la  wrought..... 


Lord  Jesui,  blcxa  oi  era  we  go 

Loid.  lead  the  way  itie  BaTloui  went. 

Lord,  my  weak  Uiougbt  in  vain  would  cl 

Lord  of  aU  beihg,  throned  alar. 

^^w^K>h«a^  br--"-    - 


Lord  of  my  11 

Lord  of  (he  harvest,  thee  wa 
Lord  of  thellTliw  banest..... 


_ie  worlds  above.... 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  nu 
Lord,  tnou  baat  been  ovr  di 
LonI,  thou  h»B(  searched  aui 
Lord,  thy  word  abtdeth 


reinogpia 


we  bow  behne  Uiy  tt 


Lordi  whL_    _  _ . 

Loid,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray.. 
Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  pralae  Ih 
Lol  (hestonnsof  llfeaie  bieaklug..,.. 


Hajeatlc  sweetness  sits  enlbioned 

Hauler,  speak,  thy  servant  heareth 

Ulgbt]r  God,  while  au^l<  blen  thee,... 


Veam,  ever  nean 
Nearer,  my  God.  U 
Nearer,  O  God,  to 


I  boast  no  more.... 


Not  all  the  blood  ol 


••un.  God,  bewlc^us  tortbe^htiaclostng.,. 

Now  in  this  consecrated  place 

Now  rest  ve.  plIaciDi  host. 

Now  thank  we  fll  our  God... 

Now  the  day  Ib 


•O  blenod  Paraclete ... 
O  blesa  the  Lord,  r 


■  For  eoDTanlencc  Me  InleiJecUan  Ob  wUl  be  pilntsit 


tWa  IX  flnt  IlnM 


O  oomc,  and  let  lu  tUl  with  on*  mo 
O  eDUM  and  mourn  iritb  me  awhile 
a,  loud  BDttaenii  Ut  u*  King.... 


O  could  I  And  bom  dar  to  dar.... 
Ocouldlr---'--" "' 


.  I  Bpeak  the  matohleu  nn 


O  Everls^ing  Llgl 


O  lora  bearttopraiM  my  Ood 

O  lorathoiuand  toosuw  to  bIdb- 

U  (iir  tta*  peaee  whlcb  flowetb  like  a  river.^. 

Oft  Id  danger,  oft  In  woe.. 

OglltolBrfti,  Onaceol  talth 

O  Ood,  beneatli  lli]r  guiding  haud 


tdtbTOhlldnn-. 


O  Light. ' 
O  little  K 


'hoae  iH^mB  lllnmlne  all- .. 


O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  <r 


O  Lord.  I  would  delighc  In  th 


ily  grace  Imi 


e.  that  stooped  to  share.... 


It  will  n< 


OK.ve 

Olove.— - 

O  Master,  it  Isgooil  to  ,, 

O  Mwiter,  let  me  walk  with  thee 

O  mean  may  seem  this  houxe  of  clay  ... 
O  Morning  Star,  how  fair  and  bright... . 

o  mother  dear.  Jerunalem 

mystery  of  loya  dlvlue... 


oyal  David'*  city. 

rt  my  soul  the  rtilng 


childi 


Once  In 
Once 

OrCB ,  ..  . 

One  Lord  there  \t,  all  lords  at 

One  sweetly  anlemn  thought 

One  there  It^  above  all  others.......,...,.. 

On  Jordan '■  liank  the  RaptM'i  cry.... 

On  our  way  rejoicing. 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 

On  this  day,  the  flnt  of  day^. 

Onyanl,  Christian  soldlera. 


.ving  Iteht 
d  theFaU 


O  FaradlM,  O  Paradise : 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 

O  perfect  life  ol  love a 

O  perfect  love,  all  human  thought  tranaeeDding..  e 

O  praiie  our  Ood  to-day i 

O  rlMn  ChtlH.  who  tiom  thy  thioue i 

0  Bock  of  Agii,  ona  toundatlon ( 


O  the  darkncai,  O 
"  thou  before  wbt 

thou,  from  who „- 

thou,  my  soul,  forget  ik 
O  thoa  that  heanat  prayer.... 
O  thou  that  hear'it  Uie  praye 

O  thou  that  bearaat  when  sin , 

O  thou,  the  contrite  sliiDcr'i  friend.,.. 


prayer  of  I 
aislniien' 


Othou,  to  whose  all«earcGlDgsighl 


O  thou,  who  111  Joidan  didst  bow  thy  meek  head,  li 

Othou,  whoaeown  T»st  temple  stands 8 

O  thou,  with  whom  a  ttHmHud  yean  And. s 

O  thou,  with  whom  a  ttaouaand  yean  Aie 8 

OttaroDcd.Octowued  with  all  renown ; 

Our  bleat  ftedeemer.  ere  he  breathed 2 

Our  Father,  through  the  comlog  year ' 

Our  Loid  Is  risen  from  the  deaa 2 

Out  of  (he  deep  I  call I 

deMba  1 1 

I  of  f  ery  < 


O  very  God  ol 


- -  jeChrl»tV.'.!!!™".'.'.!^"".'.r.".".'.".'_'!™.'.!l! 

O  where  are  kings  and  emptrciDOW- 

O  where  Is  he  thai  tiod  the  aea 

O  wort  of  God  Incanate 

O  wonhlp  the  King  all  gkirloua  abore 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  In  tblsdaik  world  of  tin.. 

Planted  Id  ChriM  tbe  Hying  vine 


^J" 


Praise  God  from  whom  ^1  bteMlngi  flow. 

Praise.  Lort,  torthee  In  ZIon  wait*. 

Praise  my  saul,  the  Kliigol  heaven 

PralM  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  him.,,. 

Praise  to  God,  Immottal  praise. 

Praise  lo  thee,  thou  sreat  Creator. 


idof  Ji 


Dice.  Gel  lev  en 


Revive  thy  work.O  ^rt 

Ride  on,  ride  on  In  malesty 

Rise,  crewncd  with  light.  Imperial  8al« 
Rise,  my  Mini,  and  stretch  tby  wingii-.... 


Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  sc 


Saviour,  blessed  Sarlour.... 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  Dieasing 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  le«d  us 

Saviour,  now  the  day  Is  ending 

a — ■— r,  leMh  me  day  by  day 

t,  tliy  dying  love. 

r,  when  In  dustlolhee 

.._r,  when  night  Involves  the  nkle*.... 

Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  Mandf 

See.  the  Conqueror  mounts  In  triumph.... 

Send  thou.  O  Lort,  to  every  place 

Sinful,  alghlng  lo  be  blest 

King  Mlelula  ftirth  In  duieouft  praise 

Sing,  my  soul,  bli  wondrow  km. 


aloyful  an 
>t^harveiit 


Sit  down  beneath  his  shadoiw.. 

HIeep  thy  last  sleep 

Bottfy  fades  the  twilight  ray.... 
Softly  now  the  light  ot  d^ 


1tt^et  ct  #it0t  I4tie0 


HYMN 

aoldien  of  Christ,  arise 560 

Soldienof  the  cross,  arise €88 

Soldiers  who  to  Christ  belong 676 

So  let  oar  lips  and  lives  express S27 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 464 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 267 

Son  of  Man.  to  thee  we  cry 519 

Soon  may  toe  last  grand  song  arise^ 715 

So  rest  our  rest,  thou  ever  blest 2Q2 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed €36 

Spirit  blest,  who  art  adored TOi 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart 900 

Spirit  of  holiness,  descend 710 

Standing  at  the  portal 799 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord 15 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears 551 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 564 

Still,  stiU  with  thee,  when  purple  morning  break- 

eth 451 

Still  will  we  trust  though  earth  seem  dark  and 

dreary« ....» ~ 413 

Still  with  thee,  O  my  God 56 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me 689 

Summer  suns  are  glowing^ 798 

"Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear 46 

Sunset  and  evening  star 741 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered  foes 560 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King 9 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 76 

Sweet  is  thy  mercy.  Lord 515 

Sweet  Saviour,   bless  us  ere  we  go  (see 'Lord 

Jesus,  etc.) 28 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 470 

Take  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me 877 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 548 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said 554 

Talk  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal 482 

Teach  me,  my  God  and  King 540 

Teach  me  to  do  the  thing  that  pleaseth  thee 506 

Tender  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled 742 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 780 

The  church  has  waited  long 751 

The  church's  one  foundation 669 

The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 84 

The  day  departs,  our  souls  and  hearts 67 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 72 

The  day  is  past  and  over 62 

The  day  of  praise  is  done 58 

The  day  of  resurrection 85 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day 765 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent 54 

The  day  thou  gavest.  Lord,  is  ended 70 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 420 

The  God  of  Abraham,  praise 103 

The  God  who  spanned  the  heavens  above 575 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 226 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 227 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Ix>rd 315 

The  Holy  Ghost  is  here ^ 290 

The  homeland,  O,  the  homeland 776 

The  hope  of  heaven's  eternal  days 99 

The  King  of  love,  my  Shepherd  is 620 

The  Lord  descended  from  above 100 

The  Lord  is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice 87 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know..  16(2 

The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 348 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 116 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 130 

The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might 96 

The  Lord  our  God  is  King 128 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 725 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 138 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 164 

The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away 71 

There  is  a  blessed  home 778 

There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read 101 

There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stiay 769 

There  is  a  fountain  fllled  with  blood 828 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 197 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 511 

There  is  a  peace  that  cometh  after  sorrow 029 

There  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light 514 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 142 

There's  not  a  bird  with  lonely  nest 112 


HYMN 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 768 

The  rosy  mom  has  robed  the  sky 228 

The  saints  of  God.  their  conflict  past 644 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 62 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 567 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high „ 94 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word ^ 816 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 846 

The  springtide  hour 796 

The  stately  angels  of  the  Lord 786 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 222 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 56 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden 885 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 678 

The  world  is  very  evil 766 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 624 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  O  God 847 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old.> 234 

Thine  forever,  God  of  love 486 

This  day  at  thy  creating  word 76 
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Thou  whose  almighty  word 306 

Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three 307 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree 201 

Through  ail  the  changing  scenes  of  life 123 

Through  good  report  andevil,  Lord 677 

Through  midnlgiit  gloom  from  Macedon 714 
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